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THE eh age, 3 it has FO ander 

to its own diſcernment by the applauſes paid 
to Shakeſpeare, has, at the ſame time, too groſsly 
neglected the other great maſters in the fame | 
ſchool of writing. The pieces of Beaumont and 
Fletcher in particular, (to ſay nothing of Jonſon, 
Maſſinger, Shirley, &c.) abound with beauties, ſo 
much of the ſarhe colour with thoſe of Shakeſpeare, 
that it is almoſt unaccountable, that the very age 
which admires one, even to idolatry, ſhould pay 
ſo little attention to the others; and, while almoſt 
every poet or eritick, at all eminent in the literary 
world, has been ambitious of appearing as an editor 
of Shakeſpeare, no more than two ſolitary edi- 
tions of Beaumont and Fletcher, and one of thoſe 
of a very late date, have been publiſhed in the 1 
ſent century. 

The truth is, that Nature indeed is in all ages 
the ſame; but modes and cuſtoms, manners and 
languages, are ſubject to perpetual variation. 
Time inſenſibly renders writings obſolete and un- 
couth, and 80 gradual introduction of 1 new words 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


and idioms brings the older forms into diſrepute 
and diſuſe. But the intrinſick merit of any work, 
though it may be obſcured, muſt for ever remain; 
as antique coins, or old plate, though not current 


or faſhionable, till have their value, e 
their weight. 


The injuries of modern innovation in che ſtate 
of letters may be in a great meaſure repaired, by 
rendering the writings of our old authors familiar 
to the publick, and bringing them often before 
them. How many plays are there of Shakeſpeare, 
now in conſtant acting, of which the directors of 
the theatres would ſcarce hazard the repreſenta- 
tion, if the long- continued, and, as it were, tra- 
ditional approbation of the publick had not given 
a ſanction to their irregularities, and familiarized 
the diction ! The language even of our Liturgy 
and Bible, if we may venture to mention them on 
this occaſion, would perhaps ſoon become obſolete 
and unintelligible to the generality, if they were 
not conſtantly read in our churches. The ſtile of 
our authors, eſpecially in this play, is often remark- 
ably plain and fimple, and oniy raiſed or enriched 
by the ſentiments. It is the opinion of Dryden, 
that even * Shakeſpeare's language is a little ob- 
4 ſolete in te of theirs; and that the 

« Engliſh 
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"200 Engliſh language in them arrived to its higbeſt 
tc perfection; what words have ſince me 
« in, being rather ſuperfluous, than neceſſary.” 

P hilaſter has always been eſteemed one of the 
- beſt productions of Beaumont and Fletcher; and, 
we are told by Dryden, was the firſt play that 
brought them into great reputation. The beauties 
of it are indeed ſo ſtriking and ſo various, that our 
autbors might in this play almoſt be ſaid to rival 
Shakeſpeare, were it not for the many evident 
marks of imitation of his manner. The late editors 
of Beaumont and Fletcher conceive, that the poets 
meant to delineate, in the character of Philaſter, 
a Hamlet racked with the jealouſy of Othello; and 
there are ſeveral paſſages, in this play, where the 
authors have manifeſtly taken fire from ſimilar 
circumſtances and expreſſions in Shakeſpeare, par- 
ticularly ſome, that will readily occur to the reader 
as he goes along, from Othello, Hamlet, N 8 
line, and Lear. | 

| To remove the objections to the performance of 
this excellent play on the modern ſtage, has been 
the chief labour, and ſole ambition, of the preſent 
editor. It may be remembered, that the Spaniſh 
Curate, the Little French Lawyer, and Scornful 
Lady of our authors, as well as the Silent Woman 
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of Jonſon, all favourite entertainments of our pre- 
deceſſors, have, within theſe few years, encoun- 
tered the ſeverity of the pit, and received ſentence 
of condemnation. That the uncommon merit of 
{uch a play as Philaſter might be univerſally ac- 
knowledged and received, it appeared neceſſary to 
clear it of ribaldry and obſcenity, and to amend a 
groſs indecency in the original conftitution of the 
fable, which muſt have checked the ſucceſs due 
to the reſ of the piece, nay, indeed, was an in- 
ſuperable obſtacle to its repreſentation. 
But though the inaccuracies and licentiouſneſs 
of the piece were inducements (according to the 
incudi reddere of Horace) to put it on the anvil 
again, yet nothing has been added more than was 
abſolutely neceſſary, to make it move eaſily on the 
new hinge, whereon it now turns: Nor has any 
thing been omitted, except what was ſuppoſed to 
have been likely to obſcure its merit, or. injure its 
ſucceſs. The pen was drawn, without the leaft 
heſitation, over every ſcene now-expunged, except 
the firſt ſcene of the third act, as it ſtands in the 
original; in regard to which, the part, that Phi- 
laſter ſuſtains in it, occaſioned ſome pauſe: But, 
on examination, it ſeemed that Dion's falſiſication 
of es in that ſcene was inconſiſtent with the reſt 
/ | of- 
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ADVERTISEMENT: 

of his harder, though very natural in ſuch 3 
perſon as Megra: And tbough we have in our 
times ſeen the ſudden and inſtantaneous tranſitions 
from one paſſion to another remarkably well fe= 
prefented on the ſtage, yet Philaſter's emotions 
appeared impoſſible to be exhibited with any con- 
formity to truth or nature. It was therefore 
thought adviſable to omit the whole fcene : and it 
is hoped, that this omiſſion will not bediſapproved, 
and that it will not appear to have left any void or 
thafm in the action; ſince the imputed falſhood 
df Arethuſa, after being fo induſtriouſly made 
publick to the whole court, might very naturally 
be imagined to come to the knowledge of Philaſter, 
in a much ſhotter interval than is often ſuppoſed 
to elapſe between the acts, or even between the 
ſcenes of ſome of our old plays. 

The ſcenes in the fourth act, wherein Philaſter, 
accorditig to the original play, wounds Arethuſa 
and Bellario, and from which the piece took its 
ſecond title of Love Lies A-bleeding, have always 
been cenſured by the criticks. They breathe too 
much of that ſpirit of blood, and cruelty, and hor- 
ror, of which the Engliſh Tragedy hath often been 
accuſed. The hero's wounding his miſtreſs hurt 
the delicacy of moſt; and his maiming Bellario 
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| ſleeping, in order to ſave himſelf from his purſuers, 

[ offended the generoſity of all. This part of the 

[ fable, therefore, ſo injurious to the character of 
l Philaſter, it was judged abſolutely requiſite to 

alter; and a new turn has been given to all thoſe 
circumſtances: But the change has been effected 

by ſuch ſimple means, and with ſo much reverence 

to the original, that there are hardly ren lines added 

on account of the alteration. 

The reſt of the additions or alterations may be 
ſeen at once by comparing the preſent play with- 
the original; if the reader does not, on ſuch occa- 
ſions, of himſelf too eaſily diſcover the patchwork 
of a modern hand. 

There is extant in the works of the duke of 
Buckingham, who wrote the Rehearſal, and altered 
the Chances, an alteration of this play, under 
the title of theReſtoration, or Right will take Place. 
The duke ſeems to have been very ſtudious to 
diſguiſe the piece, the names of the dramatis per- 
ſone, as well as the title, being entirely changed; 
and the whole piece, together with the prologue 
and epilogue, ſeeming intended to carry the air of 
an oblique political ſatire on his own times. How- 
ever that may be, the duke's play is as little (if not 
leſs) calculated for the preſent ſtage, a as the origi- 

nal 
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nal of our authors. The character of Thraſomond 
(or ſo the duke calls the Spaniſh Prince) is much 
more ludicrous than the Pharamond of Beaumont 
and Fletcher. Few of the indecencies or obfceni- 
ties in the original are removed; and with what 
delicacy the adventure of Megra is managed, may 
be determined from. the following ſpecimen of his 
grace's alteration of that circumſtance, ſcarcea word 
of the following extract being to * found i in 
Beaumont and Fletcher. 


Enter the guard, bringing i in \ Thrafumand, i in drawers, 
muffled up in a cloak. 


Guard. Sir, in obedience to your commands, 
We ſtopt this fellow ſtealing out of doors. 
| | [They pull off his cloak. 
1 Who's this? the prince | 
Cleon. Yes; he is incognito. 
King. Sir; I muſt chide you for this 1 
You've wrong'd a worthy lady; but no more. 
Thraſ. Sir, I came hither but to take the air. 
Cleon. A witty rogue, I warrant him. | 
Agremont. Ay, he's a devil at his anſwers. 
King. Conduct him to his lodgings. 


If to move the paſſions of pity and terror are the 
two chief ends of Tragedy, there needs no apology 


for 
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for giving that title to the play of Philaſter. It . 
Lear, Hamlet, Othello, &c. &c. notwithſtanding 
the caſual introduction of comick circumſtances in 
the natural courſe of the action, are tragedies z | 
Philaſter is ſo too. The duke of Buckingham 
entitles his alteration a Tragi-comedy z but that 
word, according to its preſent acceptation, conveys 
the idea of a very different ſpecies of compoſition 5 
a play like the Spaniſh Friar, - or Oroonoko, in 
which two diſtin& actions, one ſerious and the 
other comick, are unnaturally woven together; as 
abſurd a medley (in the opinion of Addiſon) as if 
an epick writer was to undertake to throw into one 
poem the adventures of Æneas and Hudibras. 

As to the form in which the piece is now ſub- 
mitted to the publick, ſome, perhaps, will think 
that the editor has taken too many liberties with 
the original, and many may cenſure him for not 
having made a more thorough alteration. There 
are, it muſt be confefled, many things {till left in 
the play, which may be thought to lower the dig- 
nity of Tragedy, and which would not be admitted 
in a fable of modern conſtruction : But where ſuch 

things were in nature, and inoffenſive, and ſerved at 
the ſame time as ſo many links in the chain of circum- 
ſtances that compoſe the action, it was thought 
better to ſubdue in ſome meaſure the intemperance 
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bf the ſcenes of low humour, than wholly to reject „ 
or omit them. It would not have been in the i 
power, nor indeed was it ever in the intention or 
defire, of the editor, to give Philaſter the air of a 
modern performance; no more than an architect 
of this age would endeavour to embelliſh the 
magnificence of a Gothick building with the orna- 
ments of the Greek or Roman orders. It is impoſ- 
ſible for the ſevereſt reader to have a meaner opinion 
bf the editor's ſhare in the work than he entertain 
of it himſelf: Something, however, was neceffary 
to be done; and the reafons for what he has done 
have already been aſſigned; nor can he repent of 
the trouble he has taken, at the inſtance of a friend, 
whom he is happy to oblige, when he ſees himſelf 
the inſtrument of reſtoring Philaſter to the theatre, 
of diſplaying new graces in Mrs. Yates, and of 
calling forth the extraordinary powers of ſo promiſ- 
ing a genius for the ſtage as Mr. Powell. 


_ 


———— ů — — — 


— . —‚— ns 
— - —— — + 


n 


Spoken by Mr. Kin. 


CT HILE modern Tragedy, by rule exact, 
Spins out a thin-wrought fable, act by act, 
We dare to bring you one of thoſe bold plays 
Wrote by rough Engliſh wits in former days; 
Beaumont and Fletcher! thoſe twin ſtars, that run 
Their glorious courſe round Shakeſpeare's golden 
ſun; | ; 
Or when Philaſter Hamlet's place ſupplied, 
Or Beſſus walk'd the ſtage by Falſtaff's fide. 
Their ſouls, well pair'd, ſhot fire in mingled rays, 
Their hands together twin'd the ſocial bays, © 
Till faſhion drove, in a refining age, | 
Virtue from court, and Nature from the ſtage. * - 
Then nonſenſe, in heroicks, ſeem'd ſublime 
Kings rav'd in couplets, and maids ſigh'd in rhime. 
Next, prim, and trim, and delicate, and chaſte, 
A haſh from Greece and France, came Modern Taſte. 
Cold are her ſons, and ſo afraid of dealing 
In rant and fuſtian, they ne'er riſe to feeling. 


Oh, 
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Oh, ſay, ye bards of phlegm, ſay, where's the name 

That can with Fletcher urge a rival claim? 7 

Say, where's the poet, train'd in pedant ſchools, | ö 

Equal to Shakeſpeare, who o'erleap'd all rules? 
Thus of our bards we boldly ſpeak our mind; | 

A harder taſk, alas, remains behind : 

To-night, as yet by publick eyes unſeen, 

A raw, unpractis'd novice fills the ſcene. 

Bred in the city, his theatrick ſtar 1 

Brings him at length on this ſide Teupie Bert ; 

Smit with the muſe, the ledger he forgot, 

And when he wrote his name, he made a blot» 

Him while perplexing hopes and fears embarras, 

Skulking (like Hamlet's rat) behind the arras, 

Me a dramatick fellow-feeling draws, 

Without a fee, to plead a brother's cauſe. 

Genius 1s rare; and while our great comptroller, 

No more a manager, turns arrant ftroller, 

Let new adventurers your care engage, 

And nurſe the infant ſaplings of the ſtage ! 
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KING, 
PHILASTER, 
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CLERE MONT, 
THRASILINE, 
Captain, 
Countryman, 


Meſſengers, 


Woodmen, 
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Mr. Powell, 


Mr. Lee. 
Ar. Burton, 


Mr. Caſtle. 
Ar. Aal man. 
Mr. Baddeley, 
Mr. Parſons. 
Mr. Fox. 


Mr. Marr. 


Mr. Watkins, 
Mr. Strange, 


Miſs Bride. 


EUPHRASIA, (diſguiſed: -under 
the name of BELLARAIO) 
MEGRa, (a Spaniſh lady) Mrs. Lee. 
GALATES, | Miſs Mills. 
Lady, Mrs. Hippiſſey. 


*$ Mrs. Yates. 


Scene, SICILY. 


* 


3 0 Xx | I. 
80 R 1 E, an antichember in the palace, 


Enter Dion, Cleremont, and Thrafiline. 
Cleremont. 


ERES nor lords nor ladies. 

Dion. Credit me, gentlemen, I 8 

at it. They receiv d ſtriet charge from the king 

to attend here: Beſides, it was boldly publiſh'd, 

that no officer ſhould forbid any gentlemen that 

deſired to attend and hear. 

Clere. Can you gueſs the cauſe? 1 i 
Dion. Sir, it is plain, about the Spaniſh prince, 

that's come to marry our kingdou' s heir, and be 

our ſovereign. 

Clere. Many, that will ſeem to know ict TY 

ſhe looks not on him like a maid in love. 

 Thra, They ſay too, moreover, that the lady 
n 1 Megra 
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Megra (ſent hither by the queen of Spain, Phara- 
mond's mother, to grace the train of Arethuſa, and 
attend her to her new home, when eſpouſed to the 
prince) carries herſelf ſomewhat too familiarly to- 
wards Pharamond ; and it is whiſper'd, that there 
is too cloſe an intercourſe between him and that 
lady. 

Dion. 'Troth, perhaps, there may ; tho! the mul- 
titude (that ſeldom know any thing but their own 
opinions) ſpeak what they would have. But the 
prince, before his own approach, receiv'd ſo many 
confident meſſages from the ſtate, and bound him- 
ſelf by ſuch indifſoluble engagements, that I think 
their nuptials muſt go forwards, and that the and 
ceſs is reſolv'd to be ruled. 

Clere. Sir, is it thought, with her he ſhall enjoy 
both theſe kingdoms of Sicily and Calabria ? 

Dion. Sir, it is, without controverſy, ſo meant. 
But *twill be a troubleſome labour for him to enjoy 
both theſe kingdoms with ſafety, the right heir 


to one of them living, and living ſo virtuouſly; 


eſpecially, the people admiring the OT of m ä 
mind, and lamenting his injuries. | 


Clere. Who? Philaſter ? | 

Dion. Yes; whoſe father, we all know, was by 
our late king of Calabria unrighteouſly depos'd from 
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his fruitful Sicily: Myſelf drew ſome blood in 
thoſe wars, which I would give my hand to be 
waſh'd from. 

Clere. Sir, my ignorance. in ſtate-· polic/ will not 
let me know, why, Philaſter being heir to one of 
theſe kingdoms, the king ſhould ſuffer him to 
walk abroad with ſuch free liberty. | 

Dion. Sir, it ſeems, your nature is more conſtant 
than to enquire after ſtate-news. But the king, of 
late, made a hazard of both the kingdoms of 
Sicily and his own, with offering but to impriſon 
Philaſter. At which the city was in arms, not to 
be charm'd down by any ſtate-order or procla- 
mation, till they ſaw Philaſter ride through the 
ſtreets pleas d, and without a guard; at which they 
threw their hats, and their arms, from them ; ſome 
to make bonfires, ſome to drink, all for his delive- 
rance: Which, wiſe men ſay, is the cauſe the 
king labours to bring in the power of a foreign 

nation to awe his own with. _ LFlouriſh. 
2 Thra. Peace, the king. 


Scene draws, and diſcovers the King, Pharamond, 
| Arethuſa, and train. 


King. To give a ſtronger teſtimony of love 
Than fickly promiſes (which commonly | EO, 
Vo L. III. | C 8 In 
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In princes find both birth and burial 

In one breath) we have drawn you, worthy Sir, 

To make your fair endearments to our daughter, 

And worthy ſervices known to our ſubjeQs, 

Now lov'd and wonder'd at: next, our intent 

To plant you deeply, our immediate heir, ; i 

Both to our blood and kingdoms. For this lady, 

(The beſt part of your life, as you confirm me, 

And I believe) though her few years and ſex 

Loet teach her nothing but her fears and bluſhes; 

Think not, dear Sir, theſe undivided parts, 

That muſt mould up a virgin, are put on 

To ſhew her ſo, as borrow'd ornaments; 

To ſpeak her perfect love to you, or add 

An artificial ſhadow to her nature. 

Laſt, noble ſon, (for fo I now muſt call you} 

What I have done thus publick, is not Lo i 

To add a comfort in particular 

To you or me, but all; and to confirm 

The nobles, and the gentry of theſe kingdoms, 

By oath to your ſucceſſion, which ſhall be 

Within this month at moſt. 
Pha. Kiſſing your white hand, miſtreſs, I take 
leave 

To thank your royal father; and thus far, 

To be my own free trumpet. Underſtand, 
Sts | Great 
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Great king, and theſe your ſubjects Gentlemen, 

Believe me in a word, a prinee's word, b 

There ſhall be nothing to make up a kingdom 

Mighty, and flouriſhing, defenced, fear d, 

Equal to be commanded and obey d, 

But through the travels of my life I'll find 1 it, 

And tie it to this country. And I vow, 

My reigs ſhall be ſo eaſy to the ſubject, 

That ey'ry man ſhall be his prince himſelf, | 

And his own law (yet I his prince and law): 

And, deareſt lady, let me ſay, you are 
The bleſſed'ſt living; for, ſweet princeſs, vou 

Shall make him your's, for whom great W 

muſt die. 


4. Miraculous 
on This ſpeech calls him Spaniard, being 


nothing but | 
A large inventory of his own commendation 
But here comes one more N thoſe large 
ſpeeches, | 
Than the 1 ſpeaker of them. : 


Enter Philaſter. | 


Phi, Right noble Sir, as low as my obedience, 
And with a heart as loyal as my wy 
I OR your favour. | 


20 P HI L AS T EAR. 
King. Riſe; you have it, Sir. 
Speak your intents, Sir. 
Phi. Shall I ſpeak em freely? — 
Be ſtill my royal ſovereign. | 
King. As a- ſubject, 
We give you freedom. 
Dion. Now it heats. 
Phi. Then thus I turn | 
My language to you, prince; you, foreign man! 
Ne'er ſtare, nor put on wonder, for you muſt 


Endure me, and you ſhall. This earth you tread on ' 
(A dowry, as you hope, with this fair princeſs) 


By my dead father (oh ! I had a father, 
Whoſe memory I bow to) was not left 


Jo your inheritance, and I up and living 


Having myſelf about me and my ſword, 
The ſouls of all my name, and memories, 7 
Theſe arms and ſome few friends, beſides the my 
To part ſo catmly with it, and fit ſtill, 
And ſay, © I might have been. I tell hwy: Chard 
mond, 
When thou art king, look I be dead and rotten; 
And my name aſhes : For, hear me, Pharamond, 
This very ground thou goeſt on, this fat earth, 
My father's friends made fertile with their faiths, 
Before that day of ſhame, ſhall gape and ſwallow 
: | Thee 
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Thee and thy nation, like a hungry grave, 

Into her hidden bowels. Prince it ſhall; | 

By Nemeſis, it ſhall ! 

King. You do dilpleaſe us: 

Jou are too bold. 

Phi. No, Sir, I am too tame, 83 

Too much a turtle, a thing born without ** 

A faint ſhadow, that every drunken cloud fails over, 
And maketh nothing. 8 

Pha. What you have ſeen in me to ſtir offence, 

I cannot find; unleſs it be this lady, 

Offer d into mine arms, with the ſucceſſion, _ 
Which I mult keep, though it hath pleas'd your 
+7 6 NT ns 

To mutiny within you. The king grants it, 

And I dare make it mine. You have your anſwer, 

Phi. If thou wert ſole inheritor to him 
That made the world his, and were Pharamond 

As truly valiant, as I feel him cold, 

And riug'd among the choiceſt of his friends, 
And from this preſence, ſpite of all theſe ſtops, 

You ſhould hear further from me. 

Ling. Sir, you wrong the prince: 

I gaveyounot thisfreedom to brave ourbeſt friends. 

Youdodeſerveour frown : Goto, bebettertemper'd. 

PR, It muſt be, Sir, when I am nobler us'd. - 
8 2 
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King. Philaſter, tell me . 
| The injuries you aim at in your riddles. EO 
il Phi. If you had my eyes, Sir, and ſufferance, 6 
My griefs upon you, and my broken fortunes, 
1 My wants great, and now naught but hopes and 
. fears, 
My wrongs would make in riddles to be laughs at 
Dare you be {till my king, and right me not? 
King. Go to: 
Be more yourſelf, as you reſpect our favour; 
You'll ſtir us elſe: Sir, I muſt have you know | 
That you re, and ſhall be, at our pleaſure, Roe 
| faſhion we 
Will put upon you; 8 your brow, or 4 7 the 
S 0d | 
Phi. Tam dead, Sir, you're my fate: It was not I 
Said I was wrong'd: I carry all about me 
My weak ſtars led me to, all my weak fortunes, 
Who dares in all this preſence ſpeak, (that is 
But man of fleſh, and may be mortal) tell me, 
I do not moſt entirely love this prinee, | 
And honour his full virtues'l 
King. Sure he's poſſeſt. 
Phi. Yes, with my father's ſpirit It's en oh, 
king! | 
A dangerous ſpirit; now he tells me, lg, 
I was 
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I was a King's: heir; bids me be a king; ; 
And whiſpers to me, theſe be all my ſubjects. 
*Tis ſtrange he will not let me fleep, but dives 
Into my fancy, and there gives me ſhapes . | 
That kneel, and do me ſervice, cry me king: 
But I'Il ſuppreſs him, he's a factious ſpirit, 
And yill undo me: Noble Sir, Mur n. 
I am your ſervant. 
King. Away, I do not like this: | 
For this time I do parden your wild ſpeech. . 
{Exeunt King; Pha. Are. and train. 
Dies. See, how his fancy labours: Has he not 
Spoke home and bravely? What a dangerous train 
Did he give fire to! how he ſhook the king ! | 
Made his ſoul melt within him, and his blood 
Run into whey ! it ſtood upon his * 
Like a cold winter dew, | 
Ph Gentlemen, 
You have no ſuit to me? I am no minion: 
: You ſtand, methinks, 12 5 men that would be 
: courtiers, 
If you could well be flatter'd at a price, 
Not to undo your children: You're all honeſt : 
Go, get you home again, and make your country 
A virtuous court, to which your great ones may, 
In their diſeaſed age, retire, and live recluſe. 


C 4 Clere. 
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Cure. How do you, w | worthy Sir? Fe 
Phi. Well, very well, 


And ſo well, that, if the king pleaſe, I find, 
I may live many years. 


Dion. The king mult pleaſe, 


Whilſt we know what you are, and who you are, 


Your wrongs and injuries : Shrink not, worthy Sir, 
But add your father to you: In whoſe name 
We'll waken all the Gods, and conjure up 
The rods of vengeance, the abuſed people ; 
Who, like to raging torrents, ſhall ſwell high, 


And ſo begirt the dens of theſe male-dragons, 


That, through the ſtrongeſt ſafety, they ſhall beg 
For mercy at your ſword's point. 


|  Phz. Friends, no more; 


Our ears may be corrupted : Tis an age 
We dare not truſt our wills to: Do you love me ? 
Thra. Do we love Heav'n and honour ? . | 
. Phi. My lord Dion, | 
You had a virtuous gentlewoman call'd you father 3 
Is ſhe yet alive? 
Dion. Moſt honourd Sir, ſhe is: 
And, for the penance but of an idle dream, 
Has undertook a tedious pilgrimage, 


Enter 
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Enter a Lady. 


Phi. Is it to me, or any of theſe gentlemen, you 
come ? 


Lady. To you, brave lord; the 080 would 
entreat 
Your prefent company. 
Phi. Kiſs her fair hand, and ſay, I will attend PH 
Dion. Do you know what you do? 
Phi. Yes, go to ſee a woman. | 
Clere. But do you weigh the danger you are in? Ry 
Phi. Danger in a ſweet face? . 
Her eye may ſhoot me dead, or thoſe true red 
And white friends in her face may ſteal my ſoul out: 
There's all the danger in't: But be what may, | 
Her ſingle name hath armed me. [LExit. 
Dion. Go on: | 
And be as truly happy as thou art fearleſs: 
Come, gentlemen, let's make our friends acquainted, 


Leſt the king prove falſe. © [Exeunt. 
öcene changes to another apartment. 
Enter Arethuſa and a Lady. 
Are. Comes he not ? : 
Lady. Madam? 


Are. Will Philaſter ks] 5 
Lady. Dear madam, you were wont 


- 1 
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To credit me at firſt. wa 

Are. But didſt thou tell me ſo? 
1 am forgetful, and my woman's ſtrength 
Is ſo o'ercharg'd with danger like to grow 
About my marriage, that theſe under things 
Dare not abide in fuch a troubled ſea: 


— 


How look d he, when he told thee he would come? 


Lady. Why, well. : 

Are. And not a little fearful ? | 

Lady. Fear, madam? Sure he knows not what it is. 

Are. You all are of his faction; the whole court 
Is bold in praiſe of him; whilſt I 


May live neglected, and do noble things, 


As fools in ſtrife throw gold into the ſea, 
Drown'd in the doing: But, I know, he fears. 
Lady. Fear ? madam, methought, his looks hid 

more 8 1 

Of love than fear. | 

Are. Of love? to whom? to you? 

Did you deliver thoſe plain words I ſent 

With ſuch a winning geſture, and quick look, 

That you have.caught him ? 

Lady. Madam, I mean to you. 

Are. Of love to me? Alas! thy ignorance 
Lets thee not ſee the croſſes of our births. 
Nature, that loves not to be queſtion'd why 

| | ff She 
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| She did or this, or that, but has her ends, 
And knows the does well, never gave the wo rld 


Two things ſo oppoſite, ſo contrary, 
As he, and I am. 


Lady. Madam, I think I hear him. 


Are. Bring him in: | [Exit Lady. 
You Gods, that would not have your dooms with- 
ſtood, 


Whoſe holy wiſdoms at this time 15 1 is, 
To make the paſſion of a feeble maid 
The way unto your juſtice, I obey. 


Re-enter Lady and Philafter. 5 


Lady. Here-is my lord Philaſter, 
Are. Oh! tis well; | | 
Withdraw yourſelf, | [Exit Lady. 
Phi. Madam, your meſfenger | 

Made me believe, you wiſh'd to ſpeak with me. 
Are. Tis true, Philaſter. Have you ever 
| known, | 


That I have ought detracted from your worth? 
Have I in perſon wrong'd you? or have ſet 
My baſer inſtruments to throw diſgrace 
Upon your virtues? | 
Phi. Never, madam, you. 
Are. Why then ſhould you, in ſuch a publick place, 
| | Injure 


— 


re 

Injure a princeſs, and a ſcandal lay' _ 

Upon my fortunes, fam'd to be ſo great; 

Calling a great part of my dowry in queſtion ? 
Phi, Madam, this truth, which I ſhall ſpeak, will 

ſeem 

Fooliſh : But for your fair and virtuous ſelf, 

I could afford myſelf to have no right | 

To any thing you wiſh'd. 
Are. Philaſter, know, 3 

I muſt enjoy theſe kingdoms, of Calabria 

And Sicily : By fate, I die, Philaſter, 

If I not calmly may enjoy them both. | 
Phi. I would do much to ſave that noble life: 

Yet would be loth to have poſterity 

Find in our ſtories, that Philaſter gave 

His right unto a ſceptre, and a crown, 

| To fave a lady's longing. 
Are. Nay, then hear: 


I muſt, and will have them, and more. 


Phi. What more ? Say, you would have my life; 
Why, I will give it you; for it is of me 
A thing ſo loath'd, and unto you that aſk 
Of ſo poor uſe, I will unmov'dly hear. 

Are. Fain would I ſpeak, and yet the words are ſuck 
T have to ſay, and do ſo ill beſeem 
The mouth of woman, that I wiſh them ſaid, 
And 
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And yet am loth to utter them. Oh, turn 
Away thy face I—a little bend thy looks - 
Spare, ſpare me, oh, Philaſter! 
Phi. What means this? 2. 
Are. But that my fortunes hang upon this hour, 
But that oecaſion urges me to ſpeak, 
And that perverſely to keep ſilence now. 
Would doom me to a life of wretchedneſs, 
I could not thus have ſummon'd thee, to tell thee, 
The thoughts of Pharamond are ſcorpions to me, 
More horrible than danger, pain or death 
Ves I muſt have thy kingdoms—muſt have thee! 
Phi. How! me? 
Are. 'Thy love |—without which all the land 
' Diſcover'd yet, will ſerve me for no uſe 
But to be buried in. 
Phi. Ist poſſible! 
Are. With it, it were too little to beſtow 
On thee : Now, though thy breath doth ſtrike me 
dead, 
(Which, know, it may). I have unript my breaſt. | 
_ © Phi. Madam, you are too full of noble thoughts 
To lay a train for this contemned life, 
Which you may have for aſking : To ſuſpect 
Were baſe, where I deſerve no ill. Love you? 
By all my. hopes, I do, above my life : £ 
* | l : But 


In that the ſecret juſtice of the gods 
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But how this paſſion ſhould nen dre 
So violently—— _ 0 
Are. Another ſoul, into m dy ſhot, | 


Could not have fill'd me with more adn put, 


Than this thy breath: But ſpend not haſty time, 
In ſeeking how I came thus: Tis the gods 
The gods, that make me ſo; and, ſure, our love 
Will be the nobler, and the better bleſt, 


Is mingled with it. Let us leave and part, 

Leſt ſome unwelcome gueſt ſhould fall betwixt. 
Phi. Twill be ill, | 

I ſhould abide here long. 

Are. Tis true, and worſe | 

You ſhould come often: How ſhall we deviſe 


To hold intelligence, that our true loves 


On any new occaſion may agree 
What path is beſt to tread 7 
Phi. I have a boy, | 
Sent by the gods, I hope, to this i intent, 
Not yet ſeen in the court. Hunting the buck, 
I found him fitting by a fountain-ſide, 


Of which he borrow'd ſome to quench his thirſt, 


And paid the nymph again as much in- tears; 
A garland lay by him, made by himſelf, 

Of many ſeveral flowers, bred in the bay, 
Stuck 
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Stuck in that myſtick order, that the rareneſs 
Delighted me: But ever when he turn e f 
His tender eyes upon em, he would weep, 
As if he meant to make em grow again. 
Seeing fuch pretty helpleſs innocence 
Dwel in his face, I afk'd him all his ffory ; © 

He told me, that his parents gentle died, 

Leaving him to the merey of the fields, | 
Which gave him roots; and of the cryſtal ſprings, 
Which did not ſtop their courſes; and the ſun, 
Which ſtill, he thank'd him, yielded him his light; 
Then took he up his garland, and did ſhew 
What every flower, as country people hold, 

Did fignify ; and how all, order'd thus, 

Expreſt his grief; and to my thoughts did read 
The prettieſt lecture of his country art 
That could be wiſh'd : So that, methought, I could 
Have ſtudied it. I gladly entertain'd him, 

Who was as glad to follow; and have got 

The truſtieſt, loving'ſt, and the gentleſt boy, 
That ever maſter kept: Him will I fend 

To wait on you, and bear our hidden love. 


Enter Lady. 
Are. Tis well; no more. 
| Tach. „ prince is come to do his ſervice · 


Are 


8 2 
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Are. What will you do, Philaſter, with yourſelf 2 


Dear, hide thyſelf. Bring in the prince. 


Phi. Hide me from Pharamond | 
When thunder ſpeaks, which is the voice of Jore, © 
Though I do reverence, yet I hide me not. 
Are. Then, good Philaſter, give him ſcope and 
way 
In what he ſays; for he i is apt to ſpeak 
What you are loth to hear : For my ſake do. 
Phi. I will. 


Enter Pharamond. | 


Pha. My princely miſtreſs, as true lovers ought, 
I come to kiſs theſe fair hands; and to ſhew, 
In outward ceremonies, the dear love | 
Writ in my heart. 
Phi. If I ſhall have an anſwer no direQlier, 
I am gone. 
Pha. To what would he have anſwer? 
Are. To his claim unto the kingdom. 
Pha. I did forbear you, Sir, before the king. 
Phi. Good Sir, do ſo ſtill; I would not talk with 
| you. 
Pha. But now the time is fitter. 
Phi. Pharamond ! 
I loath to brawl with ſuch a blaſt as thou, 
| te Who 


eee, Fn, 


Who art mought but a valiant voice: But if 
Thou Malt provoke me further, men Gull ay 
Thou wert, and not _—_ Ms | 
Pha, Do you light 
eel dhe princes 
Phi. It is a place to which; I muſt canfeſs, - 
I owe a reverencs ; But wereit the church, 
Ay, pt the altar, there's ao place ſo ſafe, 
Where thou dar ſt injure me, but I dare puniſh thee: 
Farewell, Ee, [Exit Philaſter. 
Pha. Inſolent boaſter ! offer but to mention 
Thy right to any kingdom — 
Are. Let him go; 
He is not worth your care. 
Pha. My Arethuſa 
I hope our hearts are knit; and yet ſo flow 
State ceremonies are, it may be long 
Before our hands be fo : If then you pleaſe, 
Being agreed in heart, let us not wait 
For pomp and. circumſtance, but ſolemnize 
A private nuptial, and anticipate 7 
Delights, and ſo foretaſte our joys to come. V 
Are. My father, Sir, is all in all to me; | 
Nor can give my fancy or my wil! 
More ſcope. than he ſhall warrant. When he bids 
* eye lock up to Pharamond for lord, 
Vor. III. D | I know 
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I know my duty; but, till then, farewell. (Exit. 
Pha. Nay |—but there's more in adwoatrr red 
happier man! * K 
Perhaps Philaſter!—Sdeath! let me not think t 
—She muſt be watch d He too muſt be ta en care of, 
Or all my hopes of her and empire reſt. | 
Upon a ſandy bottom.—If ſne means 


: To wed: me, well; if not, I ſwear revenge. [Exit, 


Wo | . a P - 
” , n 1 i ; 2 : 


Scene, an apartment in the palace, 

Enter Pbilgſter and Bellarios. 
| Philafter. 18 | 

ND thou ſhalt find her honourable; boy; 

Full of regard unto thy tender youth. 

For thine own modeſty, and for my ſake, 

Apter to give, than thou wilt "= to aſk, 

Ay, or deſerve. | 

Bel. Sir, you did take me up 

When I was nothing; and only yet am ſomething 


'By being yours: You truſted me unknown; 


And that which you are apt to conſtrue now _ 
| A ſimple 
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A ſimple innocence in me, perhaps . | _ _. 
Might have been craft, the cunning of a boy 
Harden'd in lies and theft; yet ventur'd you 
To part my miſeries and me: For which, 
I never can expect to ſerve a lady, _ | .. 
That bears more honour i in her breaſt 3 5 85 
Phi. But, bop, it will prefer thee; thou art young, 
And bear ſt a childiſh overflowing. love | 
To them that clap. thy cheeks, and ſpeak thee fair. 
But whenthy judgment comes to rule thoſe paſſions, 
Thou wilt remember beſt thoſe careful friends 
That plac'd thee in the nobleſt way of life. 
She is a princeſs I prefer thee to. yr 
Bel. In that ſmall time that I have ſeen the world, 
I never knew a man haſty to part with _ 
A ſervant he thought truſty : I remember, _ * 
My father would prefer the boys he kept 
To greater men than he; but did it not, 
Till they were grown too ſaucy ſor himſelf. | 
Phi. Why, gentle boy, I find no mats at all * 
In thy behaviour. 
Bel. Sir, if I have made | : 
A fault of i ignorance, inſtruct my youth . 
I ſhall be willing, if not apt, to leann 
Age and experience will adorn my mind 
With larger knowledge: And if I have done 
D 2 in wilful 8 
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A wilful fault, think me not paſt all hefe 
For once. What maſter holds {6 ftrict a OY 
Over his boy, that he will part with him 
Without one warning? Let me be mei 
To break my ſtubbornneſs, if it be ſo, 
Rather than turn me of, and I {hall mend. 

Phi. Thy love doth plead fo prettily to fiayy | 
That, truſt me, T could weep to part with-thee, 
Alas! T do not turn thee off; thou kiiowRt, 


It is my bufineſs that doth call thee hence; 


Arid, wen thou art with her, thondwalk withthe ; 
Think fo, and 'tis fo; and when tithe is full, 
That thou haſt well difcharg' d this m_ Wkly 


Laid on fo weak a one, I will again 


With joy receive thee; as T live, I Will. 
Nay, weep not, Hehtls boy. Tis more than time 
Thou didſt attend the en 
Bel. I am gone; 
But ſince J am to part with you, my lord, 
. And none knows whether T fhall live to do 
More ſervice for you, take this little prayer : 
Heav'n bleſs your loves, your fights, all your deſigns! 
May ſick men, if they have your wiſh, be well! 
And Heav'n hate ate pot urſe,ChoughT be one! 
| Exit. 
Phi. The love of boys unto their lords is ſtrange! 
I have 
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I 1 read wonders of it! yet this boy, 
For my ſake (if a map may judge by looks oF . 
And ſpeech) would out-do ſtory. I ma ſee | 
A day to pay him for his loyalty. _ Exit, 
—_— changes to Arethuſa's armen. 
Enter Arethuſa and a Lacy. 15 


Are. Where's the boy? where's Bellario 2 
Lady. Within, madam. 


Are. Gave you him gold t to buy him clothes] ? 
Lady. I dic. N 
Are. And has he done't? x 
Lady. Madam, nat yet. A 61 | | 
Are, 'Tis a pretty ſad-talking boys is it «nor? 


Enter Galatea. 


Are, Oh, you are welcome | What 2 news? 
Gal. As good as any one can tell. your grace, 
That ſays ſhe has done that you would have * 
Are. Haſt thou diſcover'd then? 
Cal. I have. Your prince, 
1 Brave Pharamond's diſloyal. 
Are. And with whom? _ 
Cal. Ew'n with the lady we ſuſpect; with Megra 
Are. Oh, where ? and when? 
Gal. 1 can diſcover all. 


D 3 e 
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Are. The king ſhall know this; and if defi, E 
il To whom we dare not ſay, © It ſhall not be 
Have not decreed it ſo in laſting leaves, 
| Whoſe ſmalleſt characters were never chang'd, 

1 This hated match with Pharamond ſhall break. 
| | Run back into the preſence, mingle there . 

| Again with other ladies; leave the reſt 

| To me. Where is the boy? [Exit Gal. 

Lady. Here, madam. 8 


Enter Bellario. 


Are. Why art thou ever melancholy, Sir? 
You are ſad to change your ſervice: Ist not fo ? 
F | Bel. Madam, I have not chang'd; I wait on you, 
To do him ſervice. 

Are. Thou diſclaim'ſt in me. 
Tell me, Bellario, thou can'ſt ſing and play? 

Bel. If grief will give me leave, madam, I can, 

Are. Alas! what kind of grief can thy years 

know? 
Ha@ſt a curſt maſter when thou wentt to ſchool? - 
Thou art not capable of other grief: 
Thy brows and checks are ſmooth as waters be, 
When no breath troubles them : Believe me, boy, 
Care ſeeks out wrinkled brows and hollow eyes, 
And builds himſelf caves to abide in them. 


Come, 


Come, my tell me truly, does your Jan love me? 
Bel. Love, madam ? I know not what i it is. 
4 Canſt thou know ug” and never yet 

knew ſt love? 

| Thou art deceiv d boy. Does bo peak of of me, 

As if he wiſh'd me well? 

Bel. If it be love, 1 

To forget all reſpect of his own Pry 

In thinking on your face; if it be love, 

To fit croſs-arm'd, and ſigh away the day, 

Mingled with ſtarts, crying your name as loud 

And haſtily, as men i th* ſtreets do fire; 

If it be love, to weep himſelf away, 

When he but hears of any lady dead, 

Or kill'd, becauſe it might have been your chance; 

If, when he goes to reſt (which will not be) 

*Twixt ev'ry prayer he ſays, he names you once 

As others drop a bead; be to be in love, | 

Then, madam, I dare ſwear he loves you. 

Are. Oh! | 

Jou are a cunning boy, wa to deceive, 

For yourlord's credit: But thou know'ſt a falſhood 

| 'That bears this ſound, is welcomer to me, 

Than any truth, that ſays, he loves me not. 

Lead the way, boy. Do you attend me too; 

Tis thy lord's buſineſs haſtes me thus. Away. [ Exe. 

oo gas 
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| Stent chaiiges ib another dþiptmite in tha pal. 


 Bater Megra and Planes S N 


Mes. What themam 17 4 poot neglecled ſale? 
Have I theri been an idle toying ſhe, as 1 


To fool away an hour or two withaly 
And then thrown by for ever? 
Pha. Nay; have patierice | 
Megra. Patience | I ſhall go mad vinyl ſhalt be | 
A mark for all the pages of the court | 
To ſpend their wit upon FF 11 
Pha. It ſhall not be. | 
She, whoſe diſhonour is ube hand . 
Is not at all diſhonour'd. 
Megra. Not diſhonour'd ! 
Have we then been ſo-chary of our fame; | 
So cautious, think you, in our courſe of love 
No blot of calumny has falln upon it ? Say, 
What charm.has veil'd ſuſpicion's hundred eyes, 
And who ſhall ſtop the cruel hand of ſeorn? 
Pha. Ceaſe your complaints, reproachful and 
_ unkind! 
What could I do? Obedience to my father, 


My country's good, my plighted faith, my fame, 


Each circumſtance of ſtate and duty, aſk'd | 
The tender of my hand to Arethufa. 


* Megra. 5 


— 
— 
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Megra. Talk not of Arcthuſa | She, I know, | 
Would fain get rid of her moſt. precious bargain. . 
She is for ſofter dalliance ;' ſhe has pot | 
A cherub, a young Hylas, an A a 

Pha. What mean you?! © © 1 

Megru. She, good faith, has her Bellatio! 

A boy—about eighteen—a pretty boy 1 | 
Why, this is he that muſt when you are wed 
Sit by your pillow, like a young Apollo, 
Sing, play upon the lute, with hand and voice 
Binding your mots rh in- Waun On ow Ser 
F 
For you and for herſelf, 
Pha. Injurious Megra! 
Oh, add not ſhame to ſhame! to rob a * 
Of her good name thus, is an heinous ſin, 
Not to be pardon'd; yet, though falfe as hell, 
Twill never be redeem'd if it be ſown 
Amongſt the people, fruitful to Increaſe * 
All evil they ſhall hear. 

Meera. It ſhall be known. | | 
Nay, more, by heav'n 'tis true ! a thouſand things * 
Speak it, beyond all contradiction, true: 

Obſerve how brave ſhe keeps him; how he ſtands 
For ever at her beck ! There's not an hour, 
Sacred howe'er to female privacy, 


But 
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But he's admitted; and in open court * 
Their tell-tale eyes hold ſoft diſcourſe gether. "hs 
Why, why is all this? Think you ſhe's content 
To look upon him: 

Pha. Make it but appear 1 bay 
That the has play'd the wanton with this fvpling, 
All Spain as well Sicily ſhall know .. _ | 
Her foul diſhonour. ll diſgrace her art, 
Then leave her to her ſhame. 
Megra. You are reſolv'd? 
_ Pha. Moſt conſtantlyx. 

Megra. The reſt remains with me: | 
I will produce ſuch proofs, that the ſhall know. . 
I did not leave our country, and degrade _ 
Our Spaniſh honour and nobility, 
To ftand a mean attendant in her chamber, 
With hood-wink'd eyes, and finger on my lips. 
What! have ſeen, I'll ſpeak ; what known, proclaim: ; 
Her ſtory ſhall be general as the wind, | 
And fly as far.—I will about it ſtraight. 

| _ news from me, Pharamond. Farewell. 
| | [Exit. 

| | 2s 3 | 


True or not true, one way I like this well, 
For I ſuſpect the princeſs loves me not. 
If Megra's charge prove malice, her own ruin 


Muſt - 


Muſt follow, and I'm quit of her for ever: 
But if ſhe makes ſuſpicions truths, or i, 
Which were as deep confuſion, Arethuſa 
Diſdain our proffer'd union, and Philaſter 

Stand foremoſt in her heart, let Megra's proofs 
Wear but the ſemblance and the garb of truth, 
They ſhall afford me meaſure of revenge. KO 

I will look on with an indifferent eye, $ 
Prepar'd for either fortune ; or to wed 

i ſhe prove faithful, or repulſe her ſham'd. LExir 


| Saane, the Preſence dee 
Enter Din, Cleremont, e Megra, and 
SGalatea. 
Dion. Come, ladies, ſhall we talk a round. ? 
Gal. Tis late. „ 
Megra. Tis all i new ee en 
My 5125 will ay to win me to. 575 . Ko 
Enter Pharamond. \ tie e 
Thra. The prince | 5 
Pha. Not a-bed, ladies? You're good cen 
What think you of a elegans th dream, to laſt 
Till morning? — b e180 
Enter Argthuſa and Bullaria. 


Are. Tis well, my lord, you're courting of ladies. 
Is t not late, gentlemen 2 | 


Clere. 
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Cler Co Yes, madam. 


Are. Wait you there. [Exit Aretbuſa. 
Megra. She's jealous, as I 5 Look you, r 
lord, 
The princeſs has a boy 


Pha, His form is angel-like! 
Dion. Serves he the princeſs? 
Thra. Yes. 


Dion. Tis a ſweet 5 ! 
Pha. Ladies all, good reſt: I mean to kill a buck. 


To-morrow bene ere you've done your dreams. 


[Exit Pharamond. 


Adegra, All 8 attend your grace ! gentle= 
men, good reſt. 
Gal. All, good night. | Be 
| | [Exeunt Gal. and — 
Dion. May your dreams be true to you! 

What ſhall we de, gallants? Tis late. The king 
Is up ſtill. See, he comes, and Arethuſa 

With him. 


Enter King, Arethuſa and guard. 
King. Look your intelligence be true. 
Are. Upon my life, it is: And I do hope, 
Your highneſs will not tie a man, 
That in the heat of wooing rows me off, 
And takes another. | 
Dion. 


PATLASTER as 
2 What wuld this mean? 
Mug. If it de true,, by 
That lady had much domes have e 
| Cureleſs gag Get you to your reſt. - 
walk . [ Exveunt Arethuſa and Ballaris. 
You Ain ect Gentlemen, draw near: 
Haſte, ſome of you, and cunningly diner 
If Megra be in her n, b 
Clere. Sir, Nen iy CT 
She parted hence but now wich other adi. 
King, I would fpeak with her. 1 82 
Dion. She's here, my lord. Mom v7 


b Megra. FOTO 


King. Now, lady o of honour, where's your Oak 
now ? 
No man can fit your palate, but the prince. 
Thou troubled ſea of fin; thou wilderneſs _ 
Inhabited by wild affections, tell me, 
Had you none to pull on with your courteſies 
But he that muſt be mine, and wrong my daughter? 
By all the gods! all theſe, and all the court 
Shall hoot thee, and break ſcurvy jeſts upon thee, 
Make ribald rhimes, and ſear thy name on walls. 
Megra. I dare, my lord, your hootings and your 
clamours. | 
1 Your 
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Your private whiſpers, and your broader fleerings 
Can no more vex my ſoul, than this baſe carriage, 
The poor deſtruction of a lady's honour, | 
The publiſhing the weakneſs of a woman. 
But I have vengeance yet in ſtore for ſome, 
Shall, in the utmoſt ſcorn you can have of me, | 
Be joy and nouriſnm enn. 
King. What means the wanton ? | 
D'ye glory in your ſhame ? | 
Megra. I will have fellows, 
Such fellows in't, as ſhall make noble mirth. 
Tube princeſs, your dear daughter, ſhall ſtand by me 
On walls, and ſung in ballads, any thing. 
King. My daughter! 
Megra. Yes, your daughter Arethuſa, 
The glory of your Sicily, which I, 
A ſtranger to your kingdom, laugh to ſcorn. 
I know her ſhame, and will diſcover all: 
Nay, will diſhonour her. I know the boy 
She keeps, a handſome boy, about eighteen; 
Know what ſhe does with him, and where, and 
when. | | 
Come, Sir, you put me toa woman' s madneſs, 
The glory of a fury. © | 
King. What boy's this 
She raves about ? 
| MMegra. 
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fegra, Alas, good-minded prince | | | {XJ 


You know! not * iN I will make them 
plain. . 


I will not fall alone 1 Wust I have keen 

Shall be as public as a print; all tongues 

Shall ſpeak it, as they do the language they 

Are born in, as free and commonly: Pll ſet it 

Like a prodigious ſtar, for all to gaze at; 

And that ſo high and glowing, other realms, 

Foreign and far, ſhall read it there ; and then 

Behold the fall of your fair princeſ#too. [Exit. 
King. Has ſhe a boy? | | 
Clere. So pleaſe your grace, Tre ſeen 

A boy wait on her, a fair boy. $664 | 
King, Away! Td be alone. Gel. get 70 to 

Rog} quarters,” 1 | [Fn 


| 8 10 Manet King. .. a ite 
You gods, I ſee, that who dnt 
Holds wealth ox ſtate from others, ſhall be a 
In that which meaner men are bleſt withal : 
Ages to come ſhall know no male of him 
Left to inherit, and his name ſhall be bf 
Blotted from earth. If he have any child, 
It ſhall be croſsly match'd. The gods themſelves 
r ſow wild ſtrife between her lord and her; 
01 | 
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Look to be heard of gods, who muſt be juſt, 


Or ſhe ſhall prove his curſe, who gave her being · 
Gods | if it be your. wills but how an . 


Praying upon the ground i hold by wrong? 


| Ay er bra: {SID „ Mi god 2 
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| Enter LP hil laſer. er. $319" 1 
H, that I had a ſea n 
Within my breaſt, to quengh Wai Lieet 
More circumſtances will but fan this fire. 
It more afflicts me now, to know by whom 
This deed is done, than ſimply that 'tis done. 
Woman, frail ſex !;the winds: chat are let looſe 
From the four ſeveral. corners of the earth, 
And ſpread themſelves all over ſea and land, 
Kiſs not a chaſte one] Taken with her boy 
O, that, like beaſts, we could not grieve ourſelves 
With what we ſee not J Bulls and rams will. fight 
To keep their females ſtanding, in their ſight ; 
But take em from them, and you take at once 
Their 
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Their ſpleens away 4 and they will fall again 


Unto their paſtures, growing freſh and fat; 
And taſte the water of the ſprings as ſweet 
As 'twas before, finding no ſtart in ſleep. 
But miſerable man See, ſee, you gods, 
[Seeing Bellario at a di auce. 

He 5 Ri and the face, you let him wear 
When he was innocent, is ſtill the lame, 

Not blaſted. Is this juſtice ? Do you mean 

To intrap mortality, that you allow | 
Treaſon ſq ſmooth a Brow ? 


Enter Bellario. 
I cannot now | 
Think he is guilty. 
Bel. Health to you, my lord ! 
The princeſs doth commend her love, her life. 
And this unto you. ___ [Grves a leiter. 
Phi. Oh, Bellario, | 
Now I perceive ſhe loves me ; ſhe does ſhew it 
In loving thee, my boy; ſh' has made thee brave. 
Bel. My lord, ſhe has attired me paſt my wiſh, 
Paſt my deſert z more fit for her attendant, 
Though far unfit for me, who do attend. 
Phi. Thou art grown courtly, boy. Oh, let all 
women, | 4 [Reads. 
Vol. III. = That 
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That love black deeds, learn to diſſemble here! 


aan 


Here, by this paper ſhe does write to me, 
As if her heart were mines of adamant © 
To all the world beſides ; but, unto me,” 

A maiden ſnow that melted with my looks. 

Tell me, my boy, how doth the princeſs uſe thee ? 
For I ſhall gueſs her love to me by that 
Bel. Scarce like her ſervant, but as if I were 
Something allied to her, or had preferv'd © 

Her life three times by my fidelity : 
As mothers fond do uſe their only ſons ; 
As I'd uſe one that's left unto Py truſt, 


8 + 4 


So ſhe does ule me. 


Phi. Why, this is wondrous well! 1 
But what kind language does ſhe feed thee with ? 
Bel. Why, ſhe does tell me, ſhe will truſt my youth | 
With all her loving ſecrets ; and does call me 
Her pretty ſervant ; bids me weep no more 
For leaving you; tell ſee my ſervices. $2 
Rewarded ; and ſuch words of that ſoft ſtrain, 
That I am nearer weeping when ſhe ends 
Than ere ſhe ſpake. _ * 
- Phi. This is much better ſtill. es "ok 
Bel. Are you not ill, my lord? 
Phi. III! no, Bellario. 


3 


1 Bel. 
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Bel. Methinks your words 
Fall not from off your tongue ſo evenly, 
Nor is there in your looks that quietneſd, 
That I was wont to ſee. | 
Phi. Thou art deceiv'd, boy: 
And ſhe ſtrokes thy A ? | 
Bel. Les. 
Phi. And does clap thy cheeks 7 
Bel. She does, my lord. 
Phi. And ſhe does kiſs thee boy? e 
Bel. How, my lord! | 
Phi. She kiſſes thee ? 
Bel. Not ſo, my lord. 
Phi. Come, come, I know ſhe does. 
Bel. No, by my life. | 
Phi. Why, then ſhe does not love me; ; Fw 
| ſhe does, | 1 
I bad her do it; I charg' d. her by all ebiarns : 
Of love between us, by the hope of peace 
We ſhould enjoy, to yield thee all N N 
Tell me, gentle boy, 
Is ſhe not paſt compare ? Is not her dean 
Sweet as Arabian winds, when fruits are ripe? 
Is ſhe not all a laſting mine of joy? 
Bel. Ay, now I ſee why my diſturbed thoughts 
Were ſo perplex d. When firſt I went to her, 


i i My 
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My heart held augury; yeu are abus d; 
Some villain has abus'd you: I do fee 
Whereto you tend: Fall rocks upon his head, 
That put this to you! *tis ſome ſubtle train, 
To bring that noble frame of yours to nought. 
Phi. Thou think'ſt, 1 will be angry wick thee; 
come, | 
Thou ſhalt know all my drift: I hate her more 
Than I love happineſs ; and plac'd thee there, 
To pry with narrow eyes into her deeds. 
Haſt thou diſcover'd ? Is ſhe falPn to luſt, 
As I would wiſh her? Speak ſome comfort to me. 
Bel. My lord, you did miſtake the boy you ſent: 
Had ſhe a fin that way, hid from the world, 
Beyond the name of fin, I would not aid 
Her baſe deſires; but what I came to know 
As ſervant to her, I would not reveal, 
To make my life laſt ages. 
Phi. Oh, my heart! 
This is a ſalve worſe than the main diſeaſe. 
Tell me thy thoughts; for I will know the leaſt 
That dwells within thee, or will rip thy heart 
To know it ;_ I will ſee thy thoughts as Plain. 
As I do now thy face. 
Bel. Why, ſo you do. 
She is (for aught I know) by al the gods, | 
As 
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As chaſte as ice ; but were ſhe foul as hell, 
And did I know it thus, the breath of kings, 
The points of ſwords, W nor bulls of eas, 
Should draw it from me. 

Pbi. Then it is no time 
To dally with thee; I will take thy 11e, | 
For I do hate thee ; I could curſe thee now. 

Bel. If you do hate, you could not curſe me worſe; 
The gods have not a puniſhment in ſtore 
Greater for me, than is your hate. 

Phi. Fy, fy! 

So young and fo difembling | Tell me chew 
And where thou didſt poſſeſs her, or let plagues. 
Fall on me ſtraight, if 1 deſtroy thee not! 

Bel. Heav'n knows, I never did : And when I lie 
To ſave my life, may I live long and loath'd ! 
Hew me aſunder, and, whilſt I can think, 

Pl love thoſe pieces you have cut away, 
Better than thoſe that grow ; and kiſs thoſe limbs, 
Becauſe you made them ſo. 
Phi. Fear ſt thou not death? 

Can boys contemn that? 

Bel. Oh, what boy is he 
Can be content to live to be a man, 
That ſees the beſt of men thus paſhonate, 

Thus without reaſon? | 


E 3 Phi. 
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Phi. Oh, but thou doſt 1 not . 
. What tis to die. 
Bel. Tes, I do know, my e ; | 
*Tis leſs than to be born; a laſting ſleep, 
A quiet reſting from all jealouſy; { 
A thing we all purſue : I know, N gt 
It is but giving over of a game | 
That muſt be loſt. 
Phi. But there are pains, falſe hows 
For perjur'd ſouls; think but on theſe, and then 


Thy heart will melt, and thou wilt utter all. 


Bel. May they fall all upon me whilſt I live, 
If I be perjur'd, or have ever thought 
Of that you charge me with ! If I be falſe, 
Send me to ſuffer in thoſe puniſhments 
You ſpeak of ! kill me. i 

Phi. Oh, what ſhould I do? 3 
Why, who can but believe him? He e does ſwear 
So earneſtly, that if it were not true, * 
The gods would not endure him. Riſe, Bellario z 
Thy proteſtations are ſo deep, and thou 
Doſt look ſo truly, when thou utter'ſt them, 
That though I know 'em falſe as were my hopes, 
I cannot urge thee further: But thou wert 
To blame to injure me; for I muſt love | L 
Thy honeſt looks, and take no vengeance on 

Thy 
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Thy tender youth: A love from me to thee, 

Is firm whate' er thou doſt: It troubles me, 

That I have call'd the blood out of thy cheeks, 

That did ſo well become them. But, good boy, 

Let me not ſee thee more: Something 3 is done, 

That will diſtract me, that will make me mad, 

If I behold thee; if thou tender'ſt me, 

Let me not ſee thee... : 

Bel. I will fly as far 

As there is morning, ere I give diſtaſte . 

To that moſt honour'd mind: But thro? theſe tears, 

Shed at my hopeleſs parting, I can ſe: 

A world of treaſon practis'd upon vou, 

And her, and me. Farewell, for evermore! 

If you ſhall hear, that ſorrow ſtruck me dead, 

And after find me loyal, let there be 

A tear ſhed from you in my memory, 8 

And I ſhall reft at peace. 15 fo Exit Bel. 

Phi. Bleſſing be with the, 

Wh hateyer thou deſerv'ſt! Oh, where ſhall ; 

Go bathe this body ? Nature, too unkind, 

That made no med cine for a troubled mind 

[Exit Phi. 
Scene, Arethuſe's 5 apartment. | | 
Enter Arethuſa. | 


Are. I marvel, my boy comes not back again. 
„ But 
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But that I khow my love will queſtion kim 

Over and over; how I ſlept, wak'd, talkd! 

How I fememberd him, when his dear name 

Was laſt ſpoke! and how, when I figh'd, wept, fung, 
And ten thouſand ſuch? Iſhoutd be angry at his ftay. 


Enter King. 


King. What, at your meditations ! Who 3 attends | 
you? | 


Are. None but i my fingle ſelf; 1 need 0 bat . 
1 do no wrong, nor fear none. 
King. Tell me, have you not a bey? 
Are. Yes, Sir, 
Ting. What kind of boy? 
Are. A page, a waiting boy. 
King. A handſome boy ? 
Are. I think he be not ugly; 


Well qualified, and dutiful, 1 GONE; 
I took him not for beauty. 


King. He ſpeaks, and ſings, and plays? 
Are. Yes, Sir. 

King. About eighteen ? 

Are. I never aſk'd his age. 

King. Is he full of ſervice ? 

Are. By your pardon, why to you our 
King _ him away. 


Are, 
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Are. Sir! - 
King. Put him m away; We Went you that good 
| ſervice 
Shames me to ſpeak of. 
Arr. Good Sir, let me underſtand you, 
King. If you fear me, 
Shew it in duty; put away that 57 


Arr. Let me have reaſon for it, Sir, and then 
Tour will is my command. 


Ling. Do you not bluſhto afk it? Caſt Kim off, 
Or 1 fhall do the ſame to yon. You're one 
Shame with me, and ſo near unto myſelf, 


That, by my life, I dare not tell myſelf 
What you have done. 


Are. What have I done, my lord & 
King. Underftand me well; 

There be foul whiſpers ſtirring ;z caſt him off, 
And ſuddenly do it. Farewell. [Exit King, 
Are, Where may a maiden live ſecurely free, 

Keeping her honour ſafe ? Not with the living: 
They feed upon opinions, errors, dreams, 
And make 'em truths: They draw a nouriſhment 
Out of defamings, grow upon difgraces, 
And when they ſee a virtue fortified 
| Strongly above the battery of their tongues, 
_ How they oaſt to ſink it! and defeated 
| (Soul- 
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(Soul-ſick with poiſon) ſtrike the monuments 
Where noble names lie ſleeping! 


Enter Philaſter. 3 


Phi. Peace to your faireſt houghts 8 | deareſt 
miſtreſs! 
Are. Oh, my dear ſervant, ame s a) war within) me. 
Phi. He muſt be more than man, that makes 
theſe cryſtals 
Run into rivers, Sweeteſt fair, hs cauſe ? - 

And as I am your ſlave, tied to your SZ 
Your creature made again from what I was, _ 
And newly ſpirited, I'll right your honours. . 

Are. Oh, my beſt love; that boy! 

Phi. What boy? 

Are. The pretty boy you gave me 

Phi. What of him? 

Are. Muſt be no more mine. 

Phi. Why? __ 

Are. They are jealous of him, 

Phi. Jealous! who? 

Are. The king. | 

Phi. Oh, my fortune! 5 
Then ' tis no idle jealouſy. Let him go. 

Are. Oh, cruel, 
Are you hard-hearted too? Who ſhall now tel you, 

| How 
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How much I lov'd you? Who ſhall ſwear it to you, 
And Weep the tears I ſend ? Who ſhall now bring 
you 
Letters, rings, bracelets, loſe his health in ſervice? 
Wake tedious-nights in ſtories of your praiſe ? 
Who now ſhall ſing your crying elegies, 
And ſtrike a ſad ſoul into ſenſeleſs pictures, 
And make them mourn? Who ſhall take up his lute, 
And touch it, till he crown a filent ſleep 
Upon my eyelid, making me dream and ery, 
Oh, my dear, dear Philaſter! 
Phi. Oh, my heart! 
Would he had broken thee, that mack thee Wach 
This lady was not loyal! Miſtreſs, forget 
The boy, P11 get thee a far better one. 
Are. Oh, never, never, ſuch a boy in, 
As my Bellario. 
Phi. Tis but your fond affection. 
Are. With thee, my boy, farewell for ever 
All ſecrecy in ſervants! Farewell faith, 
And all deſire to do well for itſelft! | 
Let all that ſhall ſucceed thee, for thy wrongs, 
Sell and betray chaſte love! | 
Phi. And all this paſſion for a ha . 
Are. He was your boy; you gave him to me, and 
The loſs of ſuch muſt have a mourning for, 
Phi, 
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Phi. Oh, thou forgetful women? 

Are. How, my lord ? 

Phi. Falſe Arethuſa 

_ Haſt thou a medicine to reſtore my wits, . 
When TI have loſt em? If not, leave to talk, 
And to do thus, 

Are. Do what, Sir? Would __— leep? 

Phi. For ever, Arethuſa. Oh, you gods! 

Give me a worthy patience; Have I ſtood 
Naked, alone, the ſhock of many fortunes ? 
Have I ſeen miſchiefs numberleſs, and mighty, 
Grow like a ſea upon me ? Have I taken 
Danger as ſtern as death into my boſom, 
And laugb'd upon it, made it but a mirth, 
And flung it by? Do I live now like him, 
Under this tyrant king, that languifhing 
Hears his ſad bell, and ſees his mourners? Do I 
Bear all this bravely, and muſt fink at length 
Under a woman's falſhoed ? Oh, that boy, 
That curſed boy! None but a villain boy, 
To eaſe your luſt? 

Are. Nay, then I am betray'd ; 

J feel the plot caſt for my overthrow; 
Oh, I am wretched ! 

Phi. Now you may take that little fight 1 have 
To this poor kingdom; give it to your boy! 

For 
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For I have no joy in it. Some far place _ 

Where never womankind durſt ſet her foot, 

For burſting with her poiſons, muſt I ſeek, 

And live to curſe you. 

There dig a cave, and preach to birds and beaſts, 

What woman is, and help to ſave them from you. 

How Heav'n is in your eyes, but in your hearts 

More hell than hell has; how * tongues, like 

ſcorpions, 

Both heal and poiſon; how your ne are woven 

With thoufand changes in one ſubtle web, 

And worn ſo by you. How that fooliſh man, 

That reads the ſtory of a woman's face, 

And dies believing it, is loſt for ever. | 

How all the good you have, is but a ſhadow, 

P th' morning with you, and at night behind you, 

Paſt and forgotten. How your vows are froſt, 

Faſt for a night, and with the next fun gone. 

How you are, being taken all together, 

A mere confuſion, and ſo dead a chaos, 

That love cannot diſtinguiſh. "Theſe fad texts, 

Till my laſt hour, I am bound to utter of you. 

So farewell all my woe, all my delight! [Exit. 
Are. Be merciful, ye gods, and ſtrike me dead ! 

What way have I deſery'd this? Make my breaſt | 

Tranſparent as pure cryſtal, that the world, 
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Jealous of me, may ſee the fouleſt thought 
My heart holds. Where ſhalla woman turn her eyes, 
To find out conſtancy? Save me, how black, 


Enter Bellario. 
And guiltily, methinks, that boy looks now! 
Oh, thou diſſembler, that, before thou ſpak'ſt, 
Wert in thy cradle falſe |. Sent to make lies, 
And betray innocents; thy lord and thou 
May glory in the aſhes of a maid 
Foold by her paſſion; but the conqueſt is 
Nothing ſo great as wicked. Fly away, 
Let my command force thee to that, which ſhame 
Should do without it. If thou underſtoodſt 
The loathed office thou haſt undergone, 
Why, thou wouldſt hide thee under heaps of e 
Leſt men ſhould dig and find thee. 

Bel. Oh, what god, 

Angry with men, hath ſent this ſtrange diſeaſe 
Into the nobleſt minds? Madam, this grief 
You add unto me is no more than drops 


Io ſeas, for which they are not ſeen to ſwell; 


My lord hath ſtruck his anger through my heart, 
And let out all the hope of future joys: 

You need not bid me fly; I come to part, 

To take my lateſt leave, 


- I durſt 


I durſt not run away in honeſty, f 

From ſuch a lady, like a boy that ſtole, 

Or made ſome grievous fault. Farewell] The gods 

Aſſiſt you in your ſuff*rings! Haſty time 

Reveal the truth to your abuſed lord, 

And mine; that he may know your worth! Whilſt I 

Go ſeek out ſome forgotten place to die. [Extt. 
Are. Peace guide thee | thou haſt Mata as: 

once; 

Yet, if I had another Heaven to loſe, 

Thou, or another villain, with thy looks, - 

Might talk me out of it. 


| Enter a Lay. | 


Lady. Madan, the king would hunt, and calls | 


| for you 
With earneſtneſs. 

Are. I am in tune to hunt! 
Diana, if thou canſt rage with a maid, 
As with a man, let me diſcover thee 
Bathing, .and turn me to a fearful hind, 
That I may die purſu'd by cruel hounds, 


And have my ſtory written in my wounds. [ZExeunt. 
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r 7 
SCENE, à wood. 


Enter Philafter. 


H, that I had been nouriſh'd in theſe woods 
With milk of _ and acorns, and not 
known 

The right-of crowns, nor the difſembling trains 
Of womens” looks! but digg'd myſelf a cave, 
Where I, my fire, my cattle, and my bed, 
Might have been ſhut together in one ſhed ; 
And then had taken me ſome mountain girl, 
Beaten with winds, chaſte as the harden'd rocks 
Whereon ſhe dwells; that might haveſtrew'd my bed 
With leaves, and reeds, and with the ſkins of beaſts 
Our neighbours; and have borne at her big breaſts 
My large coarſe ifſue ! This had been a life 
Free from vexation. 


Enter Bellari . 


Bel. Oh, wicked men 
An innocent may walk ſafe among beaſts; ; 


Nothing aſſaults me here. See, my griev'd lord 
Looks 


Looks as his foul were ſearching out the way 
To leave his body. Pardon me, that muſt | 
Break thro? thy laſt command); for I muſt ſpeak: 


You, that are grievd, can pity; hear, my lord. 


_ Phi. Is there 2 creature =: fo EO" | b 
That rh 

Bel. Oh, my noble lord, 
View my ſtrange fortune, and beſtow on me, 
According to your bounty (if my ſervice 
Can merit nothing) ſo much as may ſerve 
To keep that little piece F Hold of life 
From cold and hunger. | 

Phi. Is it thou? Be gone: 


Go, fell thoſe miſbefeeming cloaths thou wear ſt, | 


And feed thyſelf with them. 
Bel. Alas! my lord, Fcan get nothing for them: 
The filly country people think, tis treaſon. 
To touch ſuch gay things. 
| Phi. Now, by my life, this is 
Unkindly done, to vex me with thy ſight; 
Thou'rt fall'n again to thy diſſembling trade: 
How ſhouldſt thou think to cozen me again? 
Remains there yet a plague-untried for me ? 
Ev'n ſo thou wept'ſt, and look dit, and {pok'lt, 
when firſt - 
I took thee up: Curſe on the time l If thy 
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Commanding tears can work on any other, 
Uſe thy old art, I'll not betray it. Which | 
Way wilt thou take? that I may ſhun thee; for 
Thine eyes are poiſon unto mine; and 
Am loth to grow in rage. This way, or that way? 
Bel. Any will ſerve. But I will chuſe to have 
That path in chace that leads: unto my grave. 
 [Evxeunt fexeraly. 
Enter Dion and the Woodmen. 
Dion. This is the ſtrangeſt 1 ſudden chance! Lou, 
woodman |! 
1 Wood. My lord Dion. 
Dion. Saw you a lady come * way on a fable 
horſe, ſtudded with ſtars of white? 
2/# bod. Was ſhe not young and tall? 
Dion. Ves; rode ſhe to the wood, or to the plain? 
2 Wood. Faith, By lord, we ſaw none. 
[I Erxeunt od. 
Dion. Pox of 1 your queſtions then 2 


Enter Cleremont. 

What, is ſhe found? Fs 
Clere. Not will be, T think. There's e a 
rhouſand fatherleſs tales amongſt us; ſome ſay, her 
horſe run away with her; ſome, a wolf purſued 
her; others, it was a plot to kill her; and that 
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armed men were ſcen in the wood: N 
leſs, ſhe rode away willingly. 


Enter King and Throfil ne; 


King. Where i is ſhe? _ 
_ Clere. Sir, I cannot tell; 
King. How is that? | 
Sir, ſpeak you where ſhe is. 
Dion. Sir, I do not know: | 
King. You have betray'd me, you bis let me loſe 
The jewel of my life: Go, bring her me, 
And ſet her here before me; tis the king 
Will have it ſo. Alas! what are we = SHE 
Why do you, gods, place us above the reſt; 
To be ſerv'd, flatter'd, and ador'd, till we 2 
Believe, we hiold within our hands your thunder 3. 
And when we come to try the pow'r we have, 
There's not a leaf ſhakes at our threatenings? 
I have ſinn'd,'tis true, and here ſtand tobe e ; 
Yet would not thus be puniſh'd. | 


Enter Plarinend: Galatea, and Megra: 
King. What, is ſhe found? "Eh. 
Pha. No, we have ta'en her horſe : 
He gallop'd empty by; there i is ſome treaſon: 
You, Galatea, rode with her into th wood 5 
Why left you her? 


Fa © ab 
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Gal. She did command me. 
King. You're all cunning 
To obey us for our hurt; but I will live ha 
Run all, difperſe yourſelves: The man that finds her, 
Or (if ſhe be kill'd) the traitor; I'll make him great. 
Pha. Come, let us ſeek. 
King. Each man a ſeveral way; here I myſelf. 
: [Exeunt. 


Another part of the wood. 
Enter Aretbuſa. 


Are. Where am I now ? Feet, find me out a way, 
Without the counſel of my troubled head 3 
Tu follow you boldly about theſe woods, 
Oer mountains, thoro? brambles, pits, and floods: 

Heaven, I hope, will caſe me. I am ſick. 


Enter Bellaris: 


B Yondet's my lady; Heav'n knows, I want 

| nothing, | 
Becauſe I do not with to live; yet I 
Will try her charity. Oh, hear, you that have 
| plenty, 
And from that flowing Were, W ſome on uni 
ground : See, 

The lively redis gone to guard her heart; LH faints, 


| 1 fear, ſhe faints. Madam, look up; ſhe breathes 
not; 


Open 
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Open once more thoſe rofy twins, and ſend 

Unto my lord, your lateſt farewell; nn, 

How is it, madam? _ 
Are. "Tis not gently done, 

To put me in a miſerable life, 

And hold me there; I pray thee, let me go, 

I ſhall do beſt without thee; I am wel. 


Phi. I am to blame to be ſo much in rage: 
T'll tell her coolly, when, and where I heard © 
This killing truth. I will ng 430 
In ſpeaking, and as juſt in hearing it. ak. 
Oh, monſtrous! [ ſceing them.) Tempe n me not, ye 0 
gods! good gods, 
Tempt not a frail man! what's he, that has a heart, 
But he muſt eaſe it here? _ 
Bel. My lord, help the princeſs. 
Are. I am well; forbear, | | +8 
Phi, Let me love lightning, let nods embrac'd . wy 
And kiſs'd by ſcorpions, or adore the eyes hh 
Of baſiliſks, rather than truſt the tongues * 
Of hell- bred women ! Some good gods look down, 
And ſhrink theſe veins up! ſtick me here a ſtone, 
Laſting to ages, in the memory 
Of this damn'd act! Hear me, you wicked i 
T3 You 
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You have put hills of fire into this breaſt, 
Not to be quench'd with tears; for which may oe 
Sit on your boſoms | at your meals, and beds, 
Deſpair await you ! what, before my face ? 5 
Poiſon of aſps between your lips! Diſeaſes 

Be your beſt iſſues ! Nature make a curſe, * 

And throw it on you | 

Are. Dear Philaſter, leave 
To be enrag'd, and hear me, 

Pbi. I have done 
Forgive my paſſion. Not the calmed fea, 

When Zolus locks up his windy brood, 

Is leſs diſturb'd than I. I'll make you know it, 
Arethuſa, do but take this ſword, 

And ſearch how temperate a heart I have; 

Then you, and this your boy, may live and reign 
In luſt, without controul. Wilt thou, Bellario? 
I prithee, kill me; thou art poor, and may'ſt 
Nouriſh ambitious thoughts, when E am _— 
This way were freer, | 

Are. Kill you! 

Bel. Not for a world. 

Phi. I blame not thee, | 
Bellario ; thou haſt done but that which gods | 
Would have transform'd themſelves to do! be gone, 
Leave me without reply; this is the laſt : 
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Be wile, or worſe will follow; we are two 7 
Earth eme ne ut , e 
5300 ſuffer. 

as If my ae fogrod 0 let we full | 
Upon thy hand, I ſhall have peace in death. 
Yet tell me this, will there be no ſlanders, - 
No jealouſies in —— world, no a there? 

Phi. No. 
Are. Shew me ot the may 

Phi. Then guide 
My feeble hand, you that have 8 
For I muſt perform a piece of juſtice. If your youth 
Hare any way offended Heav'n, let pray 
Short and effeQual reconcile you to i 0. 5 


by + 4 8 fellow. 


Coun. I will ſee the king if he be in the foreſt ; I 
have hunted him theſe two hours; if I ſhould come 
home and not ſee him, my fiſters would laugh at 
me, There's a courtier with his ſword as by 
this hand, upon a woman, I thinnn. 
Are. I am prepard. 
Phi. Are you at peace? ö 
Are. With Heav'n and earth. 
Phi, ad they divide thy ſoul and body 1 
| F4 Coun, 
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Conn. . 2 os a. woman) 
Phi. ut Keane Yi n 
Are. What ill-bred man art thou, to intrude 
thyſelf | * 
Upon our private ſports, our ee NN 
Coun. I underſtand you not; but I mand the 
| knave would have hurt you. 
Phi. Purſue thy own affairs; it will hh in 
Io multiply blood upon my head, en thou wilt 
force me to. 
Coun. I know not your n hi: [ can lay | 
it on, if you offer to touch the woman, 
Phi. Slave, take what thou deſery't. ba fight 
Are. Heav'ns guard my lord 
Bel. Unmanner'd boor !—my lord !— 
[interpoſing, is {tad | 
Bhi, I hear the tread of people: I am hurt. 
The gods take part againſt me; could this boor 
Have held me thus elſe ? I muſt ſhift for life, 
Though I do loath it. [Exeunt Phi. and * 
Coun. J cannot follow the rogue. 
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Enter Pharamond, Dion, Grogan, 2 and | 


Pha. What art thou ? | 
Coun, 
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Coun, Almoft kill'd I am for a Fooliſh WArmen 3 
a knave would have hurt her. 
Pha. The princeſs, gentlemen! 
Dion. 'Tis above wonder | Who ſhould dare do 
- whine: 7 
Pha. Speak, villain, who would hare hurt the 
- princeſs? ent... ran ; 
Caun. Is it the prinecls? 
Dion. Ay. ; 
Coun, 'Then I have ſeen 8 yets. 
Pha. But who would have hurt her ? 
Coun. I told your |. NO) 3 I ncer ſaw him 
Wig 1 | 
 Pha.: Madam, wha was s it? 
Are. Some diſhoneſt wretch ; 
Alas! I know him not, and do forgive him. 
Coun, He's hurt himſelf, and ſoundly too, he 
cannot go far; I made my father's old fox 7 about 
his ears. 
Pha. How will you have: me kill bim? 
Are. Not at all, 
Tis ſome diſtracted fellow. 
If you do take him, bring him quick to me, 
And I will ſtudy for a puniſhment, 
Great as his fault. 
Pha, I will, 
Are. 
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Are. But ſwear. 

Pha. By all my loony! I will: 
Woodmen, conduct the . to the king, 
And bear that wounded fellow unto dreſſing: . 
Come, gentlemen, we'll follow the chace cloſe, 

[Exe. Are. Pha. Dion, Clere. Thru. and 1 Mood. 

Coun. I pray you, friend, let me ſee the king. 

2 Mood. That you ſhall, and receive thanks. 

Coun, If I get clear of this, II 89 ſee no more 
gay ſights. [Exeunt, 


Scene, another part of the woed, 
Enter Bellario, with a ſearf. 
Bel. Yes, I am hurt; and would to Heyn it 


were | 
A death's wound to me! I am faint and weak, 
With loſs of blood: My ſpirits ebb apace : 

A heavineſs near death fits on my brow, 

And I muſt ſleep : Bear me, thou gentle bank, 
For ever, if thou wilt ; you ſweet ones all, 
Let me unworthy preſs you: I could wiſh, 

I rather were a corſe ſtrew'd over with you, 
'Than quick above you. Dullneſs ſhuts mine eyes, 
And I am giddy. Oh! that I could take 
So ſound a ſleep, that I might never wake. 


Enter 
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Enter Philafter. 


Phi. I have done ill; my conſcience calls me 
| falſe, 
What, ſtrike at her, that would not Qrike at mark 
When I did fight, methought, I heard her * 
The gods to guard me. She may be abus 
And I a loathed villain; If he be, 
| She'll not diſcover me; the flave has gs 
And cannot follow, neither knows he me. 
Who's this ? Bellario ſleeping ! If thou beeft 
Guilty, there is no juſtice that thy ſleep | 
Should be ſo ſound; and mine, wow thou haſt 
wrong'd, 
So broken, 
Bel. Who is there ? my lord Philaſter! 
[A ery within, 
Hark! you are purſu d ey. fly my lord] and fave 
Yourſelf. 
_ Phi. How's this ! wouldft thou I ſhould be fafe? 
Bel. Elſe were it vain for me to live; oh, ſeize, 
My lord, theſe offer'd means of your hs 1. 
The princeſs, I am ſure, will ne'er reveal you; 
They have no mark to know you, but your wounds; 
I, coming in betwixt the boor and you, 
Was wounded too. To ſtay the loſs of blood 
I did bind on this ſcarf, which thus | 
I tear 
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I tear away. Fly! and 'twill be believ'd 

"Twas I aſſaib q the princeſs. 
Phi. O heavens ! 

What haſt thou done ? Art thou then true to me ? 

| Bel. Or let meperiſhloatt'd! come, my good lord, 

Creep in amongſt thoſe buſhes : Who does know, 

But that the gods may ſave your much-lov'd breath ? 
Phi. Oh, I ſhall die for grief! what wilt thou do? 
Bel. Shift for myſelf well: Peace, Thear'emcome! 
Within, Follow, follow, follow; that way they 
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went, | 
Bel. With my own wounds PI bloody my own 
ſword ! | 
I need not counterfeit to fall; Heavn knows 
That I can ſtand no longer. . „ th: 


- ew ts. — 


Enter an! Dion, Cleremont, Thraſi Hine, & & c. 


Pha. To this place we have track d him by his 
blood. | 
Clere. Yonder, my lord, creeps one away. 
Dion. Stay, Sir, what are you? _ 
Bel. Awretchedcreature wounded in theſe woods 
By beaſts! relieve me, if your names be men, 
Or I ſhall periſh ! 
Dion. This is he, my tors; 
Upon my ſoul, aſſail'd her; *tis the boy, 
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That wicked boy, that ſerv'd her. 

Pha. Oh, thou damm d N ETh | 
In thy creation ! what cauſe couldſt thou ſhape 
To hurt the princeſs? © 

Bel. Then I am betray d. 5 

Dion. Betray'd! no, apprehonded. 

Bel. I confeſs, | 
Urge it no more, that, big with evil 3 
I ſet upon her, and did make my aim 
Her death. For charity, let fall at once 
The puniſhment you mean, and do not ares 
This weary fleſh with tortures ! 

Pha. I will know 
Who hir'd thee to this deed. 

Bil. My own revenge. 
Pha. Revenge, for what ? 

Bel. It pleas'd her to receive 
Me as her page, and, when my fortunes ebb'd, 


That men ſtrid o'er them careleſs, the did ſhower | S 


Her welcome graces on me, and did ſwell 

My fortunes, till they overflow'd their banks, 
Threatning the men that croſt *em ; when, as ſwift 
As ſtorms ariſe at fea, ſhe turd her eyes | 
To burning ſuns upon me, and did dry | 
The ſtreams ſhe had beftow'd; leaving me worſe, 
And more „ than other little brooks, ; 


Becauſe 
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Becauſe I had been great: In ſhorty I knew + 
I could not live, and therefore did deſire 
To die teveng d. | | | 
Pha. If tortures can be found, 
Long as thy natural life, . to * 
The utmoſt rigour- 
Clere. Help to lead him hence. 


|  Philafter comes forth. 


Phi. Turn back, you raviſhers of innocence | 
Know ye the price of that oy bear away 
So rudely ? | ok 
Pha. Who's that? . 
Dion. Tis the lord Philaſter. 7 80 
Phi. Tis not the treaſure of all kings in one, 
The wealth of Tagus, nor the rocks of pearl 
That pave the court of Neptune, can weigh down 
That virtue. It was I affaild the princefs. 
Place me, ſome god, upon a piramis, 
Higher than hills of earth, and lend a voice 
Loud as your thunder to me, that from thence 
I may diſcourſe to all the under-world 
The worth that dwells in him ! 
Pha. How's this ? 
Bel. My lord, ſome man 
Weary of life, that would be glad to die. 8 
| EE Phi. 
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Phi; Leave th. ely courteſies, Bellario- 
Bel. Alas | he's ebe will you lead me on? 
Phi. By all the oaths that men ought moſt to keep, 
And gods do puniſh moſt, when men do break, 
He touch'd her not. Take heed, Bellario, 
How thou doſt drown the virtues, thou haſt ſhewn, 
With perjury. By all that's good, *twas I: 
You know, ſhe ſtood betwixt me and my right. 
_ Pha. Thy on tongue be thy Nos: | 
lere. It was Philaſters 
Dion. Is't not a brave boy? 
Well, Sirs, I fear me, we are all air 
Phi. Have I no friend here? | 
Dion. Les. 2 
Phi. Then ſhew it; ſome W 
Good body lend a hand to draw us nearer.. 
Would you have tears ſhed for you when you die? 
Then lay me gently on his neck, that there 
I may weep floods, [they lead him to Manes and 
there breathe out my ſpirit: 
Tis not the wealth of Plutus, nor the gold 
Lock'd in the heart of earth can buy away 
This arm-full from me. You hard-hearted men, 
More ſtony than theſe mountains, can you ſee 
Such clear pure blood drop, and not cut your fleſh 
To ftop his life? to bind whoſe bitter wounds, 
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Queens ought to tear their hair, and with their tears 
Bathe em. Forgive me, alu. 
Of poor Philaſter! 


Enter King, Arethuſa, and. a nn 


King. Is the villain ta en? 

Pha. Sir, here be two confeſs the deed; but (fa 
it was Philaſter. : 

Phi. Queſtion it no more, it was. | 

King. The fellow, that did ow: with N will 
tell us,. 

Are. Ah me! I know he will: 

King. Did not you know him ? 

Are. No, Sir; if it was he, he was dilguiſed. 

Phi. Iwas ſo. Oh, my ftars! that Iſhould lveftil. 

King. Thou ambitious foot ! | 
Thou that haſt laid a train for thy own life 3 
Now I do mean to do, I'Il leave to talk. 

Bear him to priſon. 

Are. Sir, they did plot together to take hence 
This harmleſs life; ſhould it paſs unreveng d, 
I ſhould to earth go weeping : Grant me then 
(By all the love a father bears his child) 


8 


The cuſtody of both, and to appoint 


Their tortures and their death. 
. "Tis * take? em nn. a guard. 


Come, 


con a e this vtec . 
We may with more ſecurity go on 
To your intended match. © been. 
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8 E un the Palace. 
En ner Philaſter, Aretbuſa and Bellarie. 
. Pt 
TAY, dear Philaſter, grieve not ! weare well. 
Bel. Nay, good mylord, forbear; we are 
wondrous well. 
Phi. Oh, Arethufa ! ob, ages? leave to be 
kind: 
I ſhall be ſhot from Heav'n, as now from earth, 
If you continue ſo. I am a man, 
Falſe to a pair of the moſt truſty ones 
That ever earth bore. Can it bear us all? 
Forgive, and leave me but the king bath ſent 
To call me to my death: oh, ſhew. it me, 
And then forgive me. And for thee, my hope 
I ſhall deliver words will mollify - 25 


The hearts of beaſts, to ſpore thy 1 innocence· 
Vol. III. G Bel. 
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2 PHITLASTER 
Bel. Ati n lily ie 1 ts thing 


Worthy your noble thoughts; *tis not a life, 


Tis but a piece of childhood thrown away: 
Should I out-live you, I ſhould then out-live 


Virtue and honour; and, when that day comes, 
If ever ſhall cloſe theſe eyes hut once, | 


May I live ſpotted for my perjury, 
And waſte my limbs to nothing ! 

Are. And I (the woful ſt maid that ever was, 
Forc'd with my hands to bring my lord to death) 
Do by the honour of a virgin foear, 


To tell no hours beyond it. 


. Phi. Make me not hated ſo. N 
People will tear me, when . end you true 
To ſuch a wretch as I; I ſhall die loath'd. 
Enjoy your kingdoms peaceably, whilſt I 
For ever ſleep forgotten with my faults. 
Ev'ry juſt ſervant, ev'ry maid in love, 

Will have a piece of me, if you be true, 

Are. My dear lord, ſay not ſo. 

Bel. A piece of you! } 25 
He was not born of woman that can cut 

It and look on. 


2 — 


Phi. Take me in tears betwixt you, 
11285 elſe 25850 er will __ we n and ne 
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Bel. Lament no more. 
' Phi. What would you have done 


If you had wrong'd me baſely, and had found 


My life no price, compar'd to yours ? For love, Site, 
Deal with me plainly. _ £ 
Bel. Twas miſtaken, Sir. 

Phi. Why, if it were? | | 
Bel. Then, Sir, we would have aſk'd you paidon. 
Phi. And have hope to enjoy it ? 

Are. Enjoy it! ay. 

Phi. Would you, indeed ? be plain. 

Bel. We would, my lord. 
Phi. Forgive me then 
Are. So, ſo. 
Bel. Tis as it ſhould be now. | 

Phi. Lead to my death! [Exeunt. 

Scene, the Preſence Chamber. 
Enter King, Dion, Cleremont, and Thraſiline. 
King. Gentlemen, who ſaw the prince? 
Clere.a8o pleaſe you, Sir, he's gone to ſee the city, 
And the new platform, with ſome . 
Attending on him. 
King. Is the princeſs ready 
To bring her priſoner out? 

Thra. She waits your grace. 

Kink. Tell her we ſtaxy. SIE7 128K 
G2 Enter 


31 PHIL AS TE A. 
Meſ. Where's the king? | 
King. Here. 
.. To your ſtrength, O king, 
And refcue the prince Pharamond from danger, | 


He's taken priſoner by the citizens, 
Fearing the lord Philaſter. 


Enter another Maſſmger, 
Meſ. Arm, arm, O king, the city is in mutiny, 
Led by an old grey ruffian, who comes on 
In reſcue of the lord Philaſter.. [Exit. 
King. Away to th? citadel ; I'll ſee them ſafe, 
Ang then cope with theſe burghers: Let the guard 
And all the gentlemen. give ſtrong attendance. 
Exit king. 
Aae Dion, Cleremont, Thrafiline, 
Clere. The city up! this was above our wiſhes. 
Dion. Well, my dear countrymen, if youcontinue, 
and fall not back upon the firſt broken ſhin, I'Il have 
you chronicled, and chronicled, and eut and chro- 
nicled, and ſung in all-to-be-prais'd ſonnets, and 
grav'd in new brave ballads, that all tongues ſhall 
troule you in ſæcula ſæculorum, my kind ean- carriers! 
Thra. What if a toy take em Yth* heels now, 
and they all run away, and ery, the devil take the 
hindmoſt ?? 
Di in, 
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Dian Then the ſame devil take the foremoſt too, 
And ſowce him for his breakfaſt | If they all prove 
cowards, 
My curſes fly among them and be ſpeeding! | 
May they have murrains reign to keep the ene | 
At home, unbound in eaſy freeze 
May the moths branch their velyets ! may their 
falſe lights 
Undo em, and diſcover prefles, holes, ſtains, _ 
And oldneſs in their ſtuffs, and make them ſhop-rid! 
May they keep whores and horſes, and break; | | 
And live mew'd up with necks of beef and turnips! Y 
May they have many children, and none like the | 
father | 
May they know no language but that gibberiſh. "= 
'They prattle to their parcels, unleſs it be | = 
The Gothick Latin they write in their bonds, 
2 they write that falſe, and loſe their debts! 
Enter the King. s 1 
King. Tis Philaſter, | ch 
None but Philaſter, muſt allay this heat: 
They will not hear me ſpeak; but call me tyrant, 
My daughter and Bellario too declare, 
Were he to die, that they would both die with him. 
Oh run, dear friend, and bring the lord Philaſter 3 
Speak him fair; call him Prince; do him al! 
8 3 Tbe 


s PHILASTER. 
The courteſy you can; commend me to him. 
T have already given orders for his liberty. 
Ae. My lord, he's here. 
Enter Philaſter. 
King. O worthy Sir, forgive me; do not make 
Your miſeries and my faults meet together, 
To bring a greater danger. Be yourſelf, 
Still ſound amongſt diſeaſes. I have wrong d you, 
And though I find it laſt, and beaten to it, 
Let firſt your goodneſs know it. Calm the people, 
And be what you were born to: Take your love, 
And with her my repentance, and my wiſhes, 
And all my pray rs: By th* gods, my heart ſpeaks this: 
And if the leaſt fall from me not perform'd, 
May I be ſtruck with thunder ! 
Phi. Mighty Sir, 
I wilt not do your greatneſs ſo 550 wrong, 
As not to make your word truth; free the princeſs 
And the poor boy, and let me ſtand the ſhock 
Of this mad ſea-breach, which PII Fe turn 
Or periſh with it. 
King. Let your own word free them. 
+ Phi, Then thus Itake my leave, kiſſing yourhand, 
And hanging on your royal word: Be kingly, 
And be not moyv'd, Sir; I ſhall bring you peace, 
Or never bring myſelf back. 
King. All the gods go with thee! [Exeunt. 


Scene, 


eee 87 


Scene, a ſtreet in Fs .. 


E. nter an old captain and alen with Phatamond. 
Capt. Come, my brave myrmidons, let us fall on; 


let our caps ſwarm, my boys, and your nimble 


tongues forget your mothers' gibberiſh, of what do 
you lack; and ſet your mouths? up, children, till 
your palates fall frighted half a fathom, paſt the 
cure of bay-ſalt and groſs pepper, and then cry Phi- 
laſter, brave Philaſter! 

All. Philaſter! Philaſter ! 13 

Capt. How do you like this, my lord e 

Pha. Nou will not ſee me e murder d, ne 

villains + 6 


54 


E, nter Phaſes! int 


All. Long live Philalter, the brave prince 

Philaſter! 105 

Phi. I thank you, gentlemen ; * why are theſe 
Rude weapons brought abroad, to teach your hands 
Uncivil trades? _ 

Capt. My royal Roſiclear, 
We are thy myrmidons, thy guard, thy foarers ; 
And when thy noble body is in durance, 
Thus we do clap our muſty murrions on, 
And trace the ſtreets in terror: Is it peace, 
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Thou Mars of men? Is the king ſociable, 
And bids thee live? art thou above thy foemen, 
And free as Phoebus ? Speak; if not, this ſtand 


Of royal blood ſhall be abroach, a. il, and run 


Even to the tees of honour. 
Phi. Hold and be fatisfied ; A 


Free as my thoughts are; by the gods, I am. 


Capt. Art thou the dainty darling of the r L 
Art thou the Hylas to our Hercutes? 
Is the court navigable, and the prefence ſtuck 


With flags of friendſhip ? Tf not, we are thy caſtle , 
And this man fleeps. 


Phi. I am what 1 deſire to be, * friend; 
I am what I was born to be, your prince. 
_ Pha. Sir, there is ſome humanity in you; 
You have a noble ſoul; forget my name, 
And know my miſery ; ſet me ſafe aboard 
From theſe wild canibals, and, as 1 5 


TI quit this land for ever. 


Pbhi. I do pity you : Friends, diſcharge your fears ; 


Deliver me the prince. 

Good my friends, go to your houſes, and bye have 

Your pardons, and my love; | 

And know, there ſhall be nothing in my pow'r © 

You may deſerve, but you ſhall have your withes. 
All. Long may'ſt thou live, brave prince 


Brave 
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Brave . brave ner 1 55 | | 
| . Phi. an Phe. 

| Cope. Gothy Ways; cheu art the king of courteſy : 
Fall off again, my ſweet youths ; come, and every 
man trace to his houſe again, and hang his pewter 
up; then to the tavern, and bring your wives in 
muffs: We will have muſick, and the val: pave | 
* ma dance and riſe, 560 Exeunt. 


Scene changes 10 the court. 


Enter Ki ng, Arethuſa, Galatea, Megra, Cleremant, 
Dion, Thraſiline, Bellario, and attendants. 
King. Is it appeas'd? "i 
Dion. Sir, all is quiet as the dead of night, 
As peaceable as ſleep: My lord Philaſter 
Brings on the prince himſelf. 
Ving. Kind-gentleman! _ | 
I will not break the leaſt word I have giwn wy 15 
In promiſe to him. I have heap'da world I 
Of grief upon his head, which yet 1 nope -Y 
To waſh away. 


Enter Philafter and Pharamond, 


Clere. My lord is come. | 

Ling. My fon! © e 

Bleſt be the time, that I have karl to call 

Such virtue mine ! | Now thou art in mine arms, 


 Methinky 
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Methinks I have a ſalve unto my breaſt | 
For all the ſtings that dwell there : Streams of ale 
That I have wrong'd thee, and as much of joy 

That I repent it, iſſue from mine eyes; 
Let them appeaſe thee; take thy right; take her, 
She is thy right too, and forget to urge 
My vexed ſoul with that I did before. 

Phi. Sir, it is blotted from my memory, d 
Paſt and forgotten. For you, prince of Spain, 
Whom 1 have thus redeem'd, you have full lane 
To make an honourable voyage home. 

And if you would go furniſh'd to your realm 
With fair proviſion, I do ſee a lady, 
Methinks, would gladly bear you er 
Meg. Shall I then alone | 
Be made the mark of obloquy and ſcorn ? 
Can ſhame remain perpetually in me, 
And not in others? or have princes falves _ 
To cure ill names, that meaner Mad want? 
Phi. What mean you? 
Meg. You muſt get another ſhip _ 
To bear the princeſs and the boy together. 

Dion. How now | 

Meg. I have already publiſh'd both their . 
Ship us all four, my lord; we can endure 
Weather and wind alike. 


King. 
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King. Clear thou thyſelf, or made not me : for 
father. 


Are. This earth, howfalſe it is ! what means is left 
For me to clear myſelf ? It lies in your belief, 
My lord, believe me, and let all things elſe 
Struggle together to diſhonour me. 


Bel. Oh, ſtop your ears, great king, that n ey 
ſpeak Es \ 
As freedom would : 'Then I will call this + | | : 
As baſe as be her actions. Hear me, Sir; | 
Believe your hated blood when it rebels 
Againſt your reaſon, ſooner than this lady. 

Phi. This lady? I will ſooner truſt the wind 
With feathers, or the troubled ſea with pear], 
Than her with any thing : Believe her not ? 

Why, think you, if I did believe her words, 

I would outlive em? Honour cannot take 
Revenge on you; then what were to be known 
But death) | 

King. Forget her, Sir, ſince all is knit 
Between us: But I muſt requeſt of you 
One favour, and will ſadly be denied. 

Phi. Command, whate'er it be. | 

| King. Swear to be true 

To what you promiſe. 
Phi, By the pow'rs above, | 
5 Let 
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Let it not be the death of her or him, 
And it is granted. 
King. Bear away the boy 
To torture. I will have her clear'd or buried. 
Phi. Oh, let me call my words back, worthy Sir; 
Aſk ſomething elſe: Bury my life and right 
In one poor grave; but do not take away 
My life and fame at once. 
King. Away with him; it ſtands irrevocable. 
Bel. Oh, kill me, gentlemen ! 
Dion. No help, Sirs. 
Bel. Will you torture me? 
King. Haſte there; why ſtay you? 
Bel. Then I ſhall not break my vow, 
You know, juſt gods, though I diſcover all. 
King. How's that ? will he confeſs ? 
Dion. Sir, ſo he ſays. 
King. Speak then. | 
Bel. Great king, if you'll command 
This lord to talk with me alone, my tongue, 
Urg'd by my heart, fhall utter all the thoughts 
My youth hath known, and — things than 
theſe : 
You hear not often. 
King. Walk aſide with him. 
Dion and Bell. walk aſide 8 
Dion. 
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Dion. Why ſpeal'ſt thou not? On 

Bel. Know you this face, my lord ? 

Dion. No. 

Bel. Have you not ſeen it, nor the like ? 

Dion. Yes, I have ſeen the like, but wy 
I know not where. 

Bel. I have been often told 
In court of one Euphraſia, a lady, 
And daughter to you; betwixt whom and me, 
They, that would flatter my bad face, would ſwear 
There was ſuch ſtrange reſemblance, that we two 
Could not be known aſunder, dreſt alike. 

Dion. By Heav'n, and fo there is: 

Bel. For her fair ſake, | 
Who now doth ſpend the ſpring-time of her life 
In holy pilgrimage, move to the king, 
That I may *ſcape this torture. 

Dion. But thou ſpeak'ſt | 
As like Euphraſia, as thou doſt look. 
How came-it to thy knowledge that ſhe lives 
In pilgrimage ?. 

Bel. I know it not, my lord; 
But I have heard it, and do ſcarce believe it. 

Dion. Oh, my ſhame, is it poſſible ? draw near, 
That I may gaze upon thee : Art thou ſhe? _ 
Or elſe her murderer ? where wert thou born ? 

Ts Bel. 


. In Siracuſa. 

Dion. What's thy name? 

Bel. Euphraſia. | 

Dion. Tis juſt ; tis ſhe; now I do know thee. Qh, 
That thou hadſt died, and I had never ſeen 
Thee nor my ſhame | 

Bel. *Would I had died, indeed ! I wiſh it an | 
And ſo I muſt have done by vow, ere publiſh'd 
What I have told ; but that there was no means 
To hide it longer; yet I joy in this, 
The princeſs is all clear. 

King. What have you done ? 

Dion. All is diſcover'd. 

Are. What is diſcoverd ? 

Dion. Why, my ſhame ; 
It is a woman; let her ſpeak the reſt, 

Phi. How |! that again. 

Dion. It is a woman, | | 1 

Phi. Bleſt be you pow'rs that favour innocence 
It is a woman, Sir! hark, gentlemen! 
It is a woman. Arethuſa, take 
My ſoul into thy breaſt, that would be gone 
With joy : It is a woman—thou art fair, 
And virtuous ſtill to ages, *ſpite of malice. 


King. Speak you; where lies his ſhame ? 
Bel. I am his daughter. 


_ Phi. 
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Phi. The gods are juſt. But, my Bellario, 
(For I muſt call thee ſtill ſo) tell me, why 
Thou didſt conceal thy ſex; it was a fault; 
A fault, Bellario, though thy other deeds 
Of truth outweigh'd it : all theſe jealouſies 
Had flown to nothing, if thou hadſt 2 
What now we know. 

Bel. My father oft would ſpeak 

Your worth and' virtue, and as I did grow 
More and more apprehenfive, I did thirſt 
To ſee the man ſo prais'd ; but yet all this 


— 


Was but a maiden-longing, to be loſt 


As ſoon as found ; till ſitting in my window, 
Printing my thoughts i in lawn, I ſaw a God 

I thought (but it was you) enter our gates; 
My blood flew out, and back again as faſt, 
As I had puff'd it forth and fuck'd it in 
Like breath; then was I call'd away in haſte 
To entertain you. Never was a man, 
Heav'd from a ſheep-cote to a ſceptre, rais'd 
So high in thoughts as I; you left a kiſs 
Upon theſe lips then, which I mean to keep 
From you for ever; I did hear you talk, 

Far above ſinging ; after you were gone 

I grew acquainted with my heart, and ſearch'd 
What ſtirr'd it ſo: alas, I found it love; 


Yet 
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Yet far from ill, for could E have but livd 

In preſence of you, I had had my end; 

For this I did delude my noble father 

With a feign'd pilgrimage, and dreſs'd myſelf 

In habit of a boy; and, for I knew _ 

My birth no match for you, I was paſt hope 

Of having you: And underſtanding well 

That when I made diſcovery of my ſex, 

I could not ſtay with you; I made a vow, 

By all the moſt religious things a maid 

Could call together, never to be known, 

Whilſt there was hope t to hide me from mens 
eyes. 

For other than I ſeem'd, that I might ever 

Abide with you ; then ſat I by the fount, 

Where firſt you took me up. 

King. Search out a match 
Within our kingdom, where and when thoy wil 
And J will pay thy dowry; and n. 

Wilt well deſerve him. 

Bel. Never, Sir, will I 
Marry ; it is a thing within my vow. 

Phi. I grieve, ſuch virtues ſhould be laid in earth 
Without an heir. —Hear me, my royal father, 
Wrong not the freedom of our ſouls ſo much, 

To think to take revenge of that baſe woman ; 
Her 
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Her malice cannot hurt us; ſet her free 
As ſhe was born, ſaving from ſhame and ſin. 
King. Well! be it fo. You, Pharamond, 
Shall have free paſſage, and a conduct home 
Worthy ſo great a prince; when you come there, 
Remember, *twas your fault that loſt you her, 
And not my purpos'd will. 
Pha. I do confeſs it. 
King. Laſt, join your hands in one. Enjoy, Phi- 
laſter, 
This kingdom, which is yours, and after me 
Whatever I call mine; my bleſſing on you! 
All happy hours be at your marriage-joys, 
That you may grow yourſelves over all lands, 
And live to ſee your plenteous branches ſpring 
Where-evet there is ſun Let princes learn 
y this to rule the paſſions of their blood ! 
For what Heav'n wills, can never be withſtood. 
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on the 20th of February, 1768. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


« FETHE Tragedy of Lear is deſervedly cele- 


« brated among the dramas of Shakeſpeare- 
ce There is, perhaps, no play which keeps the at- 


«tention ſo ſtrongly fixed; which ſo much agitates 


« our paſſions, and intereſts our curioſity. The 
cc artful involutions of diſtinct intereſts, the ſtrik- 
ce ing oppoſition of contrary characters, the ſudden 


ec changes of fortune, and the quick ſucceſſion of 


ce events, fill the mind with a perpetual tumult of 
ce indignation, pity, and hope. There is no ſcene 


© which does not contribute to the aggravation of | 


cc the diſtreſs, or conduct of the action; and ſcarce 
& à line which does not conduce to the progreſs of 
ce the ſcene. So powerful is the current of the 
ce poet's imagination, that the mind, which once 
&© yentures within it, is hurried irrefiſtibly along.“ 

Such is the deciſion of Dr. Johnſon on the Lear 
of Shakeſpeare. Yet Tate, with all this treaſure 
before him, conſidered it as © a heap of jewels 
- <« unſtrung, and unpoliſhed ;” and reſolved, © out 
&© of zeal for all the remains of Shakeſpeare,” to 
new-model the ſtory. Having formed this reſolu- 


tion, © it was my good fortune (ſays he) to light- 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


te on one expedient to rectify what was wanting 
cc in the regularity and probability of the tale; 
© which was to run through the whole, a love 
© betwixt Edgar and Cordelia, that never changed 
ce word with each other in the original. This ren- 
cc ders Cordelia's indifference, and her father's 
© paſſion, in the firſt ſcene, probable. It likewiſe 
ce gives countenance to Edgar's diſguiſe, making 
ce that a generous deſign, that was before a poor 
ce ſhift to ſave his life The diſtreſs of the ſtory is 
e evidently heightened by it; and it particularly 
„gave occaſion to a new ſcene or two, of more 
© ſucceſs perhaps than merit.” 

Now this very expedient of a love betwixt Edgar 
and Cordelia, on which Tate felicitates himſelf, 
ſeemed to me to be one of the capital objections 
to his alteration: For even ſuppoſing that it ren- 
dered Cordelia's indifference to her father more 
probable (an indifference which Shakeſpeare has 
no where implied), it aſſigns a very poor motive 
for it; ſo that what Edgar gains on the ſide of 
romantick generoſity, Cordelia loſes on that of 
real virtue. The diſtreſs of the ſtory is ſo far from 
being heightened by it, that it has diffuſed a 
languor and inſipidity over all the ſcenes of the 


play from which Lear 1 is abſent ; for which I appeal 
to 


ADVERTISEMENT. 
to the ſenſations of the numerous audiences, with 
which the play has been honoured; and had the 
ſcenes been affectingly written, they would at leaſt 
have divided our feelings, which Shakeſpeare has 
attached almoſt entirely to Lear and Cordelia, in 
their Parental and filial capacities; thereby pro- 
ducing paſſages infinitely more tragick than the 
embraces of Cordelia and the ragged Edgar, which. 
would have appeared too ridiculous for repreſenta- 
tion, had they not been mixed and incorporated 
with ſome of the fineſt ſcenes of Shakeſpeare. 

Tate, in whoſe days /ove was the ſoul of Tragedy 
as well as Comedy, was, however, fo devoted to 
intrigue, that he has not only given Edmund a 
paſſion for Cordelia, but has injudiciouſly amplified - 
on his criminal commerce with Gonerill and Regan, 
which is the moſt diſguſting part of the original. 
The Rev. Dr. Warton has doubted, © whether the 
cc cruelty of the daughters is not painted with cir- 
*© cumſtances too ſavage and unnatural *,” even 
by Shakeſpeare. Still, however, in Shakeſpeare, 
ſome motives for their conduct are aſſigned ; but 
as Tate has conducted that part of the fable, they 
are equally cruel and unnatural, without the "m” 8 
aſſigning any motive at all. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


In all theſe circumſtances, it is generally agreed, 
that Tate's alteration is for the worſe; and his 
King Lear would probably have quitted the ſtage 
long ago, had not he made © the tale conclude 
&© in a ſucceſs to the innocent diſtreſſed perſons.” 
Even in the cataſtrophe he has incurred the cen- 
' ſure of Addiſon : but in the preſent caſe, ſays 
« Dr. Johnſon, the publick has decided, and Cor- 
4 delia, from the time of Tate, has always retired 
« with victory and felicity.” 

To reconcile the cataſtrophe of Tate to the 
ſtory of Shakeſpeare, was the firſt grand object 
which I propoſed to myſelf in this alteration ; 
thinking it one of the principal duties of my ſitu- 
ation, to render every drama ſubmitted to the 
publick, as conſiſtent and rational an entertain- 
ment as poſſible. In this kind of employment, 
one perſon cannot do a great deal; yet if every 
director of the theatre will endeavour to do a little, 
the ſtage will every day be improved, and become 
more worthyattention and encouragement. Romeo, 
Cymbeline, Every Man in his Humour, have long 
beenrefined from the droſs that hindered them from 
being current with the publick ; and I have now 
endeavoured to purge the tragedy of Lear of the 


alloy of Tate, which has ſo long been ſuffered to 
debaſe it. 


( The 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


© The utter improbability of Gloceſter's imagin- 


« ing, though blind, that he had leaped down 


« Dover-Cliff,” has been juſtly cenſured by Dr. 


Warton *; and in the repreſentation it is ſtill more 
liable to. objection than in print. I have therefore, 
without ſcruple, omitted it, preſerving however, 
at the ſame time, that celebrated deſcription of 
the cliff in the mouth of Edgar. The putting out 
Gloceſter's eyes is alſo ſo unpleaſing a circumſtance, 


that I would have altered it, if poſſible; but, upon 


examination, it- appeared to be ſo cloſely inter- 
woven with the fable, that I durſt not venture to 
change it. I had once ſome idea of retaining the 
character of the Fool; but though Dr. Warton has 
very truly obſerved +, that the poet“ has ſo well 
© conducted even the natural jargon of the beggar, 
ce and the jeſtings of the Fool, which in other hands 
© muſt have ſunk into burleſque, that they contri- 
ce bute to heighten the pathetick ;” yet, after the 
moſt ſerious conſideration, I was convinced that 
ſuch a ſcene “ would fink into burleſque” in the 
repreſentation, and would not be endured on the 
modern ſtage. OO | 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


LEAR, King of BRI TAIx, Mr. Powell. 


King of France, Mr. Davis. 

Duke of Buxcux pr, Mr. Lewes. 

Duke of Connwatt, © Mr. Gardner, 

Duke of ALBaxr, | Mr. Hull. 

Earl of GLocks TER, Mr. Gibſon. 

Earl of KenrT, | Mr. Clarke. 

EDGax, ſon to Gloceſter, Mr. Smith. 

ED MUND,baſtardſontoGlo'ſter, Mr. Benſley. 
Doctor, Mr. Redman. 

Steward to Gonerill, Ar. Cuſhing. 

Captain, , Mr. Wignell. 

Old Man, tenant to Glocefter, Mr. Hallam. 

Herald, | Mr. Holtom. 

Servant to Cornwall, Ar. T. Smith. 

GONERILL, Mrs. Stephens. 

REGan, : daughters to Mrs, Du-Bellamy. 

CoRDELI1A, * Lear, QC Mrs. Yates. | 


Knights attending on the king, officers, meſſengers, 
ſoldiers and attendants. 


Scent, BRITAIN. 


EING 
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r 
SCENE, the King's palace. 
Enter Kent, Glocefter, and Edmund the Baſtard. 


Kent. | : 
THOUGHT the king had more affected che 
duke of Albany than Cornwall. | 
Cha. It did always ſeem ſo to us: But now in 
the diviſion of the kingdom, it appears not which 
of the dukes he values moſt. . 
Kent. Is not this your ſon, my lord? 
Gloc. His breeding, Sir, hath been at my charge. 
Kent. I cannot conceive you. 
Gloc. Sir, this young fellow's mother bad, dn, 0 
a ſon for her cradle, ere ſhe had a huſband oe ; 
her bed. Do you ſmell a fault? | 
Kent. I cannot wiſh the fault undone, the iſſue 
of it being ſo RO 
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Cha. But I have a ſon, Sir, by order of law, 


ſome year elder than this, who yet is no dearer 
in my account. Do you know this nobleman, 
Edmund ? | 
Edm. No, my lord. 
Gloc. My lord of Kent 
Remember him hereafter as my honourable friend. 
Zam. My ſervices to your lordſhip. 
Kent. I muſt love you, and ſue to know youbetter. 
Edm. Sir, I ſhall ſtudy your deſerving. 
[Trumpets ſound within. 
Ghec; The king is coming. 


Scene opens, and diſcovers King Lear, Cornwall, Al. 


bany, Gonerill, Regan, Cordelia, and attendants. 


Lear. Attend the lords of France and Burgun- 
dy, Glo'ſter. 


Glec. I ſhall, my liege. [Extt. 
Lear. Mean time we ſhall expreſs © our Aker 
| purpoſe : 5 


Give me the map here. Know, we have divided, 


In three, our kingdom; and *tis our faſt intent, 


'To ſhake all cares and buſineſs from our age ; 
Conferring them on younger ſtrengths, while we 
Unburthen'd crawl toward death. Our ſon of 
Cornwall, 
And 
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And you, our no- leſs-loving ſon of Albany, 
We have this hour a conſtant will to publiſh 
Our daughters ſev'ral dow'rs, that future ſtrife 
May be prevented now. The princes France and 
| Burgundy, 
Great rivals in our younger daughter's love, 
Long in.our court have made their am'rous ſo- 
journ, 

And here are to be anſwer d. Tell me, daughters, 
Which of you, ſhall we ſay, doth love us moſt? 
That we our largeſt bounty may extend, | 
Where nature doth with merit challenge. Gonerill, 
Our eldeſt born, ſpeak firſt. 

Gon. I love you, Sir, 
Dearer than eye-ſight, ſpace, and ls ; 
Beyond what can be valu'd, rich or rare; 
No leſs than life, with grace, health, beauty, honour 
As much as child e er low d, or father found. _ 
A love that makes breath poor, and ſpeech unable; 
Beyond all manner of ſo much I love you. 

Cord. What ſhall Cordelia do? love, and be 


ſilent. LAſade. 
Lear, Of all theſe bounds, ev'n from this line to 
this, 


With ſhadowy foreſts and with champains rich'd, 
With plenteous rivers and wide-ſkirted meads, 
| We 
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We make thee lady. To thine and Albany's iſſue 

Be this perpetual. What ſays our ſecond daughter, 

Our deareſt Regan, wife of Cornwall? ſpeak. 
Regan. I'm made of that ſelf mould, as is my 

ſiſter, 

And prize me at her worth, in my true heart. 

I find, ſhe names my very deed of love; 

Only ſhe comes too ſhort : that I profeſs 

Myſelf an enemy to all other joys, 

Than your dear highneſs' love. 

Cord. Then poor Cordelia | [Afide. 
And yet not ſo, ſince I am ſure my love's | 
More pond'rous than my tongue. | 

Lear. To thee, and thine, hereditary ever, 
Remain this ample third of our fair kingdom; 
No leſs in ſpace, validity, and pleaſure, 

Than that conferr'd on Gonerill.—Now our joy, 

Altho' our laſt, not leaſt; to whoſe young love, 
The vines of France, and milk of Burgundy, 
Strive to be int'reſs'd ! what ſay you, to draw 
A third, more opulent than your hiters ? ſpeak. 

Cord. Nothing, my lord. 
Lear: Nothing ? 

Cord. Nothing. | 

Tear. Nothingcan come of nothing; ; ſpeak again. 

Cord. Unhappy that I am, I cannot heave 
| My 


- 
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My heart into my mouth: I love your majeſty 
According to my bond; no more nor leſs, _ 
Lear. How, how, Cordelia ? mend your ſpeech 
a little z Ts 
Leſt you may mar your fortunes, 
Cord. Good my lord, | 
You gave me being, bred me, lovd me. 1 
Return thoſe duties back, as are right fit; 
Obey you, love you, and moſt honour you. 
Why have my ſiſters huſbands, if they ſay, 
They love you, all? hap'ly, when I ſhall wed, 
That lord, whoſe hand muſt take my plight, ſhall 
carry . 
Falf my love with him, half my care and duty: 
Sure, I ſhall never marry like my ſiſters, 
To love my father all. 
| Lear. But goes thy heart with this ? 
Cord. Ay, my good lord. 
Lear. So young, and fo untender ? 
Cord. So young, my lord, and true. 
Lear. Let it be fo; thy truth then be thy dower. 
For by the ſacred radiance of the ſun, 
The myſteries of Hecate, and the night, 
By all the operations of the orbs, 
From whom we do exiſt, and ceaſe to be ; 
Nene I diſclaim all my paternal care, 


Pro- 
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Propinquity, and property of blood, 
And as a ſtranger to my heart and me 
Hold thee, from this, for ever. 
Kent, Good my liege 
Lear. Peace, Kent, 
Come not between the dragon and his wrath. 
I lov'd her moſt, and thought to ſet my reſt 
On her kind nurs'ry. Hence, avoid my fight !— 
[To Cord. 
So be my graye my 8 as here I give | | 
Her father's heart from her; call France; who ſtirs? 
Call Burguady.—Cornwall and Albany, 4 
With my two daughters dowers, digeſt the third. 
Let pride, which ſhe calls plainneſs, marry her. 
I do inveſt you jointly with my power, 
Preheminence, and all the large effects 
That troop with majeſty. Ourſelf by monthly courſe, 
With reſervation of a hundred knights, 
By you to be ſuſtain'd, ſhall our abode 
Make with, you by due turns : only retain 
The name and all th* addition to a king; 
The ſway, revenue, execution, 
Beloved ſons, be yours! which to confirm, 
This coronet part between you. [Giving * crown, 
Kent. Royal Lear, , | 
Whom I have ever honour'd as ; my king, 8 
Lov'd 
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| Lov'd as my father, as my maſter follow'd; | 
And as my patron thought on in my pray' rs 

Lear. The bow is bent and drawn, make from | 

the ſhaft. | 

Kent, Let it fall rather, tho the fork invade. 
The region of my heart ; be Kent unmannerly; 
When Lear is mad : with better judgment check 
This hideous raſhneſs z with my life I anſwer, 
Thy youngeſt daughter does not love thee leaſt. 

Lear. Kent, on thy life no more! 

Kent. My life I never held but as a pawn 
To wage againſt thy foes; nor fear to Tole it, 
Thy ſafety being the motive. 

Lear. Out of my fight! 

Kent. See better, Lear. 

Lear. Now by Apollo 

Kent. Now by Apollo, king, 
Thou ſwear ſt thy gods in vain. 
8 Tear. Oh, vaſſal ! miſcreant! a 

Laying his hand en his forrd. 

Alb. Corniv. Dear Sit, forbear. 

Kent. Kill thy phyſician, and thy fee beſtow ; 
Upon thy rank diſeaſe ; revoke thy doom, 
Or, whilſt I can vent clamour from > throat, 
P11 tell thee thou doſt evil. 

Lear. Hear me, recreant! pe 
Vol. III. „ | Since 
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Since thou haſt ſought to make us break our vow, 
To come betwixt our ſentence and our power, 
(Which nor our nature, nor our place, can bear) 
Take thy reward. 
Five days we do allot thee for inten, 
Jo ſhield thee from diſaſters of the world; 
And, on the fixth, to turn thy hated back 
Upon our kingdom; if, the tenth day following, 
Thy baniſh*d trunk be found in our dominions, 
The moment is thy death: away ! by ns" 
This ſhall not be revok'd. 

Kent. Why, fare thee well, king, 4 hom art 

reſolv'd. _ 

The gods protect thee, excellent Cordelia, | 
That juſtly think'ſt, and haſt moſt rightly ſaid 
Now to new climates my old truth I bear; - 
Freedom lives hence, and baniſhment is here. [Exrt. 


Enter Gloceſter, with France and Burgundy, and 
attendants. | 5 


Glee Here France and Burgundy, my noble lord. 
Lear. Right noble Burgundy, 


Who with this king haſt rivall'd for our daughter ; 
When ſhe was dear to us, we held her ſo; 
But now her price is fall'n: Sir, there ſhe ſtands; 
Will you, with thoſe infirmities ſhe owes, | 


Un- 
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Unfriended, new- adopted to our hate, 
Dower d with our curſe, and ſtranger d with ouroath, 
Take her, or leave her? | 

Burg. Pardon, royal Sir; | | 
Election makes not up on ſuch conditions. 

| Lear. Then leave her, Sir; for, by the pow'r | 

that made me, 
I tell you all her n you, great king, 
to France. 

[ would not fits your love make fuch a ſtray, 
To match you where I hate, | 

France. This is moſt ſtrange. 

Cord. I yet beſeech your majeſty, 
(If, for I want that glib and oily art, 
To ſpeak and purpoſe not; fince what I well intend, 
I'll do't before I ſpeak) that you make known, 
It is no vicious blot, ſcandal, or foulneſs, 
No unchaſte action, or diſhonour'd ſtep, _ 
That hath depriv'd me of your grace and fayour : 
But ev'n for want of that, for which Pm richer, 
A {till ſoliciting eye, and ſuch a tongue, 
That I am glad I've not; though, not to have it, 
Hath loſt me in your liking. 

| Lear. Better thou 


Hadſt not been born, than not have plac me 
better. 


— 


12 | France. 
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France. Is it but this? a tardineſs in nature, 
Which often leaves the hiſtory unſpoke, 

That it intends to do? Faireſt Cordelia, 
Thee and thy virtues here I ſeize upon; 
Be't lawfal, I take up what's caſt away. 
Thy dow'rlefs daughter, king, thrown to my 
chance, | 
Is queen of us, of ours, and our fair France. 
Tear. Thou haſt her, France let her be thine, 
for we | 
Have no ſuch daughter nor ſhall ever ſee 
That face of hers again; away 
Come, noble Burgundy. 
[Flourifh. Exeunt Lear and B a 

France. Bid farewell to your ſiſters. 

Cord. Ye jewels of our father, with waſh'd eyes 
Cordelia leaves you: I know what you are, ; 
And, like a ſiſter, am moſt loth to call | 
Your faults, as they are nam'd. Love well our 

father. 
To your profeſſing boſoms 1 commit him; 
So farewell to you both. 
Regan. Preſcribe not us our duty. 
Gon, Let your ſtudy 
Be to content your lord, who hath rocery'd you 
At fortune s alms. 


* 


Cord. 
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Cd. Time ſhall unfold what plaited, — 
| hides. 
Well may you proſper! _ 
France. Come, my fair Cordelia. 
[Exeunt France and Card. 
Gm, Siſter, it is not little I've to ſay, _ 
Of what moſt nearly appertains to us both; 
I think, our father will go hence to-night. 
Regan. That's certain, and with you; next month 
with us. 
Gon. You ſee how full of changes his. age is: 
the obſervation I have made of it hath not been 
little; he always loved our fiſter moſt, and with 
what poor judgment he hath now caſt her off ap- 
pears too groſsly. 
Regan. Tis the infirmity of his age; yet he hath 
ever but ſlenderly known himſelf. 
Gon. The beſt and ſoundeſt of his time bath | 
been but raſh ; then muſt we look, from his age, 
to receive not Mn the imperfections of long-in- 
grafted condition, but therewithal the unruly way- 
wardneſs, that infirm and cholerick years bring 
with them. | 
Regan, Such unconſtant ſtarts are we like to have 
from him, as this of Kent's baniſhment. 
Con. There is further compliment of leave- taking 
3 between 
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between France and him; pray you, let us hit to- 
gether: if our father carry authority with ſuch diſ- 
poſition as he bears, this laſt ee of his will 
but offend us, 
Regan. We ſhall further think of it. 
Os We muſt do HIT tad 3 ay, and ſuddenly. 
 [Exeunt. 


Scene changes to 4 * belonging to the car] of 


Glocęſter. 


Enter Edmund, with a letter. 
Edm. Thou, Nature, art my goddeſs ; to thy law 

My ſervices are bound ; wherefore ſhould I 
Stand in the plague of cuſtom, and permit 
The courteſy of nations to deprive me, 

For that I am ſome twelve or fourteen moon-ſhines 
Lag of a brother? Why baſtard? wherefore baſe? 
When my dimenſions are as well compact, 

My mind as gen'rous, and my ſhape as true, 
As honeſt madam's ifſue ? why brand they us 
With baſe ? with baſeneſs ? baſtardy ? baſe, baſe? 
Our father's love is to the baſtard Edmund, 

As to th' legitimate Edgar; fine word legitimate. 
Well, my legitimate, if this letter ſpeed, 
And my invention thrive, Edmund the baſe 
Shall be th' legitimate I grow, I proſper; 
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Now, god, bud up for bats! 


To him enter Ghecefter. 


| Ole, Edmund, how now ol what Paper were 9200 
reading? 

Edm. Nothing, my lord. 1 up the letter. 

Glac. No? what needed then that terrible diſ- 
patch of it into your pocket? let me ſee. 

am. I beſeech you, Sir, pardon me; it is a 

letter from my brother, that I have not all o'er» 
read; and for ſo much as I have perug'd, I find it 
not fit for your o'er-looking. 1 

Glac. Give me the letter, Sir. 

Edm. I ſhall offend, either to detain, or cient it: 
The contents, as in part nnd nd * are to 
blame. 

Gloc. Let's ſee, let's ſee. 

Em. I hope, for my brother's juſtification, he 
wrote this but as an aſſay, or taſte, of my virtue, 

, Glog, Tread. 

4 This policy and reverence of ages makes the | 
« world bitter to the beſt of our times; keeps our 
ce fortunes from us, till our oldneſs cannot reliſh 
« them. I begin to find the oppreſſion of aged 
« tyranny z which ſways, not as it hath power, 
* but as it is ſuffered. Come to me, that of this 

14 « I may 
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I may ſpeak more. If our father would fleey 
ce till I wak'd him, you ſhould enjoy half his re- 
c venue for ever, and live the beloved of your 
homer, « EDGAR. 5 
Sleep till I wake him you ſhould enjoy half his 
revenue—My fon Edgar! had he a hand to write 
this ? a heart and brain to breed it in ? When came 
this to you? who brought it? 

Edm. It was not brought me, my lord; there' 8 
the cunning of it; I found it thrown in at the caſe· 
ment of my cloſet. | | | 
| Ghc. You know the character to be W op 
brother's? | 
' Edm. If the matter were 664; my lord; I durſt 


wear it were his; but, in reſpect of that, I would | 
fain think it were not. 

Gloc. It is his. 

Edm. It is his hand, my lord ; Ihope, his heart 
3s not in the contents. 


Glec. Has he never before ſounded you in this 
buſineſs ? 


Eam. Never, my lord. But 1 "PR heard bla 
oft maintain it to be fit, that ſons at perfect age, 
and fathers declining, the father ſhould be as a 
ward to the ſon, and the ſon manage his revenue. 

dirs Oh, villain, villain! his very opinion in 

| | the 


* 1 * 


che letter. Abhorred villain ! Go, ſeek him; - Pll- 


121 


app prehend him. Abominable villain! where is he? 


Eam. I do not well know, my lord. I-dare 


pawn down my life for him, that he hath writ this 
to feel my affection to your honour, and to no 


other pretence of danger. 
Glace Think you ſo? 


2 


Edm, If your honour judge it meet, I will place 
you where you ſhall hear us confer of this, and by 
an auricular aſſurance have your ſatisfaction: And 
that, without any further delay than this very 


evening. - 
Ghc. He cannot be ſuch a monſter. 
Edm. Nor is not, ſure. 


Gloc. To his father, that fo tenderly and e 
loves him Heaven and earth] Edmund, ſeek him 
out; wind me into him, J pray you; frame the 
buſineſs after your own wiſdom. 'I would unſtate 


myſelf to be in a due reſolution. 


withal. 


Edm. I will ſeek him, Sir, preſently; convey 
the buſineſs as I ſhall find means, and acquaint you 


Ghc. Theſe late eclipſes in the ſun and moon 
portend no good to us; tho' the wiſdom of nature 
can reaſon it thus and thus, yet nature finds itſelf 
fcourg'd by the frequent effects. Love cools, 
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friendſhip falls off, brothers divide. In cities, 
mutinies; in countries, diſcord; in palaces, treaſon; 
and the bond crack d' twixt ſon and father. We 
have ſeen the beſt of our time.— Find out this 
villain, Edmund ; and it ſhall loſe thee nothing do 
it carefully and the noble and true-hearted Kent 
baniſhed ! his offence, ee 1 is e 
| | LE: 
| Manet Edmund. 

En. This is the excellent foppery of the world, 
that, when we are ſick in fortune, (often the ſur- 
feits of our own behaviour) we make guilty of our 
diſaſters, the ſun, the moon and ſtars; as if we 
were villains on neceſſity; fools by heavenly com- 
pulſion; knaves, thieves, and treacherous, by 
ſpherical predominance; drunkards, liars and adul- 
terers, by an enforc'd obedience of planetary influ- 
ence; and all that we are evil in, by a divine 
_ thruſting on. An admirable evaſion of whore- 
maſter man, to lay his goatiſh diſpoſition on the 
charge of a ſtar! I ſhould have been what I am, 
had the maidenlieſt ſtar in the firmament twinkled 
on my baſtardizing. 


To him enter Edgar. 


Pat he comes, like the cataſtrophe of the old 
comedy; 
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comedy; my cue is villainous melancholy, with a 
ſigh like Tom o 'Bedlam—O, theſe eclipſes n 
theſe diviſions ! 

Edgar. How now, brother Edmund ? 55 ſe- 
rious contemplation are you in? 
Edm. I am thinking, brother, of a prediction 1 
read this other day, what ſhould follow theſe 
eclipſes. 
Edgar. Do you buſy yourſelf with that? 
Eam. I promiſe you, the effects he writes of 
ſucceed unhappily. When ſaw you my father laſt? 
Edgar. The night gone by. 
Edm. Spake you with him? 
Edgar. Ay, two hours together. 
Edm. Parted you in good terms? found you no 
diſpleaſure in him, by word or countenance ? 
Edgar. None at all. | 
Edm. Bethink yourſelf, whoinin you have . 
fended him: and, at my entreaty, forbear his pre- 
ſence, until ſome little time hath qualified the heat 
of his diſpleaſure; which at this inſtant ſo rageth 
in him, that with the miſchief of your perſon it 
would ſcarcely allay. | 
Edgar. Some villain hath done me wrong. 
Edm. That's my fear; I pray you, retire with 
me to my * from whence J will fitly bring 


you . 


% K 1 M G LEAR 


you to hear my lord ſpeak: pray yous go; if 192 


do ſtir abroad, go armed. 


Edgar. Armed, brother ! 

Edm. Brother, I adviſe you to the beſt; I am 
no honeſt man, if there be any good meaning to- 
wards you; I have told you what I have ſeen and 
heard, but faintly ; nothing like the image and hor. 
ror of it; pray you, away 

Edgar. Shall I hear from you anon? 

Each I do ſerve you in this buſineſs : 

[Exit Edgar. 
A credulous father, and a brother noble, 
Whoſe nature is ſo ſar from doing harms, 
That he ſuſpects none; on whoſe fooliſh honeſty 
My practices ride eaſy ! I ſee the buſineſs. 
Let me, if not by birth, have lands by wit ! 
All with me's meet, that I can faſhion fit. [ Ext, 


Scene, the Duke of Albany's Palace. 


Enter Gonerill and Steward. 
Gon. My father ſtrike my gentleman ? 
Stew. Ay, madam. 
Gon, By day and night, he wrongs me; 3 Pl not 
endure it: 
His knights grow riotous, and himſelf upbraids ys 
On 
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On ew 'ry trifle. When he returns from hunting, 
I will not ſpeak with him; ſay, I am ſick. - 

If you come lack of former ſervices, 

You ſhall do well; the fault of it P11 anſwer. 
Stew. I underſtand, and will obey you, madam, 
Gon. Put on what weary negligenice you pleaſe, 

You and your fellows : I'd have it come to queſtion, 

If he diſtaſte it, let him to my ſiſter, +2 

| Whoſe mind and mine, I know, in that are one, 

Not to be over-ruPd: idle old man, 

That ſtill would manage thoſe authorities, 

That he hath given away 

Remember what Pye ſaid. 

| Stew, Very well, madam. 
Gon. And let his knights have colder looks 
among you: what grows of it, no matter; adviſe 
your fellows ſo: Pll write ſtraight to my ſiſter to 
hold my courſe : away! | [Exeunt. 


”- 


Scene changes to an open place before the Palace. 


Enter Kent difſgusd, 


Kent. If but as well I other accents borrow, 
And can my ſpeech diffuſe, my good intent 
May carry thro' itſelf to that full iſſue, | 
For which I raz'd my likeneſs, Now, baniſh'd 

Kent, 5 
be 
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If thou canſt ſerve where thou doſt ſtand condemn d, 
So may it come, thy maſter, whom thou lov'ſt, 
Shall find thee full of labours. 


Enter Lear, Knights and attendants. 


Tear. Let me not ſtay a jot for dinner; go, get 
it ready: how now, what art thou? n 

Kent. A man, Sir. 

Lear. What doſt thou profeſs ? what wouldſt 
thou with us ? 

Kent. J do profeſs to be no leſs than I ſeem; to 
ſerve him truly, that will put me in truſt; to love 
him that is honeſt; to converſe with him that is 
wile, and ſays little; to fight when I cannot chuſe, 
and to eat no fiſh. 

Lear. What art thou 2 

Kent. A very honeſt-hearted n and as poor 

as the king. 

| Lear. If thou be'ſt as poor for a ſubjeR, as he 


is for a king, thou art poor enough. What wouldſt 
thou ? 


Kent. Service. 

Lear. Whom wouldſt thou lere? 

Kent. Lou. 

Lear. Doſt thou know me, fellow? 

Kent. No, Sir; but you have that in your coun- 
tenance, which I would fain call maſter. 


Lear. 
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Lear. What's that? 

Kent. Authority. 

Lear. What ſervices canſt thou do? 
Kent. I can keep honeſt counſels, ride, run, 
marr a curious tale in telling it, and deliver a plain 
meſſage bluntly : that which ordinary men are fit 
for, I am qualified in, and the beſt of me is 
diligence. 

Lear. How old art Fre ? 

Kent. Not ſo young, Sir, to love a woman for 
ſinging z nor ſo old, to doat on her for any thing. 
I have years on my back forty-eight. 

Lear. Follow me, thou ſhalt ſerve me. 


Enter Steward. 


You, you, ſirrah, where's my daughter? ; 
Stew. So pleaſe you [ [Exit. 
Lear, What ſays the fellow there? call the clot. 

vol back. 

Knight. my ſays, my lord, your an cranks is not 
well. 
Lear. Why came not the ſlave back to me when 

I called him ? 

Knight. Sir, he anſwered me in the roundeſt 
manner, he would not. 
Lear. He would not? 


Knight, 


- 
reer 
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Knight. My lord, I know not what the matter is; 
but, to my judgment, your highneſs is not enter- 
tain'd with that ceremonious affeQion as you were 
wont. . 

Lear. Ha! ſayſt thou ſo? 

Knight. I beſeech you pardon me, my lord, if J 


be miſtaken; for my duty cannot be ſilent, when 


I think your highneſs is wrong'd. 5 | 

Lear. Thou but remember'ſt me of my own 
conception. I have perceiv'd a moſt faint neglect 
of latez I will look further into't. Go you and 
tell my daughter I would ipcek with n, 


Enter Saad": 


Oh, you, Sir, come you hither, Sir; who am I, Sir? 
Stew. My lady's father. | 
Lear. My lady's father ? my lord's 3 [ | 
| Stew, I am none of theſe, my lord; I beſeech 
your pardon. 
Lear. Do you bandy looks with me, raſcal? 
[Striking him. 
| Stew. I'll not be ſtruck, my lord! 
| Kent. Nor tripp'd neither, you baſe foot-ball 
player. Re _ [Tripping up his heels, 
Lear. I thank thee, Cells Thou ſerv'ſt me, 
and T'll love thee, 


4 55 Kent, 
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Kent, Come, Sir, atiſe, away! 
PPuſbes the Steward out. 


bc ws inter Gonerill. 


Laar. 1 now, daughter ? what makes that 
frontlet on? you are too muck of late 7th? frown. 
Gon. Your inſolent retinue, Sir, | 
Do hourly carp and quarrel, breaking forth 
In rank and not-to-be-endured riots, 
I thought by making this well known unto you, 
JT have found a ſafe redreſs; but now grow fearful 
That you protect this courſe, and put it on 
By your allowance; if you ſhould, the fault 
Would not 'Tcape cenſure, not the redrefſes leep. 
Lear. Are you our daughter? | 


Gon. I would, you would make uſe of cots good ö 


wiſdom, 
Whereof I know you are fraught, and put away 
| Theſe diſpoſitions, which of late tranſport you 
From what you rightly are: 
Tear. Does any here know me? this is not Lear: 
Docs Lear walk thus ? ſpeak thus ? where are his 
eyes? | 
Either his notion weakens, his diſcernings 
Are lethargied—Ha ! waking?—tis not ſo; 


Who is it that can tell me who I am? | 
VoL. III. 8 K G | Your 


» 
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Your name, fair gentlewoman ? 

Gon. This admiration, Sir, is much o'th' ſavour 
Of other your new humours. I beſeech you 
To underſtand my purpoſes aright. 

You, as you're old and reverend, ſhould be wiſe. 
Here do you keep an hundred knights and ſquires, 
Men ſo diſorder d, ſo debauch'd and bold, 

That this our court, infected with their manners, 
She vs like a riotous inn. Be then defir'd 

By her, that elſe will take the thing ſhe begs, 

Of fifty to diſquantity your train; 

And the remainders, ; 

To be ſuch men as may beſort your age, 

And know themſelves and you. 

Lear. Darkneſs and devils ! 

Saddle my horſes, call my train together. 
Degen'rate viper! TIl not trouble thee ; 
Yet have left a daughter. 
Gon. You ſtrike my people, and your diſorder d 
rabble _ 
Make ſervants of their betters. | 


To them, Enter Albany. 
Lear. Woe | that too late repents—Oh, Sir, 
| are you come ? 


Is it your will? PIR. * Prepare my horſes.— 
# [To Alb. 
Ingra- 


— Anima Pho 3 
More hideous when thou ſhew'ſt e in a ala 


Than the ſea-monſter. Gene 
Alb. Pray, Sit, be patient. 


Lear. Deteſted kite thou lieſt. ; [Tt Gon. 
My train are men of choice and rareſt parts, 


That all patticulars of duty ow. 
Oh, moſt ſmall fault! 14 
How ugly didſt thou i in C Pon * = 
Which, like an engine, wrencht my frame of nature 
From the fix'd place 3 * from ** heart all 
b,. 
And added to al Oh, Tied: Lear, Lear. 
Beat at yg gate * let thy folly in, ET 
C triting his bad, 
And Fi ou SG out.— Go, go, my people. 
Alb. Now, gods that we adore, whereof comes 
this? JST 
Gon. Never afflict yourſelf to know of it; 
FBut let his diſpoſition have that ſcope 
That dotage gives it. 
Lear. What, fifty of my followers at a . * 
Alb. What's the matter, Sir? 
Lear. I tell thee —life and death ! I am aſham'd 
That them: haſt panes to ſhake my manhood thus; 
» [Toa Gon. 
That dete bot eng, which break from me perforce, 
A K 2 | Should 


5 i K IN O DDA 
0 Should make thee worth them —Blaſts and 'fogs 
| upon thee ! - 1 
Th'untented mc of a father's e 
Pierce. every ſenſe about thee ! old fond eyes, 
| Beweep this cauſe again, I'll pluck ye out, 
And caſt you, with the waters that you loſe," 
To temper clay. No, gorgon, thou ſhalt find, 
That Tl reſume the ſhape, which thou doſt think 
L have caſt off for ever. 
Alb. My lord, Tm guiltleſs, as I'm ignorant, 
Of what hath mov'd you. 
Lear. It may be ſo, my lord 
Hear, nature, hear; dear goddeſs, ber a er 
If thou didſt intend 
To make this creature fruitful, change thy 1 ; 
Into her womb convey ſterility, 
Dry up in her the organs of increaſe, 
And from her derogate body never ſpring 
A babe to honour her ! If ſhe muſt teem, 
Create her child of ſpleen, that it may live, 
And be a thwart diſnatur'd torment to her; 
Let it ſtamp wrinkles in her brow of youth, 
With cadent tears fret channels in her cheeks 
Turn all her mother's pains and benefits 
To laughter and contempt ; that ſhe may feel, 
How ſharper than a ſerpent's tooth it is, 
Tohave athankleſs child Go, go, my people. [Ex:. 
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carl of Glecefter, 


Euter Edmund, 


"HE duke be here to-night ! the better | beſt 

This weaves itſelf perforce into my buſineſs, 
Which I muſt act: briefneſs and fortune, work 
Brother, a word; deſcend; brother, I ſay |— 


. To him, enter E agar. 


My father watches; 3 oh, Sir, fly this place, 15 
Intelligence is giv'n where you are hid; 


You've now the good advantage of the — 


Have you not ſpoken 'gainff the duke of Cornwall? 


He's coming hither now i th night, i th haſte, 
And Regan with him; have you nothing ſaid 
Upon his party *gainſt the duke of 1 5 ? 
Adviſe yourſelf, | 
Edgar. m ſure on't, not a 1 
Em. I hear my father coming. Tit not ſafe 
K 3 To 


by . 
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1 To tarry here. bays brother ! hence ! away. 
5 [Exit Edgar. 
3 Glo'ſter approaches,—Now for a feigned ſcuffle! | 
| [! —Yield ! come before my father! lights, here, 
1 lights! | | 
| d | Some n OE on me, would beget opinion 
1 andi bis arm. 
1 Of my more Ot: encounter. Pve ſeen drunkards 


1 Do more than this in ſport. Father! father! 


i Py ſtop, no HEPHS 
f 25 2 bin, . — * 22 with u. 
Gb. Now, Edmund, where? s the villain 7 2 
3 Eam. Here ſtood he i in the dark, his ſharp ſword 
1 „ 
Mumbling of wicked charms, conj ring the moon 
To ſtand's auſpicious miſtreſs. 
Glacq. But where is he ? : 
Edam. Look, Sir, I bleed. | 
f ' Thee. Where is the villain, Eamund 8 
F Edm. Fled this way, 117 W hp no means 3 
1 5 3 could- is 
. Sui. Purſue tick, ho! go after. Byn no means, 
1 what? 
Edam. Perſuade me to the niurder of your lord- 
4 ſhip 3 
4 7 But 
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But that I told him, the revenging gods 
»Gainſt parricides did all their thunder bend, 
Spoke with how manifold and ſtrong a bond 

The child was bound to th father Sir, in fine, | 
| Seeing how lothly oppoſite I ſtood 
To his unnat'ral purpoſe, in fell motion 
With his prepared ſword he charges home 
My unprovided body, lanc'd my arm; 

Till at length gaſted by the noiſe I made, | 
Full ſuddenly he fled. 
Gloc. Let him fly far; 
Not in this land ſhall be remain , 
The noble duke, 
My worthy and arch patron, comes to-night 5! $:1 
By his authority I will proclaim it, 
That he, which finds him, ſhall deſerve our my; 
He that conceals ham, death. :-:'; 

Edm. When I diffuaded him from his ien, 
And threaten'd to diſcover him; he replied, 
Thou unpoſſeſſing baſtard ! doſt thou think, 

If I would ſtand againſt thee, the repoſal 

Of any truſt, virtue, or worth in thee | 
Would make thy words faith'd ? no; Pd turn it all 
To thy ſuggeſtion, plot, and damned practice. 

Gloc. Oh, ſtrange, faſten'd, villain ! 
Would he deny his letter ? 


K 4 1 1 5 | All 
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All ports Þ'll bar; the villain ſhall not 'ſcape ; 

I will ſend far and near, that all the kingdom 

May have due note of him; and of my land, 
(Loyal and natural boy l) Pll work the means 

To make thee capable. | 122 


Scene, the outſide of the earl of Glocefter's caſtle, 
Enter Kent, and Steward, ſeverally. 


Stew, Good evening to thee, friend; art of this 
houſe ? 

Kent. Ay. 

Stew. Where may we ſet our e 

Kent. T th' mire. | 

Stew. Prithee, if thou lov'ſt me, tell me. 

Kent. I love thee not. 

Stew. Why then I care not for thee. 

Kent. If T had thee in Lipfbury pinfold, I would 
make thee care for me. 

Stew. Tay doſt thou uſe me thus 'l know thee 
not. 

Kent. Fellow, I know PR: 

Stew. What doſt thou know me for ? 

Kent, A knave, a raſcal, an eater of broken 
meats, a baſe, proud, ſhallow, beggarly, three- 
ſuited, hundred-pound, filthy, worſted-ſtocking 

knave 3 
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knave; a lilly-liver'd, action-taking knave; a whor- 


ſon, glaſs-gazing, ſuperſerviceable, finical rogue; 


one that wouldſt be a bawd in way of good ſervice; 


and art nothing but the compoſition of knave, beg- 


gar, coward, pander; one whom I will beat into 


clamorous whining, if —__ denien = leaſt ſyl- 
lable of thy addition. 


Stew. Why, what a monſtrous fellow art thou, 
thus to rail on one, that is neither known of thee 
nor knows thee! 

Kent. What a brazen-fac'd varlet art 206 thus 
to deny thou know'ſt me ? Is it two days ago, ſince 
I tript up thy heels, and beat thee before the king ? 
Draw, you rogue; for though it be night, yet the 
moon ſhines; I'll make a ſop o'th* moonſhine of 
you; you et cullionly, barber-monger, draw. 


[Drawing his fword. 


Stew. Away, I have nothing to do with thee. 

Kent. Draw, you raſcal; you come with letters 
againſt the king; - and take vanity, the puppet's 
part, againſt the royalty of her father; draw, you 
rogue, or Ell ſo carbonado your ſhanks—draw, you 
raſcal, come your ways. 

Stew. Help, ho! murder! help! 

Kent. Strike, you ſlave ; ſtand, rogue, ſtand, you 
neat ſlave, ſtrike. | © _ [Beating him, 

| 1 | Stew, 
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- Stew. | Help hot. murder! murder — ren uf. 


Flouriſh. E nter „ and Regan, attended; 
meeting Gloceſter and Edmund. 


Glac. You graces are right welcome. 
Cornu. How now, my noble friend? ſinee I 
came hither, 
Which Ican call but now, I have heard ſtrange ne news. 
Regan. If it be true, all vengeance comes too 
ſhort, 
Which can purſue th* offender: How does my lord? 
Gloc. Oh, madam, my old heart is cpoch d, tis 
crack d. 
Regan. What, did my father 8 podſon ſeek your 
life ? 
He whom my father nam'd ? your Edgar? 
Glee. Oh, lady, lady, ſhame would have it hid. 
Regan. Was he not companion with the riotous 
knights 
That tend upon my father ? 
Gloc. I know not, madam : Tis too bad, too \ bad, 
Edam, Yes, madam, he was of that conſort. 
Regan. No marvel then, tho' he were ill affected 


Tis they have put him on the old man's death, 


To have th' expence and waſte of his revenues. 
I have this preſent evening from my ſiſter 
+ Been 


r s me 4 i a x ; fo 
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Been well inform'd of them; and with ſuch caut tions, = f 
That if they come to ſojourn at my houſe, { 


Flt not be there. | = 
Cornw. Nor I, aſſure thee, Regan. | | 
Edmund, I hear, that you have n mu father 
A child-like office, 
Edm, "Twas my duty, Sir. 
Gloc. He did reveal his practice, and rates 
This hurt you ſee, ſtriving to apprehend him. 
Corntu. Is he purſu'd ? 
Gloc. Ay, my good lord. 
Corno. If he be taken, ae ee 
Be fear'd of doing harm. As for you, Edmund, 
Whoſe virtue and obedience doth this inſtant 
So much commend itſelf, you ſhall be our: 
Natures of ſuch deep truſt we ſhall much need. 
Edm. I ſhall ſerve you, Sir, truly, however hs 
'Ghc. I thank your grace. '7 
Regan. Our father he hath writ, ſo ade our des 
Of difPrences, which I beſt thought it fit 
To anſwer from our home: The ſev'ral meſſengers 
From hence attend diſpatch. Our good old friend, 
Lay comforts to your boſom; and beitow | 
Your needful counſel to our  bulineſſes, | | | 
Which crave the inftant uſe. * | 6 
Glor. I ſerve you, madam. | 


E nter . * 
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Enter Steward and Kent, with ſwords drawn, 

Glec. Weapons? arms? what's the matter here? 

Cornu. Keep peace, upon your lives; he dies, | 
that ſtrikes again; what's the matter? 

| Regan.” The meſſengers from our fiſter Wye the 

king! 19” 4 

Cornio. What is your difſetence ? Win Os FL 

Stew. I am ſcarce in breath, my lord. 

Kent. No marvel, you have ſo beſtirr'd your 
valour; you cowardly raſcal ! nature diſclaims all 
ſhare in thee: A tailor made thee. 

Cornw, Thou art a ſtrange fellow; a tay make 

a man ? 
Kent, Ay, a tailor, Sir; a dee bende or a a Paidier 
could not have made him ſo ill, though they had 
been but two hours oth? trade. 

Cornw. Speak yet, how grew your quarrel ? 

Stew. This antient ruffian, Sir, whoſe life I have 
ſpar'd at ſuit of his grey beard—— | 

Kent. Thou whorſon zed ! thou ancecellary 
letter! my lord, if you will give me leave, I will 
tread this unbolted villain into mortar, and daub 
the wall of a jakes with him. Spare my grey beard? 
you wagtall |—— _ 

Cornto. Peace, firrah! know you no ee b 

Kent. Yes, Sir, but anger hath a privilege. 

| Cornto. 


E TN GM T W 1X ww 
| Cornw. Why art thou angry? 


Kent. That fuch a dane as this ſhould wear a 


? 


ſword; 

Who wears no honeſty: Such ſmiling W theſe 

Like rats, oft bite the holy cords in twain 

Too intricate to unlooſe; ſooth every paſſion, 

That in the nature of their lords rebels; 

Bring oil to fire, ſnow to their colder moods: 

Forſwear, afhrm, and turn their halcyon beaks 

With ev'ry gale and vary of their maſters; 

As knowing nought, like dogs, but following. 

A plague upon your epileptick viſage 

Smile you my ſpeeches, as I were a fool? 

Gooſe, if I had you upon Sarum plain, 

Pd drive ye cackling home to Camelot. 
Cornw. What, art thou mad, old fellow? 
Gloc. How fell you out? ſay that. 

Kent. No contraries hold more antipathy 

Than I and ſuch a knave. 

Cornu. Why doſt thou call him knave? whatj is 
his fault? | 

Kent. His countenance likes me not. 

Corn. No more, perchance, does mine, nor his, 
nor hers. 

Kent. Sir, tis my occupation to be plain; 

I have ſeen better faces in my time, 


Than 
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Than ſtand on any ſnoulders that 1e 


Before me at this inſtant. 11 16. . P 


Cornw. This is ſome "Peking 


' Who having been prait d for 3 deck affect | 
A ſaucy roughneſs; and conſtrains the garb, - 


Quite from his nature. He can't flatter, he,. 
An honeſt mind and plain, he muſt ſpeak truth; 
An they will take it, ſo; if not, he's plain. 
Theſe kind of knaves Tknow, which m 
Harbour more craft, and more corrupt deſign, | 


Than twenty filly ducking minions, 


That ſtretch-their duties nicely. _ 

Kent. Sir, in good faith, in ſincere n 
Under th' allowance of your grand aſpect, 
Whoſe influence, like the wreath of radiant 1 
On flickering Phœbus' front 

Cornw. What mean'ſt by this ? 

Kent. To go out of my dialect, which you diſ- 
commend ſo much: I know, Sir, I am no flatterer; 


he, that beguil'd you in a plain accent, was a plain 


knave; which for my part I will not be, though I 
ſhould win your diſpleaſure to intreat me to't. 
Cornu. What was th' offence you n him? 
Stew, I never gave him any: 
It pleas'd the king his maſter very n 
To ſtrike at me upon his miſeonſtructionn 
When 


TT 


When he, conjunct, and flatt'ring his diſpleaſure, 
Tript me behind; being down, inſulted, rail d, 
And put upon him ſuch a deal of man, 
That he got praiſes of the king, 
For him attempting who was ſelf- ſubduꝰd; 
And in the fleſhment of this dread -e 
Drew on me here again. 
Kent. None of theſe dnn — ecm, 
But Ajax is their fool. 
Corniu. Fetch forth ihe ſtocks !- 
You ſtubborn ancient knave, you rer rend braggate, 
We'll teach you 
Kent. Sir, I am too old to learn: 
Call not your ſtocks for me; I ſerve ths king; 
On whoſe employment I was ſent to you. 
You ſhall do ſmall reſpect, ſhew too bold -malice E 
Againſt the grace and perſon of w_ n | | iN 
Stocking his meſſenger. | | 1 
Corno. Fetch forth the ſtocks; 3 
As I have life and honour, there ſhall he fit; till noon. , 
Regan. Till noon ! *till night, my lord, and all £ 
night too. 
Kent. Why, madam, if I were your father's dog, 
You could not uſe me ſo. 
Rag. Sir, being his knave, I will e605, 
L Stoss brought out. 
Corno. 
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Cornw. This is a fellow of the tat nature 


Our ſiſter ſpeaks of. Come, bring away the ſtocks. 


Gloc. Let me beſeech your grace not to do ſo 


is fault is much, and the good king his maſter 


Will check him for it; but muſt take it ill 
To be thus lighted in his meſſenger. 
Corniu. I'll anſwer that. 
Regan. My ſiſter may receive it worſe, 


To have her gentleman abus d, aſſaulted. 


[Kent is put in the flocks. 
Come, my lord, away. [Exeunt Regan and Cormo. 
Gloc. m ſorry for thee, friend; tis the duke's 
pleaſure, 
Whoſe diſpoſition, all the world well "TOS | 
Will not be check'd nor ſtop'd. TÞ'll intreat for thee. 
Kent. Pray, do not, Sir; I've watch'd and tra- 
vell'd hard; 
Some time I ſhall ſleep out, the reſt PII whiſtle: 
A good man's fortune may grow out at heels; 
Give you good morrow. 
Gloc. The duke's to blame in this, will be ill 


taken. [Extt. 
Kent. Approach, thou 3 to this under- 
globe, [Looking up to the moon. 


That by thy comfortable beams I may 
Peruſe this letter. I know, tis from Cordelia; 
| Who 


4 = 
TT 
Who hath moſt fortunately been inform d 


Of my obſcure courſe. All weary and o'er-watch'd, ? 


Take vantage, heavy eyes, not to behold + 

This ſhameful lodging. | 

Fortune, good night! ſmile once more, turn thy 
wheel! | [Sleeps. 


Scene _—_ to a part of a heath. 


4 Enter Edgar. 
K I've heard myſelf proclaim'd ; 
And, by the happy hollow of a tree, ” 
Eſcap'd the hunt. No port is free, no place, 


That guard and moſt unuſual vigilance 


Does not attend my taking. WhilesI may *ſcape, 


I will preſerve myſelf: And am bethought 

To take the baſeſt and the pooreſt ſhape, 

'That ever penury in contempt of man 

Brought near to beaſt : My face I will beſmear, 
Blanket my loins; elf all my hair in knots; 

And out-face 

The winds, and i of the ſky. 

The country gives me proof and precedent 

Of Bedlam beggars, who, with roaring voices, 
Strike in their numb'd and mortified bare arms 


Pins, iron-ſpikes, thorns, {prigs of roſemary 
VorL. III. L = And 
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And thus from ſheep-cotes, villages, and mills, 
Enforce their charity; poor Turlygood! poor Tom! 
That's ſomething yet: Edgar, I nothing am. [LExit. 


Scene changes again, to the earl of Glocgſter's caſtle, 


| Kent inthe fracks. Enter Lear and attendants. 


Lear. Tis ſtrange, that they ſhould ſo depart 
from home, 
And not ſend back my meſſenger. 
Kent. Hail to thee, noble maſter ! = 
Lear. Ha! mak'ſt thou thy ſhame thy paſtime? 
Kent. No, my lord. 
Lear. What's he, that hath ſo Jt thy place 
miſtook, 
To ſet thee here? | 
Kent. It is both he and ſhe, 
Your ſon and daughter. 
Lear. No. 
Kent. Yes. 
Lear. No, I ſay. 
Kent. J ſay, yea. 
Lear. By Jupiter, I ſwear, no. 
Kent. By Juno, I ſwear, ay. 
Lear. They durſt not do't. 
They could not, would not do't ; tis worle than 


murder, 
To 


„ 4 
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To do upon reſpe& ſuch violent outrage +. |. 
Reſolve me with all modeſt haſte, which way 
Thou might'ſt deſerve, or they impoſe, this uſages 
Coming from us. 

Kent, My lord, while at ee bom 
did commend your highneſs' letters to ne 
Came a reeking pbſt, | 
Stew'd in his haſte, half bai panting forth 
From Gonerill his miſtreſs, ſalutation; 
Deliver'd letters, ſpite of intermiſſion, 
Which preſently they read: On whoſe contents 
They ſummon'd up their train, and ſtraight took 

F 

Commanding me to follow al attend 
The leiſure of their anſwer; gave me cold looks: 
And meeting here the other meſſenger, 
Whoſe welcome, I perceiv'd, had poiſon' d mine; 
(Being the very fellow, which of late 
Diſplay'd fo ſaucily againſt your higbneſs) 
Having more man than wit about me, I drew; 
He rais'd the houſe with loud and coward cries : 
Your ſon and danghter found this treſpaſs worth 
The ſhame which here it ſuffers. 

Lear. Oh, how this mother ſwells up tow'rd = 

heart ! 

Down, down, thou climbing ſorrow |! 
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Thy element's below. Where is this daughter? | 
Lr n the earl, Sir, here within. 5 lin 


E nter Cheer. 


Lear, Now, Glo'ſter . ab he Lear 
Ha! how's this? h 
Deny to ſpeak with me? they's re ak. they re weary, 
They have travell'd all the night ? Mere fetches, 
The images of revolt and * off. 


Bring me a better anſwer! 


Gloc. My dear lord, 
You know the fiery quality of the 1 
Lear. Vengeance l plague ! death! confuſion!— 
Fiery? what quality? why, Gloceſter, Gloceſter, 
Pd ſpeak with the duke of Cornwall, and his wife. 


Gloc. Well, my good lord, Thaveinform'dthem ſo. 

Lear. Inform' d them? ? doſt thou underſtand me, 
man? _ 

Gloc. Ay, my good lord. 

Lear. The king would ſpeak with Cornwall, 
the dear father 


Would with his daughter ſpeak; commands her 
ſervice : 

Are they inform'd of this ?——My res lod 
blood. 

Fiery? the fiery duke? tell the hot duke, that 

. No, 
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No, but not yet; may be, he is not well! 

Infirmity doth ſtil neglect all office, F 

Whereto our health is bound. I will ade 

Nor taſk the indiſpos d and fickly fit | 

As the ſound man.— Death on my ſtate | Lon 
|  wherefore, |: + 

Should he ſit here? This act 3 me, 

That this remotion of the duke and her 

Is practice only. Giye me my ſervant forth; 

Go, tell the duke and's wife, I'd ſpeak with them: 

Now, preſently, bid them come forth and hear me, 

Or at their chamber-door I'll beat the drum, 

Till it cry, ſleep to death. Oh I are you come? 


1 Enter Cornwall, Regan, and ſervants. 


Cornw. Hail to your _ 


2 Good n morrow was ! 
Oh me, my heart | my riſing heart! but down 
Regan. I am glad to ſee your highneſs. | 


Lear. Regan, I think you are; 1 know what 
cauſe 


I have to think ſoz if thou wert not glad, 

I would divorce me from thy mother's tomb, 
Sepulchring an adultreſs. Beloved Regan, 

Thy liſter” s naught: Oh, Regan, ſhe hath tied 

- M2 nn. 


[Kent is ſt en lug. 
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Sharp-tooth'd unkindneſs, like a vulture here; 
I can ſcarce ſpeak to thee; thou'lt not believe, 
With how deprav'd a quality—oh, Regan! 

Regan. I pray you, Sir, take e 1 e 

hope, 01 ; he 
You leſs know how to value hey deſert, 
Than ſhe to ſcant her duty. / | 

Lear. Say? how is that? 

Regan. I cannot think, my ſiſter in the leaſt 
Would fai! her obligation. If, perchance, - 
She have reſtrain'd the riots of your followers ; 
Tis on ſuch ground, and to ſuch wholeſome ond, 
As clears her from all blame, x 

Lear. My curſes on her 

Regan. Oh, Sir, you are old | you ſhould be ruPd 

and led | 
By ſome diſcretion ! therefore, 1 pray you, 
That to our ſiſter you do make return; 
Say, you have wrong'd her, Sir. 

Lear. Aſk her forgiveneſs ? | 
Do you but mark, how this becometh * 
Dear daughter, I confeſs that I am old; 4 
« Ape is unneceflary : on my knees I beg, 
That you'il vouchſafe me raiment, bed, and food.“ 

Regan. Good Sir, no more; theſe are nnGghthy 

| humours. FR. 
Return 


TAY LEAR 
Return you to my ſiſter. 26A e 5 
Lear. Never, Regan: 5 
She hath abated me of half my train; 
Look'd blank upon me; ſtruck me with her tongue 
Moſt ſerpent- like, upon the very heart, 
All the ſtor d vengeances of Heaven fall 
On her ungrateful top! 
Regan. Oh, the bleſt gods 
So will you wiſh on me, when the raſh mood is on. 
Tear. No, Regan, thou ſhalt never have my 
curſe : | 25 | 
Thy tender-hefted nature ſhall not give 
Thee o'er to harſhneſs, *Tis not in thee 
To grudge my pleaſures, to cut off my train, 
To bandy haſty words. Thou better know'ſt 
The offices of nature, bond of childhood, 
Effects of courteſy, dues of gratitude : 
Thy half o':h' kingdom thou haſt not forgot, 
Wherein I thee endow'd. 
| Regan. Good Sir, to th purpoſe. [Trumpet Ss 
Lear. Who put my man b th' ſtocks ? 
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E nter Steward. 


Cornw. What trumpet's that ? 

Regan. I know't, my biſter's : this approves her 
letter, | 5 
| "4 | " That: 
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That ſhe would ſoon be here. Is your lady come ? 
Lear. Out, varlet, from my fight ! 
Cornw. What means your grace? 


| Enter Gonerill. | 
Lear. Who ſtock'd my ſervant ? Regan, I've 
good hope, 
Thou didſt not know on't.— Who comes here? 
Oh, Heav'ns, 
If you do love old men, if your fd ſway 
Hallow obedience, if yourſelves are old, 
Make it your cauſe; ſend down and take my part! 
Art not aſham'd to look upon this beard ? 
Oh, Regan, will you take her by the hand? 
Gon. Why not by th'hand, Sir? how have I 
offended ? 
Al's not offence, that indiſcretion finds, 
And dotage terms ſo. 
Lear. Oh, ſides, you are too tough ! 
Will you yet hold? How came my man i'th'ſtocks? 
Corno. I ſet him there, Sir; but his own diſorders 


Deſerv'd much leſs advancement. 
Lear. You? did you? 


Regan. I pray you, father, being weak, ſeem ſo. 
If, *till the expiration of your month, 
You will return and ſojourn with my ſiſter, 


Diſmiſſing 


Diſmiſſing half your train, come then to me! 

m now from home, and out of that proviſion 

Which ſhall be needful for your entertainment. 
Lear. Return to her? and fifty men diſmiſs d? 

No; rather I abjure all roofs, and chuſe 

To be a comrade with the wolf and owl, 

Than have my ſmalleſt wants. ſupplied en 
Gon. At your choice, Sir. | | 
Lear. I pr'ythee, daughter, do not ks me W 

I will not trouble thee, my child. Farewell! 

We'll no more meet, no more ſee one another. 

Let ſhame come when it will, I do not call it; 

I do not bid the thunder-bearer ſhoot, 

Nor tell tales of thee to high- judging Jove. 

Mend when thou canſt; be better, at thy leiſure. 

1 can be patient, I can ſtay with Regan; 

I, and my hundred knights. 

Regan. Not altogether ſo: 

I look'd not for you yet, nor am RANGE 

For your fit welcome. | | 
Lear. Is this well ſpoken? | 

Kegan. [dareavouchit, Sir: what, gtty followers! 

Is it not well ? what ſhould you need of more? 

Yea, or ſo many? ſince both charge and danger 

Speak 'gainſt ſo great a number: how in one houſe 

Should many PPE” under two. commands 
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(For now I ſpy a danger) I entreat you 


14 KING LE ARK. 
Hold amity ? 'Tis hard, almoſt impoſſible. 
Gon. Why might not you, my lord, receive 
__ attendance | 
From thoſe that ſhe calls ſervants, or from n mine? 
Regan. Why not, my lord? if then they * d 
to ſlack ye, 
We could controul them. If you'll come to me, 


To bring but five-and-twenty; to no more 
Will I give place or notice. | 
Lear. I gave you all! 
Regan. And in good time you gave it. 
Lear. Oh, let me not be mad, not mad, ſweet 
- Heav'n! 
Keep me in temper ! I would not be mad ! 
Con. Hear me, my lord; 
What need you five-and-twenty, ten, or five, 
To follow in a houſe, where twice ſo many 
Have a command to tend you ? 
| Regan. What needs one? 
Lear. Oh, reaſon not the need: our baſeſt beggars 
Are in the pooreſt things ſuperfluous ; 
Allow not nature more than nature needs, | 
Man's life is cheap as beaſts. But for true need, 
You Heay'ns, give me that patience which I need! 
You ſee me here, you gods, a poor old man, 


f 


As 
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As full of grief as years; wretched in both;; 

If it be you that ſtir theſe daughters hearts 
Againſt their father, fool me not ſo much 

To bear it tamely ; z touch me with noble anger; 
Od, let not womens” weapons, water-drops, 

Stain my man's cheeks | No, you unnat ral hags, 
I will have ſuch revenges on you both, 4 
That all the world ſhall—I will do ſuch things— 
What they are, yet I know not; but they ſhall be 
The terrors of the earth! you think, ll weep; 
No, Pl not weep. I have full cauſe of weeping: 
This heart ſhall break into a thouſand flaws, 

Or ereI weep. Oh, gods, I ſhall go mad ! [Exeunt. | 
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SCENE, a heath. Storm. A 
AT, Lear and Kent. "_ 
Lear. . 1 
LOW winds, and crack your checks! ; rage, 
blow ! 


You cataracts, and hurricanoes, ſpout | 
Till you have drench'd our ſteeples, drown d the 
cocks | TINS 
You 
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You ſulph'rous and thought-executing fires, - 
Vaunt-couriers of oak-cleaving thunder-bolts, 
Singe my white head! And thou, ee 
h thunder, | 
Strike flat the thick + 0 hi world; | 
Crack nature's mould, all germins ſpill at once 
That make ungrateful man! | 
_ Kent. Not all my beſt ca en him 
Into ſome needful ſhelter, or to hide | 
This poor ſlight cow ring on his aged head, 
Expos'd to * wild war of earth, and Meavk 8 
17 5  [Thunder. 
Lear. esd es belly full een rain; 
Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daughters: 
I tax not you, you elements, with unkindneſs; 
I never gave you kingdom, call'd you children; 
Lou owe me no ſubſcription. . Then let fall 
Your horrible pleaſure ;—here I ſtand your ſlave; 
A poor, infirm, weak, and deſpis'd old man . 
But yet I call you ſervile miniſters, 
That have with two pernicious daughters j join 'd 
Your high-engender'd battles, gainſt a head 
So old and white as this. Oh! oh ! 'tis foul. 
Kent. Hard by, Sir, is a hovel that will lend 
Some ſhelter from this tempeſt. rte 
Lear. No, I will be the pattern of all 2 
I will ſay nothing. 


Kent. 
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Kent. Alas, Sir! things that love nighlt. 
Love not ſuch nights as theſe: the wrarh6ab ſkies 
Gallow the very wand'rers of the dark, 
And make them keep their caves: fince I was man, 
Such ſheets of fire, ſuch burſts of horrid thunder, 
Such groans of roaring wind and rain, I. never | 
Remember to have hear. + #2EIA 

Lear: Let the great gods, | 3 $62 bf 
That keep this dreadful pother o'er our heads, 
Find out their enemies now! Tremble, thou wretch, 
That haſt within hee undivulged erimes, 
Unwhipt of juſtice. Hide thee, thou bloody hand! 
Thou perj ure, and thou ſimular of virtue, © 
That art inceſtuous I caitiff, ſhake to pieces, 
That under covert and convenient ſeeming. 

Haſt practis d on man's life !—Cloſe pent- up guilts, 
Rive your concealing continents, and aſk 

Theſe dreadful ſummoners grace I am a man, 5 
More ſinn'd againſt, than ſinning. . . 

Kent. Good Sir, to the hovel ! 1 e 

Lear. My wits begin to turn. 
Come on, my boy. How doſt, my boy? art cold? 
Pm cold myſelf. Where is the ſtraw, my fellow ? 
The art of our neceſſities is ſtrange, | 
That can make vile things Wen bend your 

hovel! 


Alack! 
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natural dealing; when I deſired their leave that I 


| own houſe; charg'd me on pain of perpetual diſ- 
pleaſure, neither to ſpeak of him, entreat for him, 
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Alack | poor knave, I've one part in my heart, 
That's ſorry yet for thee. 21+} [Exeunt: 


Scene, an apartment in Gloceſters cafe. 
Enter Gloceſter and Edmund. 
Gl, Alack, alack, Edmund, I like not this un- 


might pity him, they took from me the uſe of mine 


or any way ſuſtain him. | 
Edm. Moſt ſavage and nonerteal { | 
Oloc. Go to; ſay you nothing. There is divikow 
between the dukes, and a worſe matter than that : 
I have receiv'd a letter this night, tis dangerous to 
be ſpoken ! (I have lock'd the letter in my clofet:) 
theſe injuries, the king now bears, will be revenged 
home; there is part of a power already footed ; we 
muſt incline to the king: I will look for him, and 
privily relieve him; go you, and maintain talk with 
the duke, that my charity be not of him perceiv'd: 
If he aſk for me, I am ill, and gone to bed; if I 
die for it, as no leſs is threaten'd me, the king my 
old maſter muſt be relieved. There are ſtrange 
things toward, Edmund; pray you be careful. [Zx:t. 
_ Eam. 
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Edm. This courteſy, forbid thee, ſhall the Nu 
Inſtantly know, and of that letter too. TD 
This ſeems a fair deſerving, and muſt draw me 
That which my father loſes; no leſs than all. 
The younger riſes when the old doth fall. [Exit. 


Scene changes to a part of the heath with a hovel. 


Enter Lear and Kent. 


Kent. Here is the place, * lord; good my lord, 
enter; 
The tyranny o th open night s too A me 
For nature to endure. A 
Lear. Let me alone. | 
Kent. Good my lord, enter here. 
| Lear, Wilt break my heart? 
Kent. I'd rather break mine own; good my lord, 


Lear. Thou think'ſt "is 5 chat this conten= 
tious ſtorm 


Invades us to the ſkin; ſo iy to thee; 
But where the greater malady is fix'd, 
The lefler is ſcarce felt. 'The tempeſt in my mind 
Doth from my ſenſes take all feeling elſe, 
Save what beats there. Filial ingratitude | 
Is it not, as this mouth ſhould tear this hand 

For 
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For lifting food tot? — But I'll puniſh home. 

No, I will weep no more In ſuch a night, 

To ſhut me out? — Pour on, I will endure: 

In ſuch a night as this? Oh, Regan, Gonerill, 
Your old kind father, whoſe frank heart gave all! 
Oh, that way madneſs lies; ; let me _ that; 
No more of that 

Kent. Good my lord, enter here. 

Lear. Pr'ytbee, go in thyſelf; ſeek thine own eaſe; 
This tempeſt will not give me leave to ponder 
On things would hurt me more but PII go in; 
In, boy, go firſt. You houſeleſs poverty : 
Nay, get thee in; I'Il pray, and then Pl leep—— 
Poor naked wretches, whereſoe'er you are, 

That bide the pelting of this pitileſs ſtorm ! 
How ſhall your houſeleſs heads, and unfed fides, 
: Your loop'd and window'd raggedneſs, defend you 
From ſeaſons. ſuch as theſe?—Oh, I have ta- = 
Too little care of this! Take phyſick, pomp ; 
Expoſe thyſelf to feel what wretches feel, 
That thou mayſt ſhake the ſuperflux to them, 
And ſhew the Heay'ns more juſt! _ 
Edgar [within]. Fathom and hall, fathom and 
half ! poor Tom, | 
Kent. What art thou, that doſt MT there 
1th ſtraw ? Come forth, 
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Enter Edgar, diſguiſed like a madman. 


Edgar: Away ! the foul fiend follows me. Thro? 
the ſharp hawthorn blows the cold wind. Humph, 


go to thy bed and warm thee. 

Lear. Didſt thou give all to thy daughters? and 
art thou come to this? 

Edgar. Who gives any thing to poor Tom? 
whom the foul fiend hath led through fire and 
through flame, through ford and whirlpool, o'er 


bog and quagmire; that hath laid knives under his 
pillow, and halters in his pew; ſet ratſbane by his 


porridge, made him proud of heart, to ride on a 
bay trotting horſe, over four-inch'd bridges, to 
courſe his own ſhadow for a traitor, —bleſs thy 


five wits 3 Tom's a-cold. O do, de, do, de, do, le 


—— ſhivering.) bleſs thee from whirlwinds, ſtar- 


blaſting, and taking; do poor Tom ſome charity, 


whom the foul fiend vexes. There could I have 
him Pow and there, and here again, and there. 


3 LStorm full. 


Las What, have his daughters brought him to 


this paſs? 
Couldſt thou ſave nothing? didft thou give *em all? 
Now all the plagues, that in the pendulous air 
Hang fatedo'er mens' faults, light on thy daughters! 
Kent. He hath no daughters, Sir. 
Vos NM 2 Lear. 
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Lear. Death ! traitor, nothing could have ſub- 
dued nature . | | 
To ſuch a lowneſs, but his unkind daughters. 
Edgar. Pillicock fat on pillicock-hill, Mo alow, 


loo, loo |! 


Lear. Is it the faſhion that diſcarded 1 


Should have thus little mercy on their fleſh ? 
Judicious puniſhment ! *twas this fleſh begot 


Thoſe pelican daughters. 

Edgar. Take heed o' th” foul fiend ; obey thy 
parents; keep thy word juſtly; ſwear not; commit 
not with man's ſworn ſpouſe ; ſet not thy ſweet 
heart on proud array. Tom's a-cold. 

Lear. What haſt thou been? 

Edgar. A ſerving-man, proud in heart, that 
curl'd my hair, wore gloves in my cap, ſerv'd the luſt 
of my miſtreſs's heart, and did the act of darkneſs 
with her: ſwore as many oaths as I ſpoke words, 
and broke them in the ſweet face of Heavn. Falſe 
of heart, light of ear, bloody of hand, hog in ſloth, 


fox in ſtealth, wolf in greedineſs, dog in madneſs, 


lion in prey. Let not the creaking of ſhoes, nor 
the ruſtling of filk betray thy poor heart to women. 
Keep thy foot out of brothels, thy hand out of 
plackets, thy pen from lender's book, and defy the 
foul fiend ! Still through the hawthorn blows the 
cold wind. I fiill. 

Tear. 


Lear. Thou wert better in thy grave, than to 
anſwer with thy uncover'd body this extremity of 
the ſkies. Is man no more than this? conſider 
him well. Thou ow'ſt the worm no filk; the beaſt 
no hide, the ſheep no wool, the cat no perfume. 
Aha! here's two of us are ſophiſticated. Thou art 
the thing itſelf ; unaccommodated man is no more 
but ſuch a poor, bare, forked animal as thou art. 
Of, off, you lendings ! come, unbutton here. 

[Tearing off his cloaths. 

Ke. Defend his wits, good Heaven! 

Lear. One point I had forgot; what is your name ? 

| Edgar. Poor Tom, that eats the ſwimming frog, 
the wall-newt and the water-newt ; that in the fury 
of his heart, when the foul fiend rages, eats cow- 
dung. for ſallads, ſwallows: the old rat, and the- 
ditch-dog; that drinks the green mantle of the 
- ſtanding pool; that's whiptfrom tything to tything; 
that has three ſuits to his back, fix ſhirts to his body, 

Horſe to ride, and weapon to wear; 

But rats and mice, and ſuch ſmall deer, 

Have been Tom's food for ſeven long year. 
Fraterreto calls me, and tells me, Nero is an angler 
in the lake of darkneſs. thing innocent, and be- 
ware the foul fiend. 

Lear, Right, ha! ha! was it not pleaſant to 
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have a thouſand with red-hot ſpits come hiſſing 

upon them? | 
Edgar. My tears begin to take his part ſo much, 

They mar my-counterfeiting. LAſide. 
Lear. The little dogs and all, Tray, Blanch, and 


Sweet-heart, ſee, they bark at me 


Edgar. Tom will throw his head at em: avaunt, 
ye curs. 
Be thy mouth, or black, or white, 
Tooth that poiſons if it bite: 
Maſtiff, greyhound, mungrel grim, 
Hound, or ſpaniel, brache, or hym : 
Bob-tail tike, or trundle-tail, 
Tom will make em weep and wail : 
For with throwing thus my head, 
Dogs leap the hatch, and all are fled. 
Come, march to wakes and fairs, and market-towns, 
———Poor Tom, thy horn is dry. 
Lear. You, Sir, I entertain you for one of my 


hundred, only I do not like the faſhion of your 


garments; you'll ſay they are Perſian; but no 


matter, let em be changed. \ 


Edgar. 'This is the foul Flibbertigibbet ; he be- 
gins at curfew, and walks till the firſt cock; he 
gives the web, and the pin; knits the elflock; 
ſquints the eye, and makes the hair-lip; ; mildews the 

white 


A ya 


Swithin footed thrice the wold *. | 
He met the night-mare and her ninefold, 
*T'was there he did appoint her; 
He bid her alight, and her troth plight, 
And aroynt the witch, aroynt her. 
Enter Glace cefter. ' 
Lear. What's he? 
Glic. What, has your grace no better eampany 2 
Edgar. 'The prince of darkneſs is a gentleman; 


Modo he is call'd, and Mahu. 
Glee, Go with me, Sir; hard by I have a tenant. 


My duty cannot ſuffer me 


To obey in all your daughters“ hard contin, 
Who have enjoin'd me to make faſt my doors, 
And let this tyrannous night take hold upon you. 
Yet have I ventur'd to come ſeek you out, 


And bring you where both fire and food are ready. 


* Swithin footed thrice the Wor v. ] I was ſurpriſed to ſee in 
the Appendix to the laſt edition of Shakeſpeare, that my reading 
of this paſſage was ( Swithin footed thrice the Won LD.“ I have 
ever been averſe to capricious variations of the old text; and in the 
preſent inſtance the rhime, as well as the ſenſe, would have in- 
duced me to abide by it, WorLD was a mere error of the preſs. 
Wor p is a word till in ufe in the North of England; fignifying 
a kind of Down near the ſea. A large tract of country in the 
Eaſt-Riding of Yorkſhire is called the WouL Ds. 
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white wheat, and hurts the pros creatures of the 
earth. - 
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I ſmell the blood of a Britiſh man 
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Kent. Good my lord, take this offer. 
Lear. Firſt let me talk with this philoſopher; 
What is the cauſe of thunder ? | | 
Gloc. Beſeech you, Sir, to go into the houſe. 
Lear. I'll talk a word with this ſame learned 
Theban. What is your ſtudy ? 
Edgar. How to prevent the fiend, and t to kill 


vermin. 


Lear. Let me aſk you a word in private. 

Kent. His wits are quite unſettled ; 3 good Sir, 
let's force him hence. 

Gloc. Canſt blame him ? his e ſeek his 
death; this bedlam but diſturbs him the more. 
Fellow, be gone. 

Edgar. Child Rowland to the dark tower came, 
His word was ſtill ſie, foh, and fum, 


LExit. 
lac. Now, prithee, friend, let us take him in 
our arms, and carry him where he ſhall find both 
welcome and protection. Good Sir, along with us! 
Lear. You ſay right. Let them anatomize Re- 
gan ! See what breeds about her heart ! Is there 
any cauſe in nature for theſe hard hearts? 
Kent. I do beſeech your grace. 


Lear. Hiſt I- make no noiſe | make no noiſe | 


L ſo, ſo! we'll to ſupper in the morning. [Exeunt. 


Scene 


* I I A ith 
Scene changes to Glocefter s Palace. | 


| 2 nter Cornuall, * Gonerill, Edmund, and 
; Attendants. 


Cornw. PI have revenge ere I depart this houſe. 
Regan, ſee here ! a plot upon our ſtate; 

Tis Glo'ſter's character; he has betray'd 

His double truſt, of ſubject and of hoſt. 

| Regan. Then double be our vengeance ! 

Edm. Oh, that this treaſon had not been, or I 
Not the diſcoyerer ! 

Cornu. Edmund, thou ſhalt find : 
A dearer father in our love. Henceforth 
We call thee earl of Glo'ſter. | 

Eadm. I am much bounden to your grace, and 
will perſevere in my loyalty, tho? the conflict be 
ſore between that and my blood. 

Cornu. Our dear ſiſter Gonerill, do you poſt 
ſpeedily to my lord your huſband ; ſhew him this 
letter : 'The army of France is ep pate ; ſeek out 

the traitor Glo'ſter. Be : 
Regan. Hang him inſtantly, $16, | 4 

Gon, Pluck out his eyes. | | 

Cornu. Leave him to my diſpleafure. 83 | 
keep you our ſiſter company; the revenges we 
are bound to take upon your father, are not fit for 
your beholding. Adviſe the duke, where you are 


12 | | M 4 | going, 


fs 


going, to a moſt haſty preparation; we are bound 
to the like. Our poſts ſhall be ſwift, and intelli- 
gent betwixt us. Farewell, dear ſiſter; farewell, 
my lord of Glo'ſter. 
: Enter . 

How now ? where's the King ? | 

Stew. Mylord of Glo'ſter has convey'd him hence, 
Some five or fixrand-thirty of his knights 
Are gone with him tow'rd Dover ! where — 
To have well- armed friends. a 

Cornu. Get horſes for your miſtreſs, 

Gon. Farewell, ſweet lord and ſiſter. | 

' [Exeunt Gon. and Edm, 
Cornw. Edmund, farewell. —Go ſeek the traitor 
Glo'ſter ! 

Pinion him like a thief, bring him before us: 
Though well we may not paſs upon his life 
Without the form of juſtice; yet our pow'r 
Shall do a court'ſy to our wrath, which men 
May blame, but not controul. 


Enter Glocęſter, brought in by Servants, 
Who's there? the traitor? 
Regan. *Tis he. Thank Heaven, he's ta' en 
Corno. Bind faſt his arms. 
 Ghe. What mean your graces ? 
You are my gueſts. Do me no foul play, friends. 
Gornw, Bind him, I fay. [They bind him. 
| Regan, 
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Nees Hard, hard: : Oh, traitor! thou ſhalt find 
Corn. Come, Sir, what letters had * late 
from France? 

And what confed'racy have you with the traitors, 
Late footed in the kingdom ? 

Regan. To whoſe bands 
Have you ſent the lunatick king ? ſpeak. 

Cornu. Where haſt thou ent the b ? 

Gl. To Dover, 

| Regan. Wherefore to Dover ? 
Waſt thou not charg'd, at peril—— 

Cornw. Wherefore to Dover? let him firſt infor 

that. 
Gloc. Tam tied to th Rake, and 1 muſt ſtand the 
__-_  courle, 

Regan, Wherefore to Dante's | 
Gloc. Becauſe I would not ſee thy cruel nails 
Pluck out his poor old eyes, nor thy fierce filter - 

Carve his anointed fleſh ; but I ſhall fee 
The winged vengeance overtake ſuch children. 
Cornw. See't thou ſhalt never; flaves, Py 
your work; 
Out with thoſe treacherous eyes; diſpatch, I ſay! 


[Exexnt Glac. and *. 
If thou ſeeſt vengeance—— 


Glac. [without] He that will think to live "ill * | 
be old | 


Give 
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Give me ſome help.— Oh, cruel ! oh! ye gods. 
Serv. Hold, hold, my lord ! I bar your oy : 
TI cannot love your ſafety, and give tad 
To ſuch a barbarous practice. 
Cornw. Ah, my villain | 
Serv. I have been your ſervant from my infancy, 


But better ſervice have I never done you 


Than with this boldneſs—— 
Cornw. Take thy death, ſlave. | 
Serv. Nay then, revenge | [ Fight. 
Regan. Help bere are you not hurt, my lord? 


Re-enter Gloce/ter and Servants. 


Glac. All dark and comfortleſs. Where's my "8 
Edmund ? 
Edmund, enkindle all the ſparks oF nature 
To quit this horrid act. 
Regan. Out, treacherous villain! 
Thou call'ſt on him that hates thee: It was he 


That broach'd thy treaſons to us. 


Gloc. Oh, my follies ! 


Then Edgar was abus'd. Kind gods, 4 


Me that, and proſper him ! 
| Regan. Go, thruſt him out 


At gates, and let him ſmell his way to Dover. 


[LEE xeunt with Gloc. 
How 
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How ist, my lord? how look you? 

Corno. I have receiv'd a hurt: follow me, lady 
Turn out that eyeleſs villain; throw this ſlave 
Upon the dunghill Regan, I bleed apace. 
Untimely comes this hurt. Give me your arm. 

Exit, led by Regan. 


A 


8 CE N K, an open Country, | 


Enter E Aar. 


Edgar. 
ET better thus, and known to be contem'd, 
Than ſtill contemn'd and flatter'd. To be 
wWorſt, — 1 | 
The loweſt, moſt dejected thing of fortune, 
Stands {till in eſperance; lives not in fear. 
The lamentable change is from the beſt ; 
'The worſt returns to comfort. 


Enter Gloceſter, led by an Old Man, 
Who comes here? > 


My father poorly led ? World, world ! oh, world! 
But that thy ſtrange mutations make us wait thee, 
Life 
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Life would not yield to age. 
Old Man. Oh, my good lord, I have been _ 
tenant, 
And your father's tenant, theſe Ss years. 
Glec. Away, get thee away: good friend, be gone; 
Thy comforts can do me no good at all, 
Thee they may hurt. 
Old Man. You cannot ſee your way. 
Gloc. I have no way, and therefore want no eyes: 


I tumbled when I ſaw. Oh, dear ſon Edgar, 


Might I but live to ſee thee in my touch, 
I'd ſay, I had.eyes again! 

Old Man. How now ? who's there ? 

Edgar. Oh, gods; whois'tcan ſay, Pm at the worſt? 
Tm worſe, than e'er I was. 

Old Man. Tis poor mad Tom. 

Glee. Is it a beggar- man? 

Old Man. Madman, and beggar too. 

Gloc. He has ſome reaſon, elſe he could not beg. 
Pth' laſt night's ſtorm I ſuch a fellow faw z 
Which made me think a man, a worm. My ſon 
Came then into my mind; anch yet my mind 
Was then ſcarce friends with him. I've heard more 

lince. 


As flies to wanton boys are we to th” gods z 


They kill us for their ſport, 
Edgar « 
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Edgar. Alas, he's ſenſible that I was wrong'd, 
And ſhould T own myſelf, his tender heart 
Would break betwixt extremes of grief and joy. 
Bad is the trade mult play the fool to ſorrow, 
Ang' ring itſelf and others.—Bleſs thee, maſter ! 
Gloc. Is that the naked fellow? 
Old Man. Ay, my lord. 
Gloc. Get thee away: If, for my ſake, 
Thou wilt o'ertake us hence a mile or twain 
P th' way tow'rd Dover, do it for ancient love 
And bring ſome covering for this naked wretch, 
Whom Pl entreat to lead me. 
Old Man. Alack, Sir, he is mad. 
Ghec. Tis the time's plague when madmen lead 
the blind: 
Do as I bid, or rather do thy n ; 
Above the reſt, begone. | 
Old Man. I'll bring him the beſt *parrel that I have, 
Come on't what will. [Exit. 
Gloc. Sirrah, naked fellow 
Edgar. Poor Tom's a-cold.—I cannot fool it 
further. 8 
Gloc. Come hither, fellow. 
Edgar. And yet I muſt! 


Bleſs thy ſweet eyes, they bleed. 
Ghe, Know't thou the way to Dover? 
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Edgar. Both ſtile and gate, horſe-way and foot- 
path. Poor Tom hath been ſcar'd out of his good 
wits. Bleſs thee, good man, from the foul fiend, 

Gloc. Here, take this purſe, thou whom the 

Heavens' plagues _ \ 
Have humbled to all ſtrokes. That I am wretched, 
Makes thee the happier: Heavens deal ſo till. 
Doſt thou know Dover ? 

Edgar. Ay, maſter. 

Gloc. There isacliff, whoſe high and bendinghead 
Looks fearfully on the confined deep : 
Bring me but to the very brink of it, | 
And I'll repair the miſery thou doſt bear, 

With ſomething rich about me: from that placc 
I ſhall no leading need. 

Edgar. Give me thy arm: 

Poor 'Tom ſhall lead thee. | [Exeunt. 


Scene, the Duke of Albany's palace. 


Enter Gonerill and Edmund. 


Gon. Welcome, my lord. I marvel, our mild 
huſband 
Not met us on the way. 


— 


Enter Steward. 


Now, where's your maſter? 
Stew, 


Stew. Madam, within; but never man ſo chang FP 
I told him of the army that was landed; 
He ſmil'd at it. I told him you were coming; 


His anſwer was, The worſe. Of Glo'ſter's As | 


And of the loyal ſervice of his ſon, 
When I inform'd him, then he call'd me Sot. 


What moſt he ſhould dillike, ſeems pleaſant to him; 


What like, offenſive. 

Gon. 'Then ſhall you go no further. Wo Elm, 
It is the cowiſh terror of his ſpirit; - N 
That dares not undertake. Back, Edmund, 10 my 

brother; S 
Haſten his muſters, and conduct his powers. + 
J muſt change arms at home, and give the diſtaff 
Into my huſband's hands. This truſty ſervant 
Shall paſs between us: You ere long ſhall hear, 
If you dare venture on your own behalf, 
A miſtreſs's command. Conceive, and fare thee 
well. 

Edm. Yours in the ranks of FAY SELF) 

Gon. My moſt dear Glo'ſter! Exit Edm. 
Oh, the ſtrange difference of man and man! | 
To thee a woman's ſervices are due, 
My fool uſurps my duty. 


Stew. Madam, here comes my lord. [Exit. 


| Enter 
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Enter Albany. 
Alb. Oh, Gonerill, what have you done? 
Tigers, not daughters, what have you perform'd? 
A father and a gracious aged man, 


Moſt barb'rous, moſt degen' rate, have you added. 
How could my brother ſuffer you to do it, 


A man, a prince by him ſo benefited ? 


Gon. Milk-liver'd man |! 
That bear'ſt a cheek for blows, a head for wrongs; 
Where's thy drum? 

France ſpreads his banners in our noiſeleſs land, 
Whilſt thou, a moral fool, ſit'ſt ſtill, and crieſt, 
c Alack ! why does he ſo?“ —— 
Alb. Thou chang'd, and ſelf-converted Hit 
for ſhame, 
Be-monſter not thy feature. 


Enter Meſſenger. ' 

Meg. Oh, my good lord, the duke of Cornwall's 
dead; . 
Slain by his ſervant, going to put out 


The earl of Glo'ſter's eyes. 
Alb. Glo'ſter's eyes 


Meſſ. A ſervant, that * bred, thrill'd with 
remorſe, 


Oppos'd the horrid act; bending his ſword 


Againſt 


N r 


Againſt his maſter: Who, thereat enrag d, 
Flew on him, and amongſt them FfelPd him dead: 
But not without that harmful ſtroke, which ſince 
Hath pluck'd him after. 
Alb. This ſhews You are above, 
You Juſticers, that theſe our nether crimes 
So ſpeedily can *venge ! But oh, poor Glo'ſter ! 
Where was his ſon when they did take his eyes? 
Melſ. Come with my lady hither. 
Alb. He's not here. 


Meſſ. No, my good lord; he is return'd again. 
Alb. Knows he the wickedneſs ? | 
Mefſ. Ay, my good lord; 'twas he | inform'd 
gagainſt him, 
And quit the houſe of purpoſe, that their . 
ment 
Might have the freer 8 
Alb. Glo'ſter, I live 
To thank thee for the love thou ſhe w dſt the Ws, 
And to revenge thine eyes. Come hither, friend, 
Tell me what more thou know'lt. Gone, returns. 
See thyſelf, Gonerill ! 
Proper deformity ſhews not in the fend, 
So horrid as in woman. [Exe. Alb. and Meſſ. 
Gon. Oh, vain fool ! | 
That haſt not in thy brows an eye diſcerning 
Vor. III. N Thine 
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Thine honour from, thy e } 


Enter Stew d, with a letter. 


Stew. This letter, madam, craves a ſpeedy er 
Tis from your ſiſter. Cornwall being dead, 
His loſs your ſiſter has in part ſupplied, 


Making earl Edmund general of her forces. | 


Gon. One way I like this well: 


But being widow, and my Glo'ſter with hens: 
May pluck down all the building of my love. 


PII read, and anſwer theſe diſpatches ſtraight. 

It was great ign'rance, Glo'ſter's eyes being out, 
To let him live. Add ſpeed unto your journey, 
And if you chance to meet that old blind traitor, 
Preferment falls on him that cuts him off. [Exeunt. 


Scene, Dover. 


Enter Kent and à Gentleman. 


Kent. Did your letters pierce the queen to any 
demonſtration of grief? 
Gent, Yes, Sir; ſhe took em, read 'em in my 
preſence 
And now and then a big round tear ran down 
Her delicate cheek: Much mov'd, but not to rage, 
Patience with ſorrow ſtrove, Her ſmiles and fears 


Were like a wetter May. 
| | 33 Kent. 
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Kent. Spoke you with her lince' ? 
Gent. No. 


Kent. Well, Sir; the poor diſtreſſed Hind in 


town; 
Who ſometimes, in his det tune remembers 
What we are come about; and by no means 
Will yield to ſee Cordelia. | 
Gent. Why, good Sir? 


Kent. A ſov'reign ſhame ſo bows him; ; his un⸗ 


kindneſs, 


That ſtripp'd her from his | benediction, turn'd her 


To foreign caſualties, gave her dear rights 


To his dog-hearted daughters; theſe things ſting 


him . 
So venomouſly, that burning ſhame detains him 
From his dear daughter. 
Gent. Alack, poor gentleman 


Kent, Of Albany's and Cornwall's pow' rs you 


heard ? 

Gent. *Tis ſo, they are afoot. 

Kent. Well, Sir, Ill bring you to our maſter Lean: 
And leave you to attend him. Some dear cauſe 
Will in concealment wrap me up awhile : 

When I am known aright, you ſhall not grieve 
Lending me this acquaintance, Pray, along with 
me. | | [ [Exeunt, 
N : Na Scene, 
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Scene, a camp. 


Enter Cordelia, Phyſician, and Soldiers. 


Cord. Alack, 'tis he] why, he was met ev'n now 
As mad as the vex'd ſea, ſinging aloud, 
Crowned with flowers, and all the weeds that grow 
In our ſuſtaining corn.— Their poor old father ! 
Oh, fiſters, ſiſters! ſhame of ladies! ſiſters ! 
Ha, Regan, Gonerill! what! i'th'ſtorm? 7th* night? 
Let pity ne'er believe it! oh, my heart! 

Phyſ. Take comfort, madam; there are means 

to cure him. 

Cord. No, tis too probable the furious ſtorm 
Has pierc'd his tender body paſt all cure; 
And the bleak winds, cold rain, and fulph'rous 

light'ning, 

Unſettled his care-wearied mind for ever. 
Send forth a cent'ry, bring him to our eye; 
Try all the art of man, all med'cine's power, 
For the reſtoring his bereaved ſenſe ! 
He that helps him, take all! . 

Phyſ. Be patient, madam : 
Our foſter nurſe of Nature is repoſe, 
The which he lacks : that to provoke i in him 
Are many lenient ſimples, which have power 


To cloſe the eye of anguiſh. 
: Gerd. 
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Cord. All bleſt ſecrets, 
All you unpubliſh'd virtues of the earth, 
Spring with my tears; be aidant and remediate 
In the good man's diſtreſs ! ſeek, ſeek for him; 
Leſt his ungovern'd rage diſſolve his life. 

[Exeunt Attendants. 
If it be ſo, one ; only boon I beg; 
That you'd convey me to his breathleſs trunk, 
With my own hands to cloſe a father's eyes, 
With ſhow'rs of tears to waſh his clay-cold cheeks, 


Then o'er his limbs, with one heart-rending 


| ſigh, | 
To breathe my ſpirit out, and die beſide him. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 


Me Fe News, madam : 
The Britiſh pow'rs are marching hitherward. 


Cord. "Tis known before. Our ks 


ſtands 
In expeCtation of them. Oh, dear father, 
It is thy buſineſs that I go about: therefore, great 
France 

My mourning and 3 tears hath pitied. 

No blown ambition doth our arms incite, 

But ove, dear love, and our ag'd father's right. 

[Exeunt. 

N 3 Scene, 


/ 
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Scene, the country near Dover. 


Enter Glocęſter, and Edgar as a peaſant. 
Gloc. When ſhall I come to th' top of that ſame 
hill? 
Edgar. Vou do climb up it now. Mark, how we 
labour. 
Ohe. Methinks, the ground is even. 
Edgar. Horrible ſteep. 
Hark, do you hear the ſea? 
 Ghac; No, truly. 
Edgar. Why then 8 grow imperfect 
By your eyes' anguiſh. 
Gloc. So may it be, indeed. 

Methinks, thy voice is alter d; and thou ſpeak'ſt 
In better phraſe and matter than thou didſt. 
Edgar. You're much deceiv'd: In nothing am I | 

chang'd, | 
But i in my garments. 
_ Glee. Sure, you're better ſpoken. 
| Edgar. Come on, Sir; here's the place—ſtand 
ſtill. How fearful | 
And dizzy tis, to caſt one's eyes ſo low ! | 
The crows and choughs, that wing the midway air, 
Shew ſcarce ſo groſs as beetles. Half way down 


Hangs one that en ſamphire; dreadful trade 
| Methinks, 
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Methinks, he ſeems no bigger than his head. 
The fiſhermen, that walk upon the beach, 
Appear like mice; and yon tall anchoring bark, 
Diminiſh'd to her cock; her cock l a buoy 
| Almoſt too ſmall for fight. The murmuring ſurge 
Cannot be heard ſo high, I'II look no more, 
Leſt my brain turn, and the deficient fight 
Topple down headlong. _ | 
Glac. Set me where you ſtand, 
Edgar. Give me your hand: Yowre now within 
a a foot | 
Of th' extreme verge: For all below the moon 
Would I not now leap forward. 
Gloc. Let go my hand: 
Here, friend, 's another purſe, in it a jewel 
Well worth a poor man's taking. May the gods 
Proſper it with thee ! Go thou further off; 
Bid me farewell, and let me hear thee going. 
Edgar. Now fare you well, good Sir. [Seems to ga. 
] trifle thus with his deſpair to cure it. 
Gloc. Oh, you mighty gods 
This world I do renounce; and in your fights 
Shake patiently my great affliction off: 
If I could bear it longer, and not fall 
To quarrel with your great oppoſeleſs wills, 
My ſnuff and latter part of nature ſhould I 
Burn itſelf out. If Edgar live, oh, bleſs him | 4 
N 4 Enter 


* 
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Enter Lear, dreſt madly with flotuers. 

Lear. No, they cannot touch me for coming ; 
J am the king himſelf. 5 

Glec. Ha! who comes here? 

Edgar. Oh, thou ſide- piercing fight ! 

Lear. Nature's above art in that reſpect. There's 
your preſs-money. That fellow handles his bow 
like a crow-keeper : Draw me a'clothier's yard. 
Look, look, a mouſe ! peace, peace z—there's my 
gauntlet, I'll prove it on a giant. Bring up the 
brown bills. Oh, well flown barb! 7th clout, 
i' th' clout; hewgh give the word, | ? 

Edgar. Sweet RIS.” 

Tear. Paſs! 

Gloc. I know that voice. 

Lear. Ha! Gonerill ! ha! Regan! they! flatter 'd 
me like a dog, and told me I had white hairs in 
my beard ere the black ones were there. To fay 
ay, and no, to every thing that I ſaid. —Ay, and 
no too, was no good divinity. When the rain came 

to wet me once, and the wind to make me chatter; 
| when the thunder would not peace at my bidding: 
there I found 'em, there I ſmelt em out! Go to, 
they are not men o their words; they told me, I 
was every thing; 'tis a lie, I am not ague-proof. 

Glec. The trick of that voice I do well Fememaber : ; 
let not the ing ? 


* ” 
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Lear. Ay, every inch a king. 99 
When I do ſtare, ſee how the ſubject ding 
I pardon that man's life. What was the cauſe? 
Adultry? thou ſhalt not die; die for adultry? no: 
To't, luxury, pell mell; for I lack ſoldiers. 


lie. Not all my ſorrows Bs: ſo deep have 


touch'd me 
As theſe ſad accents. Sight were now a torment. 
Tear. Behold yon ſimpering dame, whoſe face 
preſages ſnow z that minces virtue, and does ſhake 


the head to hear of pleaſure's name! The fitchew, 


nor the pampered ſteed, goes to it with a more 
riotous appetite; down from the waiſt they are 
centaurs, tho? women all above: But to the girdle 
do the gods inherit, beneath is all the fiends'. 
There's hell, there's darkneſs, there's the ſulphur- 
ous pit; fy, fy, fy; pah, pah; an ounce of civet, 
good apothecary, to ſweeten my imagination! 
there's money for thee. 

Gloc. Oh, let me kiſs that hand. 

Lear. Let me wipe it firſt, it ſmells of mortality. 
SGloc. Oh, ruin'd piece of nature! 

| Lear. Arraign her firit! *tis Gonerill. I here 


take my oath before this honourable aſſembly, the 


ſtruck the poor king her father. 
 Ghe. Patience, good Sir! 


Lear, 
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Lear. And here's another, whoſe warpt looks 
proclaim 

What ſtore her heart is made of.— Stop her there 
Arms, arms! ſword, fire!—Corruption in the place! 
Falſe juſticer, why haſt thou let her ſcape! 

Gloc. Oh, pity, Sir! where is the firmneſs now 
That you ſo oft have boaſted ?—Do you know me? 

Lear. I do remember thine eyes well enough 
do thy worſt, blind Cupid; I'Il not love. Read 
thou this challenge, mark but the penning of it. 

Gloc. Were all the letters ſuns, I could not ſee 


one. 
Edgar. I would not take this from report; it is, 
And my heart breaks at it. 


Lear. Read. | 

Gloc. What, with this caſe of eyes? 

Lear. Oh, oh, are you there with me ? no eyes 
in your head, nor no money in your purſe? yet 
you ſee how this world goes. 

Gloc. I ſee it feelingly. 

Lear. What, art mad? a man may ſee how this 


world goes, with no eyes. Look with thine ears: 
| fee, how yond juſtice rails upon yond ſimple thief. 
Hark in thine ear: Change places, and handy- 
dandy, which 1s the juſtice, which is the thief ? 


Thou haſt ſeen a farmer's dog bark at a beggar ? 
| _ Glo. 


— 
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Olic. Ay, Sir. 

Lear. And the beggar run from the cur? there 
thou might'ſt behold the great image of authority; 
a dog's obey'd in office.— 

Thou raſcal-beadle, hold thy bloody hand: 

Why doſt thou laſh that whore? ſtrip thy ownbackz 

Thou hotly luſt'ſt to uſe her in that kind, 

For which thou whip'ſt her. Thi uſurer hangs the 

cozener. 

Through tatter d weeds ſmall vices do appear; 

Robes and furr'd gowns hide all. Plate ſins with gold, 

And the ſtrong lance of juſtice hurtleſs breaks; 

Arm it in rags, a pigmy's ſtraw doth pierce it. 

Get thee glaſs eyes, 

And, like a ſcurvy politician, ſeem 

To ſee the things thou doſt not. 

Now, now, now, now. Pull off my boots: Harder, 
| | harder, ſo. 

Edgar. Oh, matter and impertinency mae. 
Reaſon in madneſs ! 

Lear. If thou wilt weep my fortunes, take my 

eyes. | a 
I know thee well enough, thy name is Glo'ſter; 
Thou muſt be patient; we came crying hither: 
Thou know'ſt, the firſt time that we ſmell the air, 
We waule and cry. I will preach to thee ; mark 
"op 


nnr 
Fb. Alack, alack the day! 
Lear. When we are born, we cry, that we are 


come 
To this great ſtage of fools.—— 


Enter a Gentleman, with attendants. 


Gent. Oh, here he is, lay hand upon him; Sir, 
Your moſt dear daughter 

Lear. No reſcue ? what, a priſoner ? I am even 
'The natural fool of fortune. Uſe me well, 

You ſhall have ranſom. Let me Rave ſurgeons z 
I am cut to th' brain, | 

Gent, You ſhall have any thing. 

Lear. No ſeconds? all myſelf? I will die bravely, 
Like a ſmug bridegroom. What? I will be jovial. 
Come, come, I am a king, my maſters; know 

you that ? 

Gent. You are a royal one, and we SI YOu. 

Lear. Then there's life in't. 

It were an excellent ſtratagem to ſhoe a troop of 
borſe with felt: I'll put it in proof—no noiſe ! no 
noiſe | now will we ſteal upon theſe ſons-in-law ; 
and then—kill, kill, kill, kill! -[ Exit with Gent. 

Gloc. The king is mad. How ſtiff is my vile ſenſe 
That I ſtand up, and have ingenious feeling 
| Of my huge ſorrows! Better I were diſtract, 
; And 


. 
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And woe, by wrong imaginations, loſe 
The knowledge of itſelf.— e gentle gods, 
Take my breath from me | let not miſery 
Tempt me again to die before you pleaſe. 
Edgar. Well pray you, father. 
Gloc. Now, good Sir, what are you? 
Edgar. A moſt poor man, made tame to for- 
tune's blows, | 
Who, by the art of known and feeling ſorrows, 


Am pregnant to good pity. Ge. me your hand, 
I'll lead you to ſome biding. 


Gloc. Hearty thanks! 


Enter Steward. 
Stew. A proclaim'd prize] moſt happy 
That eyeleſs head of thine was firſt fram'd fleſh, 
To raiſe my fortunes. Old, unhappy traitor, 
The ſword is out, that muſt deſtroy thee. 


Gloc. Let thy friendly hand put ſtrength enough 
tos 


Stew. Wherefore, bold peaſant, e 
Dar'ſt thou ſupport a publiſh'd traitor! hence, 
Leſt I deſtroy thee too. Let go his arm. 


Edgar. Chi not let go, 115 without vurther 
caſion. 


Stew. Let go, ſlave, or thou dieſt. | 
Edgar. | 


eine LEA. 
Edgar. Good gentleman, go your gate, and let 
poor volk paſs: And *chud ha' been zwagger'd out 
of my life, *twould not ha' been zo long as tis by 
a vortnight. Nay, come not near th' old man; 
keep out, or i'ſe try whether your coſtard or my 
bat be the harder. [ Fight. 
Stew. Out, dunghill! [Edgar knocks him down. 
Slave, thou haſt ſlain me; oh, untimely death !— 
[ Des, 
Edgar. I know thee well, a ſerviceable villain ; 
As duteous'to the vices of thy miſtreſs, 
As badneſs would deſire, 
Glac. What, is he dead? 
Edgar. Sit you down, Sir. 
This is a letter-carrier, and may have 
Some papers of intelligence—what's here? 
« To Edmund, earl of Glo'ſter. [ Reading. 
«© Let our reciprocal vows be remembered. You 
« have many opportunities to cut him off; if he 
&« return the conqueror, then am I the priſoner, 
“ and his bed my gaol; from the loathed warmth 
« whereof deliver me, and ſupply the mm for 
« your labour. | 
«« Your (wife, ſo I would ſay) 
cc affectionate ſervant, 


«© GONERILL.” 
: Oh, 
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Oh, undiſtinguiſh'd ſpace of woman's will ! 

A plot upon her virtuous huſband's life, 

And the exchange my brother. Here, i th ſands 
Thee I'll rake up, the poſt unſanctified : 
Of murd'rous lechers : and in the mature time, 
With this ungracious paper ſtrike the fight 

Of the death-praQtis'd duke. Give me your hand: 
Come, Sir, I will beſtow you with a friend. [ZEx6 


„ 


* 


Scene, a chamber. f 
Lear aſleep on a couch, Cordelia N a attendants. 


Cordelia. 
H, ye kind gods! 
Cure this great breach in his. abuſed nature! 
Th'untun'd and jarring ſenſes, oh, wind up 
Of this child-changed father | 
Phyſ. Be by, good madam, when we do awake 
him; 
I doubt not of his temperance. : | 
Cord. Oh, my dear father] Reſtauration, bang 
| Thy 
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Thy medicine on my lips; and let this kiſs 
Repair thoſe violent harms, that my two lers 
Have in thy reverence made a 
Phyſ. Kind and deareſt princeſs! _ 
Cord. Oh, Regan! Gonerill, inhuman fiſters! 


Had he not been your father, theſe white flakes 


Did challenge pity of you. Woas this a face 
To be expos'd againſt the warring winds ? 


Jo ſtand againſt the deep, dread-bolted thunder? 
In the moſt terrible and nimble ſtroke 
Of quick, croſs lightning ?—My very enemy's dog, 


Tho' he had bit me, ſhould have ſtood that night 

Againſt my fire: and waſt thou fain, poor father, 

To hovel thee 

In ſhort and muſty ſtraw ? Alack, alack ! 

"Tis wonder, that thy life and wits, at once, 

Had not concluded all.—He wakes; ſpeak to him. 
Phy/. Madam, do you; tts fitteſt. 
Cord. How does my royal lord? ? How fares your 

majeſty ? 

Lear.Youdo me wrong, to take meout o'th' grave. 


Hal is this too a world of cruelty ? 


I know my privilege ; think not that I will 


Be treated like a wretched mortal | No. 


No more of that | | 
Cord. Speak to me, Sir; who am 17 


7 8 5 - „„ : 
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| Lear. Thou art a ſoul in bliſs ; but T am bound 


Upon 2 wheel of fire, that mine own tears 
Do ſcald like molten lead. 
Cord. Sir, do you know me ? 
Lear. Vou' re a ſpirit, I know; when did you die? 
Cord. Still, ſtill, far wide! 
Phyſ. He's ſcarce awake : he'll ſoon grow more 
compos Ad. 


day-light? ? ; 
I'm mightily abus'd; I ſhould even die with pity, 
To ſee another thus. I know not what to ſlay 
I will not ſwear theſe are my hands : 
Would I were aſſur'd of my condition ! 
Cord. Oh, look upon me, Sr 
And hold your hand in benediction o'er me. | 
Nay, Sir, you.muſt not kneel. 
Lear. Pray do not mock me; 
I am a very fooliſh fond old man, 
Fourſcore and upward ; and to deal plainly, 
fear, I am not in my perfect mind. 
Cord. Ah, then farewell to patience | witneſs 
for me, 
Ye mighty pow'rs, I ne'er PTE d till now! 
Lear. Methinks, I Hhould know you, and know 


| this man. ; 
C 0 Yet 


Lear. Where. have I been ? where am I? fair 
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Yet I am doubtful: for I'm mainly ignorant 
What place this is; and all the ſkill I have 
Remembers not theſe garments : nay, I know not 
Where I did ſleep laſt night. Do not laugh at me, 
For, as I am a man, I think this lady 
To be my child Cordelia. | 
Cord. Oh, my dear, dear father | 
Lear. Be your tears wet ? yes, faith ; pray do 
not WER: | 
I know I have giv'n thee cauſe, and am ſo humbled 
With croſſes ſince, that I could aſk 
Forgiveneſs of thee, were it poſſible 
That thou couldſt grant it; 
If thou haſt poiſon for me I will drink i it, 
Bleſs thee, and die. 
Cord. Oh, pity, Sir, a bleeding heat, and ceaſc 
This killing language. 
Lear. Tell me, friends, where am I? 
Phy. In your own kingdom, Sir. 
Lear. Do not abuſe me. 
Phy/. Be comforted, good madam, for the violence 
Of his diſtemper's paſt; we'll lead him in, 
Nor trouble him, *till he is better ſettled. 
Will't pleaſe, you, Sir, walk into freer air? 
| Lear. You muſt bear with me; pray you now, 
Forget and forgive ! I am old and fooliſh. 


[They lead him off. 
Cord. 
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Cord. The gods reſtore you !|—hark, I hear afar - 
The beaten drum. Oh! for an arm 

Like the fierce thunderer's, when theearth-bornſons. 
Storm?'d Heav'n, to fight this injui'd father's battle! | 
That I could ſhift my ſex, and dye me deep 

In his oppoſers' blood | but, as I may, 

With womens weapons, piety and pray'rs, 

I'll aid his cauſe.—You never-erring gods 

Fight on his ſide, and thunder on his foes _ 

Such tempeſts as his poor ag'd head ſuſtain'd : 
Your image ſuffers when a monarch bleeds: 

'Tis your own cauſe ;, for that your ſuccours bring; 
Revenge yourſelves, and right an injur'd king | 


[Exit. 
Fatt in his tent. 


Edm. To both theſe ſiſters have I ſworn my love, 

Each jealous of the other, as the ſtung 

Are of the adder neither can be held, 

If both remain alive.—Where ſhall I fix? 

Cornwall is dead, and Regan's empty bed 

Seems caſt by fortune for me—But bright Gonerill, 

Brings yet untaſted beauty ; I will uſe | | 
Her huſband's count'nance- for the battle, TEM i 

Uſurp at once his bed and throne. [Enter Officers. j 

My truſty ſcouts, you're well return'd ; wary ye | 


deſcried 5 | 
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The ſtrength and poſture of the enemy? 
OF. We have, and were ſurpris'd to find 
| | . | The baniſh'd Kent return'd, and at their head 
| if Your brother Edgar on the rear; old Gloſter 
(A moving ſpeQacle) led through the ranks, 
Whoſe pow'rful tongue, and more prevailing | 
wrongs, | 
Have ſo enrag'd their ruſtick ſpirit, char Win 
Th' approaching dawn we muſt expect a i battle. 
F ! Edm. Lou bring a welcome hearing. Each to 
: 


. 
A 


His charge; ä | 
= To-night repoſe you; and 7th? morn we'll give 
= The dar a ſight that ſhall be worth his riſing. 
7 | Exit. 


+: Scene,ia valley near the camp. 
Bitter Edgar and Gloceſter. 
Edgar. Here, Sir, take you the ſhadow of this tree 


For your good hoſt; pray that the right may thrive: 
If cer I return to you again, 


111 bring you comfort. 855 i f 5 [Exit. 
k Glac. Thanks, friendly Sir, 5 
; The fortune your good cauſe deſerves betide you. 


flags alarm, after which W Ne 


The fi ght grows hot; the whole war's now at work. 
Where's 
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Where's Glo'ſter now, that us'd to head the fray? 
No more of ſhelter, thou blind worm, but forth 
To th' open field? the war may come this way, 
And cruſh thee into reſt.—Here lay thee down, 
And tear the earth. When, Edgar, wilt thou come 
To PIN: and diſmiſs me to the grave? 


[4 retreat ſounded. 
Hark ! a retreat; the king I fear has loſt. 


Re-enter Edgar. 


Edgar. Away, old man, give meyour hand, away! 
King Lear has loſt; he and his aher ta'en : 
Give me your hand. Come on! _ | 

Gloc. No farther, Sir; a man may rot, even here. 

Edgar. What! in ill thoughts again? men muſt 


endure | . ; 
Their going hence ev'n as their coming hither. . 
Gloc. Heaven's will be done then! henceforth 11 f 
endure | | ; 
Affliction, till it do cry out itſelf, : 
Enough, enough, and die. [ Exeunt. 


Fhuriſb. Enter in conqueſt, Albany, Gonerill, Regan, 
Edmund. Lear, Kent, Cordelia, priſoners. 


Alb. Tt is enough to have conquer'd ; cruelty 
Should ne er ſurvive the fight. Captain o'th* guard, 


1 Treat 


Not as a brother. 


More than in your addition. 
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Treat well your royal priſoners, till you have 
Our further orders, as you hold our pleaſure. 
Edm. Sir, I approve it ſafeſt to pronounce 
Sentence of death upon this wretched king, 


Whoſe age has charms in it, his title more, 


To draw the commons once e his ſide ; 
Twere beſt prevent 


Alb. Sir, by your HED 
I hold you but a ſubject of this war, 


Regan. That's as we liſt to grace him. 
Have you forgot that he did lead our pow'rs? 
Bore the commiſſion of our place and perſon ? 
And that authority may well ſtand up, 

And call itſelf your brother. 

Gon. Not ſo hot - 

In his own merit he exalts himſelf, 


Enter Edgar diſguis d. 


Alb. What art thou ? 
Edgar. Pardon me, Sir, that I preſume to ſtop 
A prince and conqueror; yet ere you triumph, 
Give ear to what a ſtranger can deliver 
Of what concerns you more than triumph can. | 
I do impeach your general there of treaſon, 


Lord 
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Lord Edmund, that uſurps the name of Glo'ſter, 
Of fouleſt practice gainſt your life and honour; 
This charge is true : and wretched though I ſeem, 
I can produce a champion that will prove 
In ſingle combat what I do avouch, 
If Edmund dares but truſt his cauſe and ſword. 
Edm. What will not Edmund dare ? 
My lord, I beg you'd inſtantly appoint 
The place where I may meet this challenger, 
Whom I will ſacrifice to my wrong'd fame: 
Remember, Sir, that injur'd honour's nice, 
And cannot brook delay 
Alb. Anon, before our tent, th? army s view, 
There let the herald cry! 
Edgar. I thank your highneſs in my champion 8 
name: 
He'll wait your trumpet” s call. 
Alb. Lead! [ [[Exeunt Alb. and train. 
Edm. Come hither, captain, hark! take thou 
this note; [Giving a paper. 
One ſtep I have advanc'd thee; if thou doſt 
As this inſtructs thee, thou doſt make thy way 
To nobler fortunes : know thou this, that men 
Are as the time is; to be tender-minded _ 
Does not become a ſword ; my great employment 
Will not bear queſtion ; either ſay, thou'lt do't; 


O4 Or 
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Or thrive by other means. 

Capt. Pl do't, my lord. 

Edm. About it, and write happy when thou'ſt 
done. 8 [Exit. 


Manent Lear, Kent, Cordelia, guarded. 


Lear. Oh, Kent! Cordelia 
You are the only pair that &er I wrong'd, 
And the juſt gods have made you witneſſes 
Of my diſgrace z the very ſhame of fortune, 
To ſee me chain'd and ſhackled at theſe years! 
Yet were you but ſpeCtators of my woes, 
Not fellow-ſufferers, all were well. 
Cord. This language, Sir, adds yet to our 
- affliction. 
Lear. Thou, Kent, didſt head the troops that 
fought my battle; 
Expos'd thy life and fortunes for a maſter 
That had (as I remember) baniſh'd thee. 
| Kent. Pardon me, Sir, that once 1 broke your 
, orders. 
Baniſh'd by you, I kept me here diſguis 4 
To watch your fortunes, and protect your perſon! 
You know you entertain'd a rough blunt fellow, 
One Caius, and you thought he did you ſervice. 
Lear. My truſty Caius, I have loſt him too ! 


"<> 


Twas a 1 honeſty. | Lege. 

Kent. I was that Caius, 

Diſguis'd in that coarſe dreſs, to follow you. 
Lear. My Caius too! wert thou my truſty 
Caius? 
Enough, enough. 
Cord. Ah, me, he faints! hs blood forſakes * 
cheek. 1 
Help, Kent! | 

Lear. No, no, they ſhall not ſee us weep. 

Well ſee them rot firſt. —Guards, lead 15 to 
priſon. 

Come, Kent; Cordelia, come; | n 

We two will ſit alone, like birds ?th' cage: 

When thou doſt aſk my bleſſing, I'll kneel down 

And aſk of thee forgiveneſs ; thus we'll live and 
1 | 

And take upon us the myſtery of things, 

As if we were Heay'n's ſpies. 

Cord. Upon ſuch ſacrifices 
The gods themſelves throw incenſe. 

Lear. Have I caught you? | 
He that parts us, muſt bring a brand fromHeav' n: 
Together we'll out-toil the ſpite of hell, 

And die the wonders of the world; away! | 
[E xeunt guarded. | 
Flouriſh, : 


5 
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« army will maintain upon Edmund, ſuppos'd earl 


It will the truth of my impeachment prove, 
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Flouriſb. Enter before the tents, Albany, Edmund, 
' Guards and Attendants. 


Alb. Mow, Glo'ſter, truſt to thy dug virtue: 
for thy ſoldiers, 
All levied in my name, have in my name 
Took their diſcharge: now let our trumpets ſpeak, 
And herald read out this. [Herald reads. 
« If any man of quality within the liſts of the 


c of Glo'ſter, that he is a manifold traitor, let him 
« appear by the third ſound of the trumpet; he is 
« bold in his defence. Again, again.” 

[Trumpet anſwers from within, 


Enter Edgar arm d. 


Alb. Lord Edgar! 
Edm. Ha! my brother! 
The only combatant that I could fear, 
For in my breaſt guilt duels on his fide : 
But, conſcience, what have I to do with thee 
Awe thou the dull legitimate ſlaves : bu 
Was born a libertine, and ſo I keep me. 
Edgar, My noble prince, a word; —ere we engage, 
Into your highneſs' hands I give this paper; 


Whatever be my fortune in the fight. 
| Alb. 
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Alb. We ſhall peruſe it. | 

Edgar. Now, Edmund, draw thy ſword, 
That if my ſpeech has wrong'd a noble heart, 
Thy arm may do thee juſtice : here 7th preſence 
Of this high prince, and this renowned liſt, 
I brand thee with the ſpotted name of traitor z 
Falſe to thy gods, thy father, and thy brother, 


And, what is more, thy friend; falſe to this prince: 


If then thou ſhar'ſt a ſpark of Glo'ſter's virtue, 
Acquit thyſelf; or if thou ſhar'ſt his courage, 


Meet this defiance bravely. 
Edm. J have a daring ſoul, and ſo have at thy 
heart. 
Sound, trumpet. p  [Fight, Edmund falls. 


What you have charg'd me with, that I have done; 
And more, much more ; the time will bring i it out. 
"Tis paſt, and ſo am J. 

Edgar. The gods are juſt, and of our pleaſant vices 
Make inſtruments to ſcourge us: My dear father! 
The dark and vicious place, where thee he got, 
Coſt him his eyes. . 

Edm. Thou'ſt ſpoken right, tis true, 
Heav'n's juſtice has o'erta'en me; I am here. 

Yet, ere I die, ſome good I mean to do, 
Deſpite of mine own nature. Quickly ſend 
(Be brief,) into the caſtle; for my order 
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204 KING LEAR. 


Is on the life of Lear and Cordelia. | 
Nay, ſend in time. 
Edgar. Run, run, oh, run! | 
Alb. The gods defend them bear him hence 2 
While. [Edm. is borne off. Exeunt. 


Saane, a 1 8 


: Lear Ou with his head on  Cordelic' lap. 


Cord. What toils, thou wretched king, haſt thou 
endur'd, 


To make thee draw, in chains, a IN ſo ſound! 


Oh, gods! a ſudden gloom oerwhelms me, and 
- the image 


Of death o'erſpreads the place.—Ha! who are theſe? 


Enter Captain and Officers, with cords. 
Capt. Now, Sirs, diſpatch ; already you are paid 
In part, the beſt of your reward's to come. 
Lear. Charge, charge, upon the flank ; the left 
wing halts. 
Puſh, puſh the battle, and the hs s our own. 
Their ranks are broken, down, down, with Albany! 
Who holds my hands? — Oh, thou deceiving ſleep; 
I was this very minute on the chace, 
And now a pris'ner here — What mean the ſlaves? 


You 
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You will not 1 me / bb 
Cord. Help, earth and Hove | 


For your ſouls' ſake, dear Jen and for the gods ! 


Offi. No tears, good lady 3 
Come, Sirs, make ready your N 
Cord. You, Sir, III ſeize, 
You have a human form; and if no prayers | 
Can touch your ſoul to ſpare a Poor king's life, 
If there be any thing that you hold dear, 
By that I beg you to diſpatch me firſt. | 
Capt. Comply with her requeſt; diſpatch her rt. 


Lear. Off, hell-hounds! by the gods I charge you. 


ſpare her; "op | 
'Tis my Cordelia, my true pious daughter; 
No pity ?—Nay, then take an old man's vengeance. 
[Snatches a ſword, and kills two of them, 


the reſt quit Cordelia, and turn upon him. 


Enter Edgar, Albany, and G wards, 


Edgar. Death! hell! ye vultures, hold your . 


impious hands, 
Or take a ſpeedier death than you would give. 
Alb. Guards, ſeize thoſe inſtruments of cruelty. 


cl Look here, my lord; ſee where the good 


old . 
Has tain two of em. 


Lear. 
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Why this delay ?—Or is't your highneſs' pleaſure 
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Zar. Did 1 not, fellow? 
I've ſeen the day, with my good biting faulchion 
I could have made em ſkip : I am old now, 
And theſe vile croſſes ſpoil me; out of breath; 
Fy, oh! quite out of breath, and ſpent. 

Alb. Bring in old Kent; and, Edgar, guide you 

hither 

Your father, who you ſaid was near; [Ex. Edgar. 
He may be an car-witrieſs at the leaſt 
Of our proceedings. [Kent 7 in. 

Lear. Who are you? 8 
My eyes are none o' th' beſt, III tell you ſtraight : 
Oh, Albany! Well, Sir, we are your captives, 
And you are come to ſee death paſs upon us. 


To give us firſt the torture? ſay ye ſo? 
Why, here's old Kent and I, as tough a pair 
As &er bore tyrant's ſtroke.--But, my Cordelia, 
My poor Cordelia here, oh, pity her! 
Alb. Thou injur'd majeſty, 

The wheel of fortune now has made her circle, 
And bleſſings yet ſtand 'twixt the grave and thee. 

Lear. Com'ſt thou, inhuman lord, to ſooth us 

back 

To a fool's paradiſe of hope, to make 
Our doom more wretched ? Go to, we are too well 
Acquainted 


Acquainted with misfortune, to be gulld 
With lying hope; no, we will hope no more. 
Ab. Know, the noble Edgar 
Impeach'd lord Edmund, ſince the fight, of treaſon, 
And dar'd him for the proof to fingle combat, | 
In which the gods confirm'd his charge by conqueſt; 
i left en now the traitor wounded mortally, 
Lear. And whither tends this ſtory ? 
Alb. Ere they fought, 
Lord Edgar gave into my hands this paper Ys 
A blacker ſcroll of treaſon and of luft 
Than can be found in the records of hell; 
There, ſacred Sir, behold the character 
Of Gonerill, the worſt of daughters, but - 
More vicious wife. | 
Cord, Could there be yet addition to their guilt? 
What will not they that wrong a father dare ? 
Alb. Since then my injuries, Lear, fall in with 
thine, 
I have reſolv'd the ſame redreſs for both. 
Kent. What ſays my lord? 
Cord. Speak, for methought I heard 
The charming voice of a deſcending god. | 
Alb. The troops, by Edmund e I have diſ- 
banded ; 
Thoſe that remain are under vin &. 
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And heal your ſavage wrongs, ſhall be applied; 


Tour kingdom, ſave what part yourfelf conferr'd 
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Give her ſafe convoy to her royal huſband, 


What comfort may be brought to cheat your age, 


For to your majeſty we do reſign 


On us in marriage. 
Kent. Hear you that, my liege! 4 
Cord. Then there are gods, and virtue is Weir 
care. | 
Lear. Is't poſlible ? 
Let the ſpheres ſtop their courſe, the ſun make balt, 
The winds be huſh'd, the ſeas and fountains reſt ; * 
All nature pauſe, and liſten to the change! 
Where is my Kent, my Caius? 
Kent. Here, my liege. 
Lear. Why I have news that will recall thy youth: 
Ha! didſt thou hear't, or did th' inſpiring gods 
Whiſper to me alone? Old Lear ſhall de... - 
A king again. 
Alb. 'Thy captive 1 too, the wife of 


France, 


Unranſom'd we enlarge, and ſhall, with b ſpeed, 


Lear. Cordelia then is Queen again. Mark that! 
Winds, catch the ſound, 


And bear it on your roſy wings to Heay' nl 
Cordelia's ſtill a Queen. 


Re-enter 
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Ne enter Edgar with Geke. 
Alb. Lock, Sir, where pious Edgar de, 
Leading his eyeleſs n 77 
Gloc. Where's my liege? 9 1 
Conduct me to his royal knees, to Hall 
His ſecond birth of empire : my d dear Edgar 5 
Has with himſelf reveal'd the king's s s bleſt A 


tion. 
Lear. My poor dark Gloſter! 


' Ghc. Oh, let me kiſs that once more ſcepter d hand! 


Lear. Speak, is not that the noble ſuff' ring Edgar? 
Gloc. My pious ſon, more dear than my loſt eyes. 
Edgar. Your leave, my liege, for an unwelcome 
meſſage. 
Edmund (but that's a trifle) i is When | 
What more will touch you, * imperious daugh- 
ters, 
Gonerill and haughty "PIETY both are dead, 
Each by the other poiſon'd, at a banquet : 
This, dying, they confeſs'd. | 
Cord. Oh, fatal period of ill-govern'd life 
Lear. Ingrateful as they were, my heart feels yet 
A pang of nature for their wretched fall. 
Gloc. Now, gentle gods, give Glo'ſter his diſcharge, 
Lear. No, Glo'ſter, thou haſt buſineſs yet for life; 
Thou, Kent, and I, in ſweet tranquility 
Vor HE P Will 
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Will gently paſs the evening of our days; 
Thus will we talk, and tell old tales, and laugh 
At gilded butterflies: And our remains 
Shall in an even courſe of thoughts be paſs d. 
/ My child, Cordelia, all the gods can witneſs 
How much thy truth to empire I prefer ! 
Thy bright example ſhall convince the world 
(Whatever ſtorms of fortune are decreed) 
That truth and mo_ ſhall at laſt ſucceed. 
[E xeunt omnes. 
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WITH ALTERATIONS. 


the 13th of January, 1776. 
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Firſt afted at the Theatre-Royat in Drum - Lane, n 
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ADVERTISEMENT: 


HE editor of the following comedy always 
conſidered it as one of the principal duties of 
a director of a theatre; to atone in ſome Meaſure, 
for the mummery which his ſituation obliges him 
to exhibit, by bringing forward the productions 
of our moſt eſteemed writers. 'The alterations he 
hazarded for this putpoſe having been generally 
approved, it is needleſs to point out or enforce 
their propriety z much leſs can he think it neceſ- 
ſary to. vindicate the eſtabliſhed reputation of 
the author. Writers of the moſt diſtinguiſhed 
_ taſte and genius have honoured the SILENT 
Woman of BEN JonsoNn with the moſt laviſh 
encomiums; but the criticks of our day, unawed 
by authority, and truſting to the light- of their 
own underſtanding, have diſcovered that there is 
neither. ingenuity nor contrivance in the fable, 
| nature in the characters, nor wit nor humour in 
the dialogue. The prefent editor, however, cannot 
pay them ſo high a compliment, as to ſuppoſe it 
incumbent on him to defend the author and his 
admirers, or to make any apology for having, with 
the ring aſſiſtance of Mr. Garrick, promoted the Y 
" 04 ; revival 
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revival of Epicene; the peruſal of which he recom- 
mend s in the cloſet, to thoſe few acute ſpirits who 
thought it unworthy of the ſtage. 


Me think our fathers fools, ſo wiſe we grow * 
Our wiſer ſons, no doubt, will think us ſo. 


PR O L oO”: O UB, 


Spoken by Mr. PA L M E R. 


APPY the ſoaring bard who boldly wooes, 
And wins the favour of, the tragick muſe | 
He from the grave may call the mighty dead, 
In buſkins and blank verſe the ſtage to tread 
On Pompeys and old Cæſars riſe to fame, 
And join the poet's to th' hiſtorian's name. 
The comick wit, alas]! whoſe eagle eyes 
Pierce nature thro', and mock the time's diſguiſe, 
Whoſe pencil living follies brings to view, 
Survives thoſe follies, and his portraits too z 
Like ſtar-gazers, deplores his luckleſs fate, 
For laſt year's almanacks are out of date. 
2 | he 


Pp R OL O G UE. 
« The Fox, the Alchemiſt, the Silent Woman, 
Done by Ben Jonſon, are out- done by no man,” 
Thus ſung in rough, but panegyrick, rhimes, 
The wits and criticks of our author's times. 


But now we bring him forth with dread and doubt, 


And fear his /earned ſocks are quite worn out. 
The ſubtle Alchemiſt grows obſolete 
And Drugger's humour ſcarcely keeps him ſweet. 


To-night, if you would feaſt your eyes and ears, 


Go back in fancy near two hundred years; 

A play of Ruffs and Farthingales feview, 
Old Engliſh faſhions, ſuch as then were new ! 
Drive not Tom Otter's Bulls and Bears away z 
Worſe Bulls and Bears diſgrace the preſent day. 
On fair Collegiates let no eritick frown! - 
A Ladies Club ſtill holds its rank in town. 

If modern cooks, who nightly treat the pit, 
Do not quite cloy and ſurfeit you with wit, 
From the old kitchen pleaſe to pick a bit! 

If once, with hearty ſtomachs to regale 

On old Ben Jonſon's fare, tho' ſomewhat ſtale, 
A meal on Bobadil you deign'd to make, 
Take Epicæœne for his and Kitely's ſake! 


8 Dramaris 
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DRAMATTSs 


Monkosx, 


PERSON. 


Mr. Benſley. 
TRUREWIr, Ar. Palmer. 
CLERIMONT, Mr. Davies. 
DaurhIxR, Mr. Brereton. 
Sir Joun Da w, Ar. Par ſous. 
La-FooLx, Ar. King. 
OTTER, Mr. Yates. 
CUTRERD, Mr. Baddeley. 
More, . Mr. Wrighten. 
EPICOENE, | Ar. Lamehh. 
HavcnrTy, 7 Miſs Sherry. 
eee Ladies 15 Dawes. 
Mavis, ] Collegiate. (ng. phy. 
Mus. OTTER, Mrs. Hopkins. 
TzusTY, Mrs. Millidge. 
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SILENT WOMAN. 


N 


An apartment in Clerimont's houſe. 5 
Clerimont, Boy. 


Cleri mont. 


TAVE you got the ſong yet aa I cave 
you, boy ? 


Bey. Yes, Sir. 
Cler. Let me hear it. 
* You ſhall, Sir. 


8 O N G. 
Still to be neat, ſtill to be dreſt, 
As you were going to a feaſt; 


Still to be powder'd, ſtill perfum d: ; 
2 it is to be preſum d, 


Though 
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Though art's hid cauſes are not found, 
All is not ſweet, all is not ſound. 
Give me a look, give me a face, 
That makes ſimplicity a grace; 
Robes looſely flowing, hair as free: 
Such ſweet negle& more taketh me, 
Than all th' adulteries of art; | 
They ſtrike mine eyes, but not my heart. 


Enter Truewit. 


Tru. Why, here's the man that can melt away 
his time, and never feels it! What between his 
miſtreſs abroad, high fare at home, ſoft lodging, 
fine cloaths, and his fiddle; he thinks the hours 
have no wings, or the day no poſt-horſe. Well, Sir 
Gallant, were you ftruck with the plague this mi- 
nute, or condemn'd to any capital puniſhment to- 
morrow, you would begin then to think, and value 
every particle o your time, eſteem it at the true 
rate, and give all fort. 

Cler. Why, what ſhould a man do? 

Tru. Why, nothing; or, that, which when tis 
done, is as idle: Hearken after the next horſe- 
race, or hunting-match ; lay wagers; ſwear upon 
Whitefoot's party; ſpeak aloud, that my lords may 
hear you's viſit my ladies at night, and be-able to 
ret btf 7 | give 
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give em the character of every bowler or better o 
the green. Theſe be the things, wherein your 
faſhionable men exerciſe nne and J for 
company. 
Cler. Nay, if I have thy etc P'll not elaine 
yet. Come, the other are conſiderations, when we 
come to have grey heads, and weak RARE we'll 
think on 'em then; then we'll pray and faſt. 
Tru. Ay, and deſtine only that time of age to 
goodneſs, which our want of ability will not let us 
employ in evil? | | 
Cler. Why, then tis time enough. 
Tru. Les, as if a man ſhould ſleep all the term, 
and think to effect his buſineſs the laſt day. Oh, 
Clerimont, ſee but our common diſeaſe! with what 
juſtice can we complain, that great men will not 
look upon us, nor be at leiſure to give our affairs 
ſuch diſpatch as we expect, when we will never 
do it to ourſelves; not hear, nor regard ourſelves. 
Cler. Foh, thou haſt read Plutarch's Morals, now, 
or ſome ſuch tedious fellow; and it ſhews ſo vilely 
with thee ! Twill ſpoil thy wit utterly. Talk me 
of pins, and feathers, and ladies, and ruſhes, and 
ſuch things: And leave this alone, *till thou mak'ſt. 
ſermons. 


Tru, Well, Sir, if 1 it will not. take, I habe learned 
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to loſe as little of my kindneſs, as I can. I'Il do 
good to no man againſt his will, certainly. When 
were you at the college? 
Cler. What college ? r 
Tru. A new foundation, Sir, hete 1 i the own, 


| of ladies, that call themſelves the collegiatesz and 


give entertainment to all the wits, and braveries 


c' the time, as they call 'em: Cry down, or up, 


what they like or diſlike in a brain or a faſhion, 
with moſt maſculine, or rather hermaphroditical au- 
thority; and every day gain to their collage fome 
new probationer. KR 
Cler. Who is the . 
Tru. The grave and youthful matron, the lady 


Haughty. 


Cler. A plague of her autumnal face, her piec'd 
beauty: There's no man can be admitted till ſhe 
be ready, now-a-days, till ſhe has painted, and 
perfum'd. _ 

Tru. And a wiſe lady will keep a guard always. 
I once followed a rude fellow into a chamber where 
the poor madam, for haſte, and troubled, ſnatch'd 
at her peruke, to cover her n and put it 


on the wrong way. 


Cler. Oh prodigy |! 
Tru. And the unconſcionable knaye held her in 
compliment 
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compliment an hour with that revers d face, when 
I ſtill look'd when. ſhe ſhould 1 from the e 
ſide. 


Cler. Why, thou mouldſt ds reliev'd her. 
Tru. No faith, I let her alone; as we'll let this 
argument, if you pleaſe, and paſs to une | 
When ſaw you Sir Dauphine Eugene? 
Cler. Not theſe three days. Shall we go to him 
this, morning? He is very melancholick, I hear. 
Du. Sick o' the uncle, is he? I met that ſtiff 
piece of formality, his uncle, yeſterday, with a 
huge turbant of en on e W 
over his ears. * ; 
Cler. Oh, that's his Sina when he wa 
abroad. He can endure no noiſe, man. 
Tru. 80 I have heard. But is the diſeaſe ſo ri- 
diculous in him as it is made? They ſay he has 
been upon divers treaties with the fiſn- wives, and 
orange-women; and articles propounded between 
them: Marry, the chimney-ſweepers var. not be 
drawn in. | 
Cler. No, nor the broom-men : Te) Rial 
{tifly. He cannot endure a ly he- 
ſwoons if he hear one. 
Tru. Methinks a ſmith ſhould be ominous. 
Cler. Or any hammer-man. A brazier is not 
ſuffered 
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ſuffered to dwell in the pariſh, nor an armourer, 
He would have hang'd a pewterer's AR once, 
for being o' that trade. 

Tru.' A trumpet would fright him terribly, or 
the hau'boys. | 

Cler. Out of his ſenſes. The waights of the 
city have a penſion of him not to come near that 
ward. This youth practis'd on him one night like 
the bellman, and never left till he had brought him 
down to the door, with a long ſword : And there 
left him flouriſhing with the air. And, another 
time, a fencer, going to his prize, had his drum 
moſt tragically run through, for taking that ſtreet 
in his way at my requeſt. 

Tru. A good wag! How does he fot the bells? 

Cler. Why, Sir, he hath choſen a ſtreet to live 
in, ſo narrow at both ends, that it will receive no 
coaches, nor carts, nor any of thoſe common noiſes: 
And as for the bells, the frequency of ringing has 
made him deviſe a room, with double walls, and 
treble cielings ; the windows cloſe ſhut and calk'd: 
And there he lives by candlelight. He turn'd away 
a man laſt week, for having a pair of new ſhoes 
that creak'd. And his fellow waits on him now in 
tennis-court ſocks, or ſlippers ſoal'd with wool: 
And tliey talk to each other in a trunk. See, who 


comes here ! 
| Enter 
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Enter Dauphine, 


Dae How now ? what ail you, Sirs ? dumb? 

Tru. Struck into ſtone, almoſt, I am here, with 
tales of thine uncle] There was never ſuch a pro- 
digy heard of. | 

Dau. I would you would once loſe this ſubject, 
my maſters, for my ſake. They are ſuch as you 
are, that have brought me into that nenn 1 
am with him. 

Tru. How is that? 

Dau. Marry, that he will diſinherit me. No 
more. He thinks I, and my company, are authors 
of all the ridiculous ſtories told of him. 

Tru. Slife, I would be the author of more to vex 
him; that purpoſe deſerves it: It gives the law of 
plaguing. him. VII tell thee what I would do. I 
would make a falſe almanack, get it printed; and 
then have him drawn out on a coronation-day to 
the Tower-wharf, and kill him with the noiſe of 
the ordnance. Diſinherit thee ! he cannot, man. 
Art not thou next of blood, and his fiſter's ſon ? 

Dau. Ay, but he will thruſt me out of it, he 
vows, and marry. 

Tru. How can he endure no n and vl 
venture on a wife ? 


Cler. Les; u thou art a argen it ſeems, to 
"2m 
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his beſt trick, yet. He has employ'd a fellow this 
half year, all over England, to hearken him out a 


dumb woman; be the of any form, or any quality, 


fo ſhe be able to bear children: Her filence is 
dowry enough, he ſays. 
Tru. But I truſt he has found none. 
Cler. No; but he has heard of one that's lody'd 
i' the next ſtreet to him, who is exceedingly ſoft- 
ſpoken; thrifty of her ſpeech; that ſpends but ſix 
words a-day; and her he's about now, and ſhall 
have her. 
_ Tru. Is't poſſible? who is his agent i the buſineſs? 
Cler. Marry, a barber; an honeſt fellow, one 
that tells Dauphine all here. | 
Tru. Why, you oppreſs me with wonder! A 
woman, and a barber, and love no noife ?* 
Cler. Yes, faith. The fellow trims him ſilently, 
and has not the ſnap with his ſheers or his fingers: 
And that contineney in a barber he thinks ſo emi- 
nent a en as it has made him chief of his 
counſel. 
Tru. Is the barber to be ſeen? or _ 2 an f 
Cler. Yes, that they are. 
Tru. I pr'ythee, Dauphine, let's go ler 
Dau. | have ſome buſineſs now: I cannot i'faith. 
Tru. You ſhall have no buſineſs ſhall make you 
| neglect 
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neglect this, Sir; we'll make her talk, believe it; 
or if ſhe will not, we can give out at leaſt, ſo much 
as ſhall interrupt the treaty: We will break it. 
Thou art bound in conſcience, when he ſuſpects 
thee without cauſe, to torment him. 

Dau. Not I, by any means. Fll give no ſuffrage 
to't. He ſhall never have that plea againſt me, 
that I oppos'd the leaſt fancy of his. Let it lie 
upon my ſtars to be guilty, PIL be innocent. 

Tru. Yes, and be poor, and beg ; do, innocent 


I pr ythee, Ned, where lives ſhe ? let him be in- | 


nocent ſtill. 
Cler, Why, right a the Rf nas in 
the houſe where Sir John Daw lives. 


Tru. You do not mean to confound me ! 
Cler. Why? 


Tru. Does he that would marry her know 0 


993 


much? | 
Cler. IT cannot tell. 


Tru. Twere enough of Imputation: to her with 
him, 


cler. Why? 
Tru. The only talking Sir i' the town! Jack 


Daw ! and he teach her not to ſpeak ! God b'w'you. 
I have ſome buſineſs too. 


Cler. Will you not go thither then ? 5 
Vor. III. | Q_ „ 


"+ 
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Tru, Not with the danger to meet Da, for 
mine Cars. | | 
Cler. Why? I thought you two had been _ 


very good terms. 
Tru. Yes, of keeping diſtance. 


Cler. They ſay, he is a very good ſcholar. 
Tru, Ay, and he ſays it firſt. A fellow that 


pretends only to learning, ys tiles, and 9 
elſe of books in him. 


Cler. The world reports him to be very learned. 
Tru. I am ſorry, the world ſhould fo conſpire 
to belie him. 
Cler. Good faith, Thave heard very good things 
come from him. 

Tra. You may. There's none ſo deſperately 
ignorant to deny that : Would they were his own! 
God b' W you, gentlemen. Exit haſtih. 

Manent Dauphine, Clerimont, By. 

Cler. This is very abrupt 

Dau. Come, you are a ſtrange open man, to toll 
every thing thus. 

_ Cler. Why, believe it, Dauphine, Trucwie 32 
very honeſt fellow. 


Dau. I think no other; but this frank nature of 
his is not for ſecrets. 


Ctr. 
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Cur. Nay then, you are miſtaken, Dauphine: 
I know where he has been well truſted, and dif 
charg'd the truſt very truly, and heartily. 


Dau. I conterid not, Ned ; but, with the fewer 


a buſineſs is carried, it is ever the ſafer. Now we 
are alone, if you'll go thither, I am for you. 

Cler. When were you there ? | 

Dau. Laſt night; and ſuch ſport has fallen out! 
Daw does nothing but court her; and the wrong 
way. He would ſeduce her, and praiſes her mo- 
deſty ; defires that ſhe would talk and be free, and 
commends her filence in verſes; which he reads, 
and ſwears are the beſt that ever man made. Then 
rails at his fortunes, ſtamps, and raves that he is 
not made a privy-counſellor, and call'd to affairs of 
ſtate, We are invited to dinner together, he and 
I, by one that came thither to him, Sir La-Foole. 

Cler. Oh, that's a precious mannikin ! 

Dau, Do you know him ? | 

Cler. Ay; and he will know you too, if er he 
ſaw you but once, tho' you ſhould meet him at 
church in the midſt of prayers. He will ſalute a 
judge upon the bench, and a biſhop in the pulpit, 


a lawyer when he is pleading at the bar, and a lady 


when ſhe is dancing in a maſque, and put her out. 
as gives plays, and ſuppers, and invites bis Ferne 
1 N e 
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to *em aloud out of his window, as they ride by in 
coaches. He has a lodging in the Strand on 
purpoſe : Or to watch when ladies are gone to the 
China houſes, or the Exchange, that he may meet 
'em by chance, and give 'em preſents, ſome two 
or three hundred pounds worth of toys, to be 
laugh'd at. He is never without a ſpare banquet, 
or ſweet-meats in his chamber, for women to > alight 
at, and come up to for a bait. SST, 

Dau. Excellent! What is his Chriſtian name? 
I have forgot. 

Cler. Sir Amorous Le-Fools. 

Boy. The gentleman is here that owns that 
name. 

Cler. Heart, he's come to invite me to dinner, I 
hold my life. 

Dau. Like enough : Prithee let's have him up. 

Cler. Shew him in, boy! [Exit boy. J I'Il make him 
tell us his pedigree, now; and what meat he has 
to dinner; and who are his gueſts; and the whole 
courſe of his fortunes, with a breath. 


| Enter La- Fvole. 8 
La-F. Save dear Sir Dauphine!. honour'd maſter 


Clerimont |! DD 
Cler. Sir Amorous! you have very much honoured 


my lodging with your preſence. 
N La-F. 


n rn 8 0 2 
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La-F. Good faith, it is a fine lodging ag. as 
delicate a lodging as mine. 

Cler. Not ſo, Sir. | | | 

La-F. Excuſe me, Sir, if it were i the Strand, 
I aſſure you. I am come, Maſter Clerimont, to 
intreat you to wait updn two or three ladies, to 

dinner to-day. 

Cler. Where hold you your feaſt ? 
- La-F. At Tom Otter's, Sir. 

Dau. Tom Otter's? What's he? 
La- F. Captain Otter, Sir; he is akind of gameſter, 
but he has had command both by ſea and by land. 

Dau. Oh, then he is an amphibious animal. 
La-F. Ay, Sir; his wife was the rich chinawo- 
man, that the courtiers viſited ſo often; that gave 
her rare entertainment. She commands all at 
home. 

Cler. Then, ſhe is captain Otter, | : 

La-F. You ſay very well, Sir; ſhe is my kinſ- 
woman, a La-Foole by the mother-ſide, and will 
invite any great ladies, for my ſake. 

Dau. Not of the La-Foole's of Eſſex ? | 

La-F. No, Sir, the La-Foole's of . London ; a 
very numerous family, 

Cler, Now he's in. 

La-P. They all come out of our houſe, the La- 


Q3 | Foole 8 


* 


4 
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Foole's o' the North, the La-Foole's o the Weſt, 
the La-Foole's o' the Eaſt and South. We are as 
ancient a family as any is in Europe. But I myſelf 
am deſcended lineally of the French La-Foole's. 
And, we do bear our coat yellow; Or, checker d 
Azure, and Gules, and ſome three or four colours 
more, which is a very noted coat, and has, ſome- 
times, been ſolemnly worn by divers nobility of 
our houſe—but let that go, antiquity is not re- 
ſpected now.—T had a brace of fat does ſent me, 
gentlemen, and half a dozen of pheaſants, a dozen 
or two of godwits, and ſome other fowl, which 1 
would wiſk eaten, while they are good, and in 
good company. There will be a great lady or 
two, my lady Haughty, my lady Centaure, Miſtreſs 
Dol Mavis. And they come o' purpoſe, to ſee the 
Silent Gentlewoman, Miſtreſs Epicene, that ho- 
neſt Sir John Daw has promiſed to bring thither, 
And then, Miſtreſs Truſty, my lady's woman, will 
be there too, and this honourable knight, Sir 
Dauphine, with yourſelf Maſter Clerimont. And 
we'll be very merry, and have fidlers and dance. 
1 have been a mad wag in my time, and have 
ſpent ſome crowns ſince I was a page in court, 
to my lord Lofty, and after, my lady's gentleman- 
uſher, who got me knighted in Ireland, fince it 
b | . | pleaſed 
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pleaſed my elder brother to die. I had as fair a 
gold jerkin on that day, as any was worn in the 
Ifland Voyage, or at Cadiz, none diſprais' d, and 
I came over in it hither, ſhew'd myſelf to my 
friends in court, and after went down to my tenants 
in the country, and ſurvey'd my lands, let = 
leaſes, took their money, ſpent it in the eye o' the 
land here, upon ladies. And now I can take up 
at my pleaſure. _. 

Dau. Can you take up ladies, Sir? 

Cler. Oh, let him breathe; he has not recover d. 

Dau. Would 1 were your half, in ont come 
modity. » 

La-F. No, Sir, excuſe me: 1 meant money, 
which can take up any thing. I have another 
gueſt, or two, to invite, and ſay as much to, gen- 
tlemen. Pl take my leave abruptly, in hope Pop 
will not fail—your ſervant. 

Dau. We will not fail you, Sir PPE YO oyb; 
[Exit La- Foole.] but ſhe ſhall, that your ladies 
come to ſee; if I have credit afore Sir Daw. 

Cler. Did you ever hear ſuch a bellows-blower 
as this? 

Dau. Or ſuch a rook as the 8 that will 
betray his miſtreſs to be ſeen. Come, tis time we 
prevented it. 

Cer, Go, Poor Sir Amorous ] ts FIR 

| Q4 AC T 
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. 


An apariment in the houſe of Moreoſe. 
Moroſe, Mute. 


Moro ſe. 
AN not I yet find out a more compendious 
method, to ſave my ſervants the labour 
of ſpeech, and mine ears the diſcord of ſounds? 
Let me fee: All diſcourſes but my own afflict 
me; they ſeem harſh, impertinent, and tireſome. 
Is it not poſſible, that thou ſhouldſt anſwer me 
by figns, and J apprehend thee, fellow? ſpeak not, 
though I queſtion you. [Mt the breaches ill the 
fellow makes legs or ſigns.] You have taken the 
ring off from the ſtreet-door, as I bad you? an- 
ſwer me not by ſpeech, but by ſilence, unleſs it be 
otherwiſe ( ) very. good. And, you have 


_ faſtened on a thick quilt, or flock-bed, on the 
outſide of the door; that if they knock with their 
* daggers, or with brickbats, they can make no 
noiſe ? but with your leg, your anſwer, unleſs it 


he otherwiſe (——) very good. This is not only 
lit 
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fit modeſty in a ſervant, but good ſtate and diſere- 
tion in a maſter. And you have been with Cut- 
berd the barber, to have him come to me? —) 
good. And he will come prefently? anſwer me 
not but with your leg, unleſs it be otherwiſe: If 
it be otherwiſe, ſhake your head, or ſhrug. (——) 
So. Yourltalian, and Spaniard, are wiſe in theſe ! 
and it 1s a frugal and comely gravity. How long 


will it be ere Cutberd come? ſtay! if an hour, 


hold up your whole hand; if half an hour, two 
fingers; if a quarter, one; (——) a curled finger! 
half a quarter. Tis well. And have you given 
him a key, to come in without knocking? ) 
good. And is the lock oiled, and the hinges, 
to-day ? ( ) good, And the quilting of the 
ſtairs no where worn out and bare? (——) very 
good. I ſee, by much doctrine, it may be effected; 

ſtand by. The Turk, in his divine diſcipline, is 
: admirable, exceeding all the potentates of the 
earth; ſtill waited on by mutes ; and all his com- 
mands ſo executed; yea, even in the war (as I have 
heard) and in his marches, moſt of his charges and 
directions given by ſigns, and with ſilence: an ex- 
quiſite art! and I am heartily aſhamed, and angry 
oftentimes, that the princes of Chriſtendom, ſhould 
ſuffer. a Barbarian to tranſcend *em in ſo high a point 


ot 


* 
* 
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of felicity. I will practiſe it hereafter. [Horn 
without.) How now? oh! oh! what villain, 
what prodigy of mankind is that? look. [Exit 
Mute.) Oh! cut his throat, cut his throat! 
What murderer, hell-hound, devil, can this be ? 
[One winds a horn without ge 2 


Re-enter Mute. 


Mute. A poſt from the court—— 

Mor. Out, rogue, and muſt thou blow thy horn, 

too? 

Mute. Alas, it is a poſt from the court, Sir, that 

ſays, he muſt ſpeak with you on pain of death 
Mor. Pain of thy life, be ſilent? [Horn again, 


Then enter Truetwit. 


Tru. By your leave, Sir! I am a ſtranger here: 
Is your name maſter Moroſe ? Is your name maſter 
Moroſe? Fiſhes? Pythagoreans all? This is ſtrange. 
What ſay you, Sir? nothing? Has Harpocrates 
been here with his club, among you? Well, Sir, 
I will believe you to be the man at this time: I will 
venture upon you, Sir. Your friends at court 
commend em to you, Sir 

Mer. O men! O manners! Was there erer 


ſuch an impudence? i 
Tru. 
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Tru. And are extremely ſolicitous for you, Sir, ! 
Mor. Whoſe knave are you ? | | 
Tru. Mine own knave, and your compeer, Sir. 
Mor. Fetch me my ſword—— [Mute going. 
Tru. You ſhall taſte the one half of my dagger, 

if you do, groom ; and you the other, if you ſtir, 

Sir: Be patient, I charge you, in the king's name, 

and hear me without inſurreQion. They ſay, you 

are to marry; to marry! do you mark, Sir? 

Mor. How then, rude companion? 

Tru. Marry, your friends do wonder, Sir, the 
Thames being ſo near, wherein you may drown 
ſo handſomely, or London-Bridge, at a low fall, 
with a fine leap to hurry you down the ſtream! or 
ſuch a delicate ſteeple in the town as Bow, to vault 
from; or a braver height, as Paul's; or, if you af- 
fected to do it nearer home, and a ſhorter way, 
an excellent garret-window into the ſtreet; or, a 
beam in the ſaid garret, with this halter, [He ſhetus 
him a halter. ] which they have ſent, and deſire that 
you would ſooner commit your grave head to this 
knot, than to the wedlock nooſe; or take a little 


ſublimate, and go out of the world, like a rat : Any 


way, rather than to follow this goblin Matrimony, 
Alas, Sir, do you ever think to find a chaſte wife, 
in theſe times? now? when there are ſo many 

| _ maſques, 
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maſques, plays, fanatical preachers, mad folks, and 
other ſtrange ſights to be ſeen, daily private and 
publick ? If you had liv'd in king Ethelred's time, 
Sir, or Edward the Confeſſor's, you might, perhaps, 
have found in ſome cold country hamlet, then, a 
dull froſty wench, would have been contented with 
one man: Now, they will as ſoon be pleas'd with 
one leg, or one eye. I'Il tell you, Sir, the mon- 
ſtrous hazards you ſhall run with a wife. 

Mor. Good Sir, have I ever cozen'd any friends 
of yours of their land? bought their poſſeſſions? 
taken forfeit of their mortgage? begg'd a reverſion 
from *em ? what have I done that e deſerve 
this? 

Tru. Nothing, Sir, that 1 1 but your itch 
of marriage, 

Mor. Why, if I had aflaſſinated your father, 
vitiated your mother, raviſh'd your ſiſter 

Tru. I would kill you, Sir, I would kill you, it 
you had. 

Mor. Why, you as more in this, Sir. 

Tru. Alas, Sir, I am but a meſſenger : I but tell 
you, what you muſt hear. It ſeems, your friends 
are careful after your ſouls health, Sir, and would 

have you know the danger; if, after you are mar- 
ried, your wife do run away with a vaulter, or the 
| Frenchman 
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Frenchman that walks upon ropes, why, it is not 
their fault; they have diſcharged their conſciences, 
when you know what may happen. 

Mor. No more, for Heaven's ſake, Sir! | 

Tru. Nay, ſuffer valiantly, Sir, for I muſt tell 
you all the perils that you are obnoxious to, If 

ſhe be fair, and young, no ſweatmeats ever drew 

more flies. If foul and crooked, ſhe'll be with 
them. If rich, and that you marry her dowry, not. 
her, ſhe'll reign in your houſe, as imperious as a 
widow. If noble, all her kindred will be your 
tyrants. If fruitful, as proud as May and humour- 
ous as April. If learned, there was never ſuch a 
parrot. You begin to ſweat, Sir, but this is not 
half, faith. Upon my faith, maſter ſerving-man, 
if you do ſtir, I will beat you. 

Mor. Oh, what is my fin? what is my ſin? 

Tru. 'Then, if you love your wife, or rather 
dote on her, Sir; oh, how ſhe'll torture you! and 
take pleaſure i“ your torments! You muſt keep 
what ſervants ſhe pleaſe z what company ſhe will; 
that friend muſt not viſit you without her licence; 
and him ſhe loves moſt, ſhe will ſeem to hate moſt, 
to decline your jealouſy; or, feign to be jealous of 
you firſt 3 and for that cauſe go live with her ſhe- 
iriend, that can inſtruct her in all the myſteries of 


writing 
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writing letters, corrupting ſervants, taming ſpies; 
where ſhe muſt have that rich gown for ſuch a 
great day; a new one for the next; a richer for 

the third; be ſerv'd in ſilver; have the chamber 
| ld with a ſucceſſion of grooms, footmen, uſhers, 
and other meſſengers; beſides embroiderers, jewel- 
lers, tirewomen, ſempſters, feather-men, perfu- 
mers; while ſhe feels not how the land drops away, 
nor the acres melt ; nor foreſees the change, when 
the mercer has your woods for her velvets. 

Mor. Gentle Sir, ha' you done? ha' you had 
your pleaſure o' me ? 

Tru. Yes, Sir: God b' w' you, Sir. [Going re- 
turns. ] One thing more (which I had almoſt forgot). 
'This too, with whom you are to marry, may have 
made a conveyance of her virginity aforehand, as 
your wiſe widows do of their ſtates, before they 
marry, in truſt to ſome friend, Sir, and antedate 
you cuckold. The like has been heard of in nature. 
"Tis no devis'd impoſſible thing, Sir. God b'w' you! 
PF]! be bold to leave this rope with you, Sir, for a 
remembrance. Farewell, Mute. (Ext. 

Mor. Come, ha' me to my chamber: But firſt 
ſhut the door. Oh, ſhut the door: Is he come 
again ? | [The horn again. 


Enter 
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Enter Cutberd. 


Cub. *Tis 1, Sir, your barber. ä 
Mor. Oh, Cutberd, Cutberd, Cutberd ! dere has 


been a cut- throat with me: Help me in to my bed, 


and ge me phylick with thy counſel. [ Exeunt. 


| " Samne changes to Sir Jahn Daw's, _ 
Enter Daw, Clerimont, Dauphine, and Epicæne. 
Daw. Nay, an ſhe will, let her refuſe at her own 
charges: Tis nothing to me, gentlemen. But ſhe 


will not be invited to the like feaſts or i every 
day. 


you are invited thither o purpoſe to be ſeen, and 
laugh'd at by the lady of the college, and her ſha- 
dos. This trumpeter hath proclaim'd you. 


[They diſſuade her privately. 


Dau. You ſhall not go; let him be laugh'd at in 


your ſtead, for not bringing you : And put him to 

his faculty of fooling, and talking loud to n 
the company. 

Cler. He will ſuſpect us; talk aloud. Pray, miſ- 

treſs Epicœne, let's ſee your verſes; we have Sir 

John Daw's leave: Do not conceal your ſervant's 

merit, and your own glories. 


Cler. Oh, by no means, ſhe may not refuſe to 
ſtay at home, if you love your reputation: Slight, 
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Daw. Shew 'em, miſtreſs, ſhew'em; I dare own 
**m. Nay, I'll read em myſelf too: An author 
muſt recite his own works. * is a madrigal of 
modeſty. 
| Modeſt, and fair, for fairs and * are near 

Neighbours, howe' er. 

Dau. very good. 

Cler. Ay, is't not? 


Daw. No noble virtue ever was alone, 
| But two in one. 
Dau. Excellent ! | 
Cler. That again, I pray, Sir 1. 
Dar. It has ſomething in't Tame rare wit and ſenſe. 
_ . Cher. Peace. | | 


Dato. No noble virtue ever was alone, 
But two in one. 
Then, when I praiſe ſweet modeſty, I praiſe 
Bright beauty's rays: 
And having prais'd both beauty and modeſtee, 
I have prais'd thee. 


Dau, Admirable ! 

Cler. How it chimes, and cries tink i ' the cloſe, 
divinely | 5 

Dau. Ay, tis Seneca. 

Cler. No, I think 'tis Plutarch. 1 
g Daw. 


* 
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Daw. The plague on Plutarch and Seneca l 1 
hate it: Mine own imaginations, by that light. 1 


| wonder thoſe fellows! have ſuch credit with gentle· 
men |! | 
Cler. They ate very grave be, 
Daw, Grave aſſes! mere eſſayiſts ] a few woe 
ſentences, and that's all. A man would talk ſo, 


his whole age; I do utter as good things every 
hour, if they were collected and obſery'd, as either 


of em. 
Dau. 14d Sir John? 


Cler. He muſt needs, living _— the wits and 


braveries too. 


Dau. Ay, and being Welter of 'em, as he * | 


Daw. There's Ariſtotle, a mere common-place 
fellow; Plato, a diſcourſer; Thucydides, and Livy, 
tedious and dry; Tacitus, an entire knot; ſome- 
times worth the untying, very ſeldom. 

Cler. What do you think of the poets, Sir John? 

Daw. Not worthy to be nam'd for authors. 
Homer, an old tedious prolix aſs, talks of curriers, 


and chines of beef; Virgil, of dunging of os 


and bees; Horace, of I know not what. 
Cler. I think ſo. 


*% 


Daw, And ſo Pindar, Lycophron, Anacreon, 


Catullus, Lucan, Propertius, Tibullus, Martial, 
Vol. III. R 15 Juvenal, 
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Juvenal, Auſonius, Statius, Politian, Fs, 
Flaccus, and the reſt T 


Cler. What a ſack full of names . has got | 

Dau. And how he pours em out ! *Fore Heaven, 
you have a ſimple learn'd ſervant, lady, in titles, 

Cler. I muſe a miſtreſs can be ſo ſilent to the 
qualities of ſuch a ſervant. | 

Daw. Silence is her virtue, Sir. I have written 
. ſomewhat of her ſilence too. 

Dau. In verſe, Sir John? How can you A juſtify 
your own being a poet, that ſo 4 15 all the old 
poets? 

Daw. Why, every man that writes in 99 18 
not a poet; you have of the wits that write verſes, 
and yet are no poets: They are poets that live by 
it, the poor fellows that live by it. But ſilence 


Silence in woman, is like ſpeech in man; 
Deny't who can? 
Dan. Not I, believe it : Your reaſon, Sir. 
Daw. Nor is't a bale, 
That female vice ſhould be a virtue male, 
Or maſculine vice a female virtue be: | 
You ſhall it ſee 
Prov'd with increaſe: 
1 know to ſpeak, and ſhe to hold her peace. 
Do 


dy 
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Do you conceive me, gentlemen? 

Dau. No, faith how mean you with increaſe, 
Sir John ? | 

Daw. Why, with increaſe i is, 5 L court her 
for the common cauſe, and ſhe ſays nothing, but 
conſentire videtur; and in time is gravida. 

Epi. Pray give me my verſes again, ſervant. ; 

Daw. If you'll aſk em aloud, you ſhall. 

Epi, Pray give me my verſes again, ſervant. 

Daw. Stay, I muſt keep theſe myſelf, but P11 
go make out another dopy, and you ſhall have 
them immediately, miſtreſs. Xi ſes ber hand and exit. 

G. See, here's Truewit again. 


Enter Truewitt. 


Where haſt thou been, in the hame of men 
thus accoutred with thy horn? 7 : 

Tru. Where the ſound of it might have TER 
your ſenſes with gladneſs, had you been in ear- 
reach of it. Dauphine, fall down and worſhip me; 
I have forbid the bans, lad: I have been with thy 
virtuous uncle, and have broke the match. 

Dau. You ha' not, I hope. * 

Tru. Les, faith; an thou ſhouldſt hope other- 
wiſe, I ſhould repent me: This horn got me en- 
trance; kiſs it. I had no other way t to get in, but 
R 2 2 of 
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by feigning to be a poſt : But when I got in once, 

I prov'd none, but rather the contrary, turn'd him 
into a poſt, with thundering into him the miſeries 
of marriage. If ever Gorgon were ſeen in the 
ſhape of a woman, he hath ſeen her in my deſcrip- 
tion. Why do you not applaud and adore me, 
Sirs? Why ſtand you mute? Are you ſtupid ? 
You are not worthy o the benefit. 

Dau. Did not I tell you? Miſchief !_ 

Cler. I would you had plac'd this benefit ſome- 
where elſe. 

Tru. Why ſo? 

Cler. You have done the moſt inconfderate, raſh, 
weak thing, that ever man did to his friend. 
Dau. Friend! If the moſt malicious enemy I 

have, had ſtudied to inflict an injury n me, it 
could not be a greater. 

Tru. Wherein? For Heav'n's ſake, gentlemen) 
come to yourſelves again. 

Dau. But I preſag d thus much afore to you. 

Cler. Would my lips had been ſolder'd when 1 
ſpake on't! What mov'd you to be thus imper- 
tinent ? 

5 Tru. My maſters, do not put on this ſtrange face 
to pay my courteſy : Off with this vizor. Have 
good turns done you, and thank *em this way! 

Dau. 
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Dau. You have undone me. That which I bave 
plotted for, and been maturing now theſe four 
months, you have blaſted in a minute: Now I am © 
loſt, I may ſpeak. This gentlewoman was lodg'd 
here by me o'purpoſe, and to be put upon my uncle, 
hath profeſt this obſtinate ſilence for my ſake, 
being my entire friend, and one that for the re- 
quital of ſuch a fortune as to marry him, would 
have made me very ample conditions ; where now, 
all my hopes are utterly miſcarried by this unlucky 
accident. 

Cler. Thus 'tis, when a man will be 3 
officious, do ſervices, and not know his why: I 
wonder what courteous itch poſſeſs'd you ! You 
never did abſurder part i your life, nor a greater 
_ treſpaſs to friendſhip or humanity. 

Dau. Faith, you may forgive it beſt; 'twas your 
cauſe principally. 

Cler. I know it; would it had not! 


Enter Cutberd. 


Dau. How now, Cutberd ? what news? 

Cut. The beſt, the happieſt that ever was, Sir! 
There has been a mad gentleman with your uncle 
this morning (I think this be the gentleman) that 
has almoſt talk'd him out of his wits, with threaten= 
ing him from marriage | 

R 3 Dau 
2 | 


246 EPICOANE, on, 

Dau. On, I pr'ythee |! ; 

Cut. And your uncle, Sir, he thinks 'twas done 
by your procurement; therefore he will ſee the 
party you wot of preſently; and if he like her, he 
ſays, and that ſhe be ſo inclining to dumb, as I 
have told him, he ſwears he will marry her to-day, 
inſtantly, and not defer it a minute longer. 

Dau. Excellent! beyond our expectation! 
Tru. Beyond our expectation? by this light, I 
knew it would be thus. 

Dau. Nay, ſweet Truewit, forgive me. 

Tru. No, I was ignorantly Mcicus, impertinent : 
This was the abſurd, weak part. 

Cler. Wilt thou aſcribe that to merit now, was 
mere fortune ? 

Tru. Fortune ! mere management. Fortune had 
not a finger in't. I ſaw it muſt neceſſarily i in na- 
ture fall out ſo: My genius is never falſe to me in 
theſe things. Shew me how it could be otherwiſe. 

Dau. Nay, gentlemen, contend not; 'tis well 
now. | 

Tru. Alas, 1 kt bim go on with inconfulerate 
and raſb, and what he pleas'd. 

Cler. Away, thou ſtrange juſtifier of thyſelf, to 
| be wiſer than thou wert, by the event! 

Tru. Event! by this light, I foreſaw it, as well 


as the ſtars themſelves. | 
Dan. 
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Dau. Nay, gentlemen, 'tis well now: Do you 


two entertain Sir John Daw with diſcourſe, e 
I ſend her away with inſtructions. 


Tru. Pl be PI APR with her firſt, by YON | 


favour. 
Cler. Maſter True wit; wid a friend of ours. 
Tr ru. I am ſorry I have not known you ſooner, 
lady, to celebrate this rare virtue of your ſilence. 
Cler. Faith, an you had come ſooner, you ſhould 
ha' ſeen and heard her well celebrated in Sir John 
Daw's madrigals. 1 . Dus. 7 and os. 


5 e Peas ag 


N.. Jack 14 þ ſave you 3 when ſaw 1 72 La- 
Foole ? N 


Daw. Not ſince laſt night; maſter Trucwit,. 


Tru. That's a miracle 1 ne you _ been 


inſeparable. 

Daw. He's gone to invite his gueſts. 

Tru. God ſo! 'tis true. What a falſe memory 
have I towards that man! I am one: I met him 
ev'n now, upon that he calls his delicate fine black 
horſe, rid into a foam, with poſting from place 
to place, and perſon to perſon, to give him the cue. 
Never was poor captain took more pains at a muſter 


„„ i Daw. 


to ſhew men, than he, at this meal, to ſhew friends. 
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Daw. Is miſtreſs Epicane gone? 

Cler. Gone afore, with Sir e I warrant, 
to the place, | | 

Tru. Gone afore! that were a manifeſt i injury, 
a diſgrace and a half; to refuſe Sir John at ſuch a 
feſtival time as this, being a bravery, and a wit too. 

_ Cler. Tut, he'll ſwallow it like cream: He's 
better read, than to eſteem any thing a diſgrace, 
is offered him from a miſtreſs. 

Daw. Nay, let her &en go; ſhe ſhall fit alone, 
and be dumb in her chamber a week together, for 
John Daw, I warrant her : Does ſhe refuſe me? 

Cler, No, Sir, do not take it ſo to heart : Good 
faith, Truewit, you were to blame to put it into 
his head, that ſhe does refuſe him. 

Tru. Sir, ſhe does refuſe him palpably, * 
you mince it. An I were as he, I would ſwear 
to ſpeak ne'er a word to her to-day for't. 

Daw. By this light, no more I will not. 

Tru. Nor to any body elſe, Sir. 

Daw. Nay, I will not ſay ſo, gentlemen. 

Cler. It had been an excellent happy condition 
for the company, if you could have drawn him to it, 

Daw. I'Il be very melancholick, i faith, 

Cler. As a dog, if I were as you, Sir John. 

Tru. Or a ſoail, or a | wood-louſe ; I would roll 

e 
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myſelf up for this day i in *. they ane 


unwind me. 

Daw. By this 1 ſol will. TN: | 

Cler. *Tis well done: He begins already to be 
angry with his teeth, 

Daw. Will you go, gentlemen ? | 

Cler. Nay, you muſt walk alone, if youre gh 
melancholick, Sir John. 

Tru. Yes, Sir, we'll dog you, we'll follow you 
afar off. 7 3 LExit Sir John. 

Cler. Was there ever ſuch a two- yards of knight- 
hood meaſur d out by time, to be ſold to laughter? 

Tru. A mere talking mole! hang him: No 
muſhroom was ever ſo freſh. A fellow ſo utterly 
nothing, as he knows not what he would be. 

Cler, Let's follow him : But firſt, let's go to 


Dauphine; he's hovering about the houſe, to hear 
what news. 


Tru. Content. Wh Cree, 


Scene, the houſe of Morſe. 


Enter Moroſe and Mute, meeting Epicœ ne and Cutberd. 
Mor. Welcome, Cutberd; draw near with your 


fair charge: And in her ear, ſoftly entreat her to 
unmaſk ( 0 80. Is the door ſhut ? (——) 


e Enough. 


| 
ti 
: 
| 


me in the place and perſon of a wife? ( 


* 
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Enough. Now, Cutberd, with the ſame diſcipline 


I uſe to my family, I will.queſtion you. As I 
conceive, Cutberd, this gentlewoman is ſhe you 
have provided, and brought, in hope ſhe will fit 


) Very 
well done, Cutberd. I conceive beſides, Cutberd, 


you have been pre-acquainted with her birth, 


education, and qualities, or elſe you would not 


-prefer her to my acceptance, in the weighty con- 
ſequence of marriage. This I conceive, Cutberd. 
(— Very well done, Cutberd. Give aſide now 
a little, and leave me to examine her condition, 
and aptitude to my affection. Give aſide ! [Cutberd 


retires.] She is exceeding fair, and of a ſpecial 
good favour; a ſweet compoſition, or harmony of 


limbs; her temper of beauty has the true height 


of my blood. [He goes about her, and views her.) 
The knave hath exceedingly well fitted me with- 
out: I will now try her within. Come near, fair 
gentlewoman. [Ar the breaks ſbe curt ſies. ] Let not 
my behaviour ſeem rude; though unto you, being 
rare, it may haply appear ſtrange. ( ) Nay, lady, 
you may ſpeak, though Cutberd and my man might 
not; for of all ſounds, only the ſweet voice of a 
fair lady has the juſt length of mine ears. I be- 
ſeech you, fay, lady; out of the firſt fire of meeting 


eyes 
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eyes (they ſay) love is ſtricken: Do you feel any 
fuch motion? ha, lady? (——) Alas, lady, theſe 
anſwers by ſilent curt'fies are too courtleſs and 
ſimple. Can you ſpeak, lady? | 

Epi. Judge you, forfooth. [She ſpeaks ſoftly. 

Mor. What fay you, lady? 90 . 1 Wen 
Jou. 

Epi. Judge you, forſooth. 8 

Mor. O' my judgment, a divine ſoftneſs | Ex- 
cellent ! Divine! If it were poſſible ſhe ſhould hold 
out thus! Peace, Cutberd; thou art made for ever, 
as thou haſt made me, if this felicity have laſting : 
But I will try her further. And can you, dear 


lady, not taking pleaſure in your tongue (which is 


woman's chiefeſt pleaſure) think it plauſible to 
anſwer me by filent geſtures? 

Epi. I ſhould be ſorry elſe. 

Mor. What ſay you, e Good lady, peck 
ont. | 
Epi. I ſhould be ſorry elſe. | | 

Mor. That ſorrow doth fill me with gladneſs. 
Oh, Moroſe! thou art happy above mankind! 
Pray that thou may'ſt contain thyſelf. But hear 
me, fair lady; Ido alſo love to ſee her whom I ſhall 


chuſe, to be the firſt and principal in all faſhions; 


and how will os be able, lady, with this frugality 
of 
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of, * to give the manifold (but neceſſary) 
inſtructions, for thoſe roſes, theſe ſleeves, thoſe 
gloves, theſe fans, that bodice, and this embroi- 
dery? Ha! what ſay you, lady ? 

Epi. Pl leave it to you, Sir. | 

Mor. How, lady? Pray you rife a note. 

Epi. I leave it to wiſdom, and you, Sir. 

Mor. Admirable creature ! I will trouble you no 
more: I will not fin againſt ſo ſweet a Gmplicity. 
Let me now be bold to print on theſe divine lips 
the ſeal of being mine. Cutberd, I give thee the 
leaſe of thy houſe free; thank me not, but with 
thy leg. ( ) Go thy ways, and get me a 
miniſter preſently, with a ſoft low voice, to marry 
us; away: ſoftly, Cutberd. [Exit Cutberd.] Sirrah, 
conduct your miſtreſs into the dining-room, your 
now miſtreſs. [Exeunt Mute and E picœne. 


Manet Moro ſe. 


Oh, my felicity ! How ſhall I be reveng'd on mine 
inſolent kinſman, and his plots, to fright me from 
marrying | This night I will get an heir, and thruſt 
him out of my blood, like a ſtranger. He would 
be knighted forſooth, and thought by that means 
to reign over me; his title muſt do it: No, 
Kinſman, I will now make Fol bring me the tenth 

_ lord 85 
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Jord's, and the Erteenth lady's letter, kinſman; and 
it ſhall do you no good, kinſman. Your knight- 


hood itſelf ſhall come on its knees, and it ſhall be 


rejected; it ſhall be ſued for its fees to execution, 
and not be redeem'd; it ſhall cheat at the twelve- 
penny ordinary, for its diet all the term time, and 


tell tales for it in the vacation to the hoſteſs; it 


ſhall fright all its friends with borrowing letters; 
it ſhall not have money to diſcharge one tavern- 
reckoning, to invite the old creditors to forbear, or 
the new, that ſhould be, to truſt. It ſhall not have 
hope to repair itſelf by Conſtantinople, Ireland or 
Virginiaz but the beſt and laft fortune to it  knight= 
hood ſhall be, to make Doll Tearſheet, or Kate 
Common a lady, and ſo knighthood may eat. Exit. 


Scene the ſtreet. 
Enter Truewit, Dauphine, Clerimonts, © 
Tru. Are you ſure he is not gone by ? 
Dau. No, I ftaid in the ſhop ever ſince. | 
Cler. But he may take the other end of the lane. 


Dau. No; I told him I would be here at this 
end: I appointed him hither. 

Tru. What a barbarian it is to ſtay then! 

Dau. Yonder he comes. 


Cler. 
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Cler. And his charge left behind him, which i is | 
2 very good ſign, Dauphine. 


Enter Cutberd. 


Dau. How now, Cutberd ? ſucceeds it or no? 
Cut. Paſt imagination, Sir, omnia ſecunda ; you 
could not have pray'd to have had it ſo well; Saltat 
ſenex, as it is i' the proverb; he does triumph in 
his felicity, admires the party ! He has given me 
the leaſe of my houſe too; and I am now going 
for a ſilent miniſter to marry em, and away. 

Tru. *Slight, get one of the ſilenc'd miniſters ; 
a zealous brother would torment him purely. 

Cut. Cum privilegio, Sir. 

Dau. O, by no means! let's do nothing to hinder | 
it now: When 'tis done and finiſhed, I am for 
you, for any device of vexation. 

Cut. And that ſhall be within this half-hour, 
upon my dexterity, gentlemen. Contrive what you 
can in the mean time, bonts avibus. [Exit. 

Cler. How the ſlave doth Latin it! 
Tu. It would be made a jeſt to poſterity, Sirs, 
this day's mirth, if you. will aſſiſt. 

Cler. Beſhrew his heart that will not, Ipronounce. 
Dau. And for my part. What is't ? 
Tru. To tranſlate all La-Foole's company, and 


bis feaſt, thither to-day, to celebrate this bride · ale. 
Dau. 


. , _ OP Oe Oran" 4 I 6 
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Dau, Ay, marry z but how will't be done? 

Tru. T'll undertake; the directing all the lady- . 
gueſts thither, and then the meat muſt follow. 

Cler. For heaven's ſake, let's effect it; it will be 
an excellent comedy of IN ſo many ſeveral. 
noiſes. 117 A 
Dau. But are they me not at we other place n 
think you? Jo Ain N 

Tru. I'll warrant vou, not che college - honours: 
one o' their faces has not the ee laid 
on yet. 

Cler. O, but they'l riſe s than ordinary to, 
a fen 

Tru. Beſt go, Ru: gs 3 afure Kale tis 

Cler. Who knows the houſe? 

Tru, I'll lead you; were you never there yet 3 

Dau. Not I. 7 ob 

Cler. Nor I. | 


Tru. Where ha you livd then? not know Tom 
Otter ! 


Cler. No: What is he? : 

Tru. An excellent animal, equal with your Daw 
or La-Foole, if not ſuperior; and does Latin it 
as much as your barber: He is his wife's ſubject, 
he calls her Princeſs, and at ſuch times as theſe 
follows her up and down the houſe like a page, 
| with 


117 
3 
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with his hat off, partly for heat, partly for reverence, 
At this inſtant he is marſhalling of his bull, bear, 
and horſe. | 

Dau. Bull, bear, and horſe | What be thoſe, in 
the name of Sphinx? 

Tru. Why, Sir, he has been a great man at the 
Bear-garden in his time, and from that ſport has 
ta en the witty denomination of his chief carouſing 
cups. One he calls his bull, another his bear, another 
his horſe. And then he has his leſſer glaſſes, that 
he calls his deer and his ape; and ſeveral degrees 
of them too; and never is well, nor thinks any 
entertainment perfect, till theſe be brought out, 
and ſet o the cupboard. Nay, he has a thouſand 
things as good. He will rail on his wife, with cer- 
tain common-places, behind her back ; and to her 
face 

Dau. No more deſcription of him. Let's go 
ſee him, I petition you. Ln. 


— 


ACT 


1 C T III. 
Scene, Otter”s houſe. 
Enter Otter, and Mrs. Otter. - 


„ -:- 
A TAY, good princeſs, hear me pauca verba / 


Ars. Otter. By that light Ill have you 
chain'd up, with your bull-dogs and bear-dogs, if 
you be not civil the ſooner. P'll ſend you to ken- 


nel, i'faith. You were beſt bait me with your bull, 
bear, and horſe! Never a time that the courtiers 


or collegiates come to the houſe, but you make it 
a Shrove-Tueſday! I would have you get your 


Whitſontide velvet cap, and your ſtaff your hand, 
to entertain em; yes in troth, do. 

Otter. Not ſo, princeſs, neither; but, under cor- 
rection, ſweet princeſs, g!! me leave Theſe things 


I am known to the courtiers by: It is reported 


to them for my humour, and they receive it ſo, 
and do expect it. Tom Otter's bull, bear, and 


horſe, are known all over England, in rerum naturd, 
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Mrs. Otter. Fore me, I will na-ture 'em over to 
Paris-garden, and na-ture you thither too, if you 
pronounce *em again. Is a bear a fit beaſt, or a 
bull, to mix in ſociety with great ladies ? 

Otter. The horſe then, good princeſs. 

Mrs. Otter. Well, I am contented for the horſe. 

Otter. And it is a delicate fine horſe ; tis Poeta- 
rum Pegaſus. Under correction, princeſs, Jupiter 
did turn himſelf into a Taurus, or bull, under 
correction, good princeſs. 

Mrs. Otter. By integrity, I'll ſend you over to 
the Bank-ſide, I'll commit you to the maſter of the 
garden, if I hear but a ſyllable more. Is this ac- 
cording to the inſtrument, when I married you, 
That I would be princeſs, and reign in mine own 
houſe z and you would be my ſubje& and obey 
me? Do I allow you your half-crown a-day, to 
ſpend where you will, to vex and torment me at 
ſuch times as theſe ? 


Enter Truewit, Dauphine, Clerimont, behind. 
Who graces you with courtiers, or great perſonages, 
to ſpeak to you out of their coaches, and come 
home to your houſe? Were you ever ſo much as 
look'd upon by a lord or a lady, before I married 
you, but on the Eaſter or Whitſon holidays? and 

; | then 


uz SILENT WOMAN. 259 


then out at the Banqueting-houſe window, when 


Ned Whiting or George Stone were at the Rake? | 


Tru. Let's go ſtave her off him, 
Mrs. Otter. Anſwer me to that. And did not 
I take you up from thence, in an old greaſy buif- 


doublet, with points and green velvet ſleeves, out 
at the elbows? Nou forget this. 


Tru. She'll worry him, if we help not in time. 


Mrs. Otter. Oh, here are ſome o' the gallants ! 
Go to, behave yourſelf diſtin&ly, and with good 
morality 3 or, I proteſt, I'll take away your exhi- 
bition. 


Tru. By your leave, fair Miſtreſs Otter, Tu be 


bold to enter theſe gentlemen in your acquaintance. 


| Mrs, Otter. I ſhall not be obnoxious, or Mei, 
Sir. 


Tru. How does my noble captain? Is the bull, 
bear, and horſe in rerum natura till? 

Otter. Sir, fic viſum ſuperis. : 

Ars. Otter. I would you would but intimate em, 
do. Go your ways in, and get toaſts and butter 
made for the woodcocks : That's a fit province for 
vou. 8 „ 

Otter. [going out.) Sic viſum ſuperis ! Exit. 

Cler. Alas, what a tyranny is this poor fellow 
married to! 


8 2 | Tru. 
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Tru. Oh, but the ſport will be anon, when we 
get him looſe. 

Dau. Dares he ever ſpeak ? | 
Tru. No Anabaptiſt ever rail'd with the like 
licence z but mark her language i in the mean time, 
I beſeech you. 

Mrs. Otter. Gentlemen , you are very aptly come. 
My couſin, Sir Amorous, will be here briefly. 

Tru. In good time, lady. Was not Sir John 
Daw here to aſk for him, and the company ? 

Mrs. Otter. I cannot aſſure you, Mr. Truewit. 
Here was a very melancholy knight, that demanded 
my ſubject for ſomebody, a gentleman, I think. 
Cler. Ay, that was he, lady. 

Mrs. Otter. But he departed ſtraight, Ican reſolve 
you. „5 
Dau. What an excellent choice phraſe this lady 
expreſſes in |! 

Tru. Oh, Sir! ſhe is the only athentls © courtier, 
that is not naturally bred one, in the city. 

Mrs. Otter. You have taken that report upon 
truſt, gentlemen. 

Tru. No, I aſſure you, the court governs it ſo, 
lady, in your behalf. 

Ars. Otter. I am the ſervant of the court and 
courtiers, Sir. 


Tru. 
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Tru. They are rather your idolaters. 
Mrs. Otter. Not ſo, Sir, 


: Enter Cutberd. 
Dau. How now, Cutberd ? Any croſs ? 
Cut. Oh, no, Sir, omnia bene, Twas never 


better o' the hinges, all's ſure. I have ſo pleag'd 
him with a curate, one that has catch'd a cold, 


Sir, ana can ſcarce be heard fix inches off; as if 


he ſpoke out of a bullruſh that were not pick'd, or 
his throat were full of pith; a fine quick fellow, 
and an excellent barber of prayers. I came to tell 
you, Sir, that you might omnem movere lapidem (as 
they ſay) be ready with your vexation. 


Dau. Gramercy, honeſt Cutberd; be thereabouts 
with thy key to let us in. 


Cut. I will not fail you, Sir: Ad manum. Exit. 


Tru. Well, I'll go watch my coaches. 
Cler. Do; and we'll ſend Daw to you, if you 


meet him not. [Exit Truewit, 
Mrs. Otter. Is Mr. Truewit gone ? 


Dau. Yes, lady, there is ED unfortunate bu- 
ſineſs fallen out. 
Mrs. Otter. So I judg'd by the phyſiognomy of 


the fellow that came in. Will it pleaſe you to 


enter the houſe further, gentlemen ? | 
Dau. And your favour, lady: But we ſtay to 
83 ſpeak 
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ſpeak with a knight, Sir John Daw, who i is here 
come. We ſhall follow you, lady. 

Mrs. Otter. At your own time, Sir. It is my 
couſin Sir Amorous's feaſt 

Dau. I know it, lady. 

Mrs. Otter. And mine together. But it is for 
his honour, and therefore I take no name of it, 
more than of the place. 

Dau. You are a bounteous kinſwoman. 

Mrs. Otter. Your ſervant, Sir. [Exit. 


Enter Sir John Daw. 

Cler. Why, do you know it, Sir John Daw ? 

Daw. No, I am a rook if I do. What is it ? 

Cler. IIl tell you then; ſhe's married by this time. 
And whereas you were put i” th' head, that ſhe 
was gone with Sir Dauphine, I aſſure you, Sir 
Dauphine has been the nobleſt, honeſteſt friend to 
| you, that ever gentleman of your quality could 
boaſt of. He has diſcover'd the whole plot, and 
made your miſtreſs ſo aſhamed of her injury to you, 
that ſhe deſires you to forgive her, and but grace 
her wedding with your preſence to-day. She is to 
be married to a very good fortune, ſhe ſays, his uncle 
old Moroſe: And ſhe will'd me in private to tell 
you, that ſhe ſhall be able to do you more favours, 
and with more ſecurity now than before, 


Daw. 
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Daw. Did ſhe ſay ſo, ifaith ? 


Cler. Why what do you think of me, Sir John ? 


Af Sir Dauphine. 


Daw. Nay, I believe you. Good Sir N 


did ſhe deſire me to forgive her? 
Dau. Jaſſure you, Sir John, ſhe did. 


Daw. Nay then, I do with all my heart, and Pil 
be jovidl. 


Cler. Yes; for look you; Sir, this was the i injury 
to you. La-Foole intended this feaſt to honour 
her bridal-day, and made you the property to invite 
the college ladies, and promiſe to bring her; and 


then at the time, ſhe would have appeaf'd (as his 


friend) to have given you the ſlip. Whereas now, 
Sir Dauphine has brought her to a feeling of it, 
with this kind of ſatisfaction, that you ſhall bring 
all the ladies to the place where ſhe is, and be very 
jovial; and there, ſhe will have a dinner, which 
thall be in your name: And ſo epo La-Foole, 
to make you whole again. 

Daw. As J am a knight, I honour her, and for- 
give her heartily. 

Cler. About it then preſently. Truewit is gone 
before to confront the coaches, and to acquaint 
you with ſo much, if he meet you. Join with bim, 
and 'tis well. See, here comes your antagoniſt, 
but take "18 no notice, and be very Jovial. 

84 Enter 
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Enter La-Foole. | 
La-F. Are the ladies come, Sir John Daw, and 


your miſtreſs ? . 

Daw. Yes, the ladies are come, Sir Amorous | 
and my mi/treſs is come, Sir Amorous: And we'll 
be very jovial, Sir Amorous ! Your ſervant, Sir 
Amorous | [Exit Daw. 

La-F. Sir Dauphine! you are exceeding wel- 
come, and honeſt maſter Clerimont. Where's my 
couſin ? Did you ſee no collegiates, gentlemen ? 

Dau. Collegiates! do you not hear, Sir Amo- 
rous, how you are abus'd ? 

La-F. How, Sir ? 

Cler. Will you ſpeak ſo kindly to Sir John Daw, 
that has done you ſuch an affront? 

La-F. Wherein, gentlemen? Let me be a 
ſuitor to you to know, I beſeech you! 

Cler. Why, Sir, his. miſtreſs is married. to-day, 
to Sir Dauphine's uncle, your couſin's neighbour, 
and he has diverted all the ladies, and all your 
company thither, to fruſtrate your proviſion, and 


ſtick a diſgrace upon you. He was here, now, to 
have inticed us away from you too. Put we told 


him his own I think. 


La-F. Has Sir John Daw wrong'd me ſo inhu- 
manly ?. 


Dau. 
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Dau. He has done it, Sir Amorous, moſt mali- 
ciouſly and treacherouſly : but if you'll be ruPd by 
us, you ſhall quit him Yfaith. 

= Good gentlemen | TN make one, believe 

How, I pray? 

1 Marry, Sir, get me your pheaſants, and 
your godwits, and your beſt meat, and diſh it in 
filver diſhes of your couſin's preſently, and ſay no- 
thing, but clap me a clean towel about you, like a 
ſewer; and bare-headed, march afore it with a 
good confidence (tis but over the way, hard by) 
and we'll ſecond you, where you ſhall ſet it o' the 
board, and bid *em welcome to't, which ſhall ſhew 
"tis yours, and diſgrace his preparation utterly : 
And for your couſin, whereas ſhe ſhould be troubled 
here at home with making welcome, ſhe ſhall trans- 
fer all that labour thither, be a principal gueſt her- 
ſelf, and be honour'd, and have her health drunk 
as often, and as loud as the beſt of em. 

La-F. Tl go tell her preſently. It ſhall be 
done, that's reſolved. | [Exit. 


Cler. I thought he would not hear it out, but 
*twould take him. 


Dau, Well, there be gueſts, and meat now; 
how ſhall we do for muſicx? 
Cler. The ſmell of the veniſon, going thro? the 
ſtreet, will invite one noiſe of fidlers or other. | 
| Dau. 
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Dau. I would it would call the ns 
thither. 

Cler. They have intelligetice ofa all feaſts. Twenty 
to one but he have em. 

Dau. Twill be a moſt ſolemn day for my uncle, 
and an excellent fit of mirth for us. 

Cler. Ay, if we can hold up the emulation be- 
twixt Foole and Daw, and never bring them to 
expoſtulate. 

Dau. Tut, flatter em both, (as Truewit ſays) 
and you may take their underſtandings in a purſe- 
— : 

Cler. See! Sir Amorous has his towel on already. 

Have you perſuaded your couſin ? 


Re-enter La-Foole. 


Lx. Ves, tis very feaſible: She'll do any 
thing, ſhe ſays, rather than the La-Fooles ſhall be 
diſgraced. 

Dau. She is a noble 3 It will be 
ſuch a device, Sir Amorous ! It will pound all your 
enemies” practices to powder, and blow him up 
with his own mine, his own train. | 
La-F. Nay, we'll give fire, I warrant you. 

Cler. But you muſt carry it privately, without 
any noiſe, and take no notice by any means. 


Enter 
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Enter Otter . 
Otter. Gentlemen, my princeſs ſays you ſhall 


have all her filver diſhes, fe/finate : And ſhe's gone 


to alter her tire a little, and go with you. 

Cler. And yourſelf too, captain Otter. 

Dau. By any means, Sir. 

Otter. Yes, Sir, I do mean it: But I would en- 
treat my couſin Sir Amorous, and you, gentlemen, 
to be ſuitors to my princeſs, that I may carry my 
bull and bear, as well as my horſe. 

Cler. That you ſhall do, captain Otter. 


La-F. My coun will never conſent, gentle- 
men. 


Dau. She muſt conſent, Sir Amorous, to reaſon. | 


La-F. Why, ſhe ſays — are no decorum among 
ladies, 


Otter. But they are decora, and that's better, Sir. 

Dau. Where is your princeſs, captain ? She be 
our leader, 

Otter. That I ſhall, Sir. 

A Make haſte, good Sir Amorous. 2 


Scene changes to the houſe of Moroſe. 


| Moreoſe, Epicene, and Cutberd. 
Mor. The ceremony, thank Heaven, is over.— 
Might not the ring bind, without idle diſcourſe ? 
Give 


- n \ 
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Give the prieſt an angel for himſelf, Cutberd, 
and a brace of angels for his cold. It is fit we 
ſhould thank fortune, double to nature, for any 
benefit ſhe confers upon us: Beſides, it is his im- 

perfection, but my ſolace. [Exit Cutberd.] How 
much happier am I than in old time, Pigmalion, 
poſſeſſing a ſtatue, on whom Heaven hath already 
beſtowed animation ! Approach, thou living mar- 
ble ! thou rich vein of beauty, approach! Grieve 
not that thou art poor, and thy friends deceaſed, 
love ! Thou haſt brought a wealthy dowry in thy 
ſilence; and in reſpect of thy poverty, I ſhall have 
thee more loving and obedient. 


Enter Truewtt. 


Tru. Where's maſter Moroſe ? | 
Mor. Is he come again? Lord have mercy upon 
me! = : 

Tru. Heaven ſave you, Sir, and give you all 
contentment in your fair choicè, here ! Before, I 
was the bird of night to you, the owl ; but now, I 
am the meſſenger of peace, a dove, and bring you 
the glad wiſhes of many friends to the celebration 
of this good hour. 

Mor. What hour, Sir? 

Tru. Your marriage-hour, Sir. I commend your 
reſolution, that (notwithſtanding all the dangers I 

laid 


laid afore you, in the voice of a night- crow) would 
yet go on, and be yourſelf. It ſhews you are a 
man conſtant to your own ends, and upright to 
your purpoſes, that would not be put off with left- 
handed cries. 

Mor. How ſhould you arrive at the knowledge 
of ſo much ? | 

Tru, Why did you ever hob Sir, committing 
it to a prieſt, that leſs than the whole town ſhould 
know it ? The peal of bells ſhall fill the air with 


it; the drums ſhall reverberate the happy tidings z 
and at length the cannon ſhall bring you, like 
another Jove, in thunder to your Semele. There 


will be a troop of faſhionable ladies from the college 
to viſit you preſently, and their train of minions 
and followers. 

Mor. Oh, my torment, my torment |. 


Tru. Nay, if you endure the firſt half hour, 


Sir, ſo tediouſly, and with this irkſomenets; what 
comfort, or hope, can this fair gentlewoman make 
to herſelf hereafter, in the conſideration of ſo many 
years as are to come ? Oh, here are the ladies! 


Enter Daw, Haughty, Centaure, Mavis, and — 


Daw. This wav, madam. 
Mor. Oh, the fea breaks in upon me! Another 
flood , 
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flood] an inundation! I ſhall be overwhelmed 
with noiſe. It beats already at my ſhores. I feel 
an earthquake in myſelf, for't. 

Daw. Give you joy, fair lady Give you joy, 
Mr. Moroſe! I have brought ſome ladies here to 
| fee and know you. My lady Haughty, this my 

lady Centaure, miſtreſs Dol Mavis, miſtreſs Truſty, 
my lady Haughty's woman. 

Tru. Nay, Sir, you muſt kiſs the ladies, you 
muſt not go away, now; they come toward you to 
ſeek you out. 

Hau. Tfaith, maſter Moroſe, would you ſteal a 
marriage thus, in the midſt of ſo many friends, 
and not acquaint us? Well, Pll kiſs you, notwith- 
ſtanding the juſtice of my quarrel ; You ſhall give 
me leave, miſtreſs, to uſe a becoming familiarity 
with your huſband. 

Cent. Is this the Silent Woman? 

Tru. A gentle woman of very abſolute behaviour, 
and of a good race. 

Hau. We'll make her a collegiate. 

Cent. Les, faith, madam; and Mavis and ſhe 
will ſet up aſide. 

Tru. Believe it, madam and miſtreſs Mavis, 
ſhe will ſuſtain her part. 

Mav. V1! tell you that, when I have talk'd with 
her, and tried her. | 


Hau. 
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Hau. Uſe her very civilly, Mavis 


Mau. So I will, madam. 

Mor. Bleſſed minute That wy. weuls whiſper 
thus ever 

Tru. In the mean time, madam, would but your 
ladyſhip help to vex him a little! You know his 
diſeafe; talk to him about the wedding ceremonies, 
or call for your gloves, or 

Hau. Let me alone. Centaure, help me. Maſter 
bridegroom, where are you? 

Mer. Oh, it was too miraculouſly good to laſt. 

Hau. We fee no enſigns of a wedding here; no 
character of a bride-ale ; where be our ſcarves and 
our gloves? I pray you, give em us. Let's know 
your bride's colours, and yours at leaſt. 

Cent. Alas, madam, he has provided none. 

Mor. Had I known your ladyſhip s painter, I 
would, | 

Hau. He has given it you, Centaure, i'faith. 
But do you hear, Mr. Moroſe, a jeſt will not abſolve 
you in this manner. You that have ſuck'd the 
milk of the court, been a courtier from the biggen 
to the night-cap (as we may ſay) and you to 
offend in ſuch a high point of ceremony as this, 
and let your nuptials want all marks of ſolemnity ! 
How much plate have you loſt to-day (if you had 

Wy = | but 
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but regarded your profit) what gifts, what . 
thro' your mere ruſticity? 

Mor. Madam | 

Hau. Pardon me, Sir, 1 muſt inſinuate your 
errors to you. No gloves? no garters? no ſcarves? 
no epithalamium ? no maſque ? | 

Daw. Yes, madam, I'll make an epithalamium; 
I promiſed my miſtreſs; I have begun it already; 
Will your ladyſhip hear it? 

Hau. Ay, good Jack Daw. 

Mor. Will it pleaſe your ladyſhip command a 
chamber, and be private with your friend ? My 
whole houſe is yours. 

Tru. Come, you are a rude bridegroom, to en- 
tertain ladies of honour in this faſhion. 

Cent. He is a rude groom indeed. 

Tru. By that light you deſerve to be grafted, 
and have your horns reach from one fide of 
the iſland to the other. Do not miſtake me, Sir, 
I but ſpeak this to give the ladies ſome heart again, 
not for any malice to you. 

Mor. Is this your bravo, ladies ? 

Tru. If you utter ſuch another word, I'll take 
miſtreſs Bride in, and begin to you in a very ſad 
cup, do you ſee? Go to, know your friends, and 
ſuch as love . 


Enter 
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Enter Clerimoni. 


Chr By your leave, ladies. Do ydu want any 
muſick ? I have brought you variety of noiſes. 


Play, Sirs, all of you. [Muſick of all forts. 


Mor. Oh; a plot, a plot, a plot, a plot, upon 


me! This day I ſhall be their anvit to work on, 
they will grate me aſunder. 0 worſe than the 
noiſe of a ſaw. . 
Cler. No, they are hair, roſin, and cat-guts: I 
can give you the receipt. | 85 
Tru. Peace, boys. 9 e 
Cler. Play, I fay. | | 


Tru. Peace, raſcals. You ſee who's your friend 
now, Sir. 


E nter La-Foole, Mrs. Otter, and W with 
diſbes. 


Look you here, Sir, hi honour is done you un- 
expected, by your nephew; a wedding- dinner come, 


and a knight-ſewer before it, for the more reputa- 
tion: and fine Mrs. Otter, your Ronny bs in the 
tail of it! | ' 


Mor. Is that Gorgans that Meduſa c come? Hide 
me, hide me. 


Tru. I warrant you, Sir, he will not RES 


Vor. III. 
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you 


you. Look upon her with a good courage. Pray | 
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you entertain her, and conduct your gueſts in. 
No? Madam Haughty, will you entreat in the 
ladies? The bridegroom is ſo ſhame - fac'd here. 
Hau. Will it pleaſe your ladyſhip, madam ? 
Cen. With the benefit of your company; miſtreſs. 
Mrs. Otter. Tis my place. 
Mavis. You ſhall pardon me, Miſtreſs Otter. 
Tru. . Otter, what news? 


Enter Otter. 


Otter. J have brought my bull, bear, and horſe, 
in private, and yonder are the trumpeters without, 
and the drum, gentlemen. 

[The drum and trumpets found. 

Mor. Oh, oh, oh! | 

Otter. And we will have a rouſe in each of them 
anon, for bold Britons i faith. 

Mor. Oh, oh, oh! | TY 

All. Follow, follow, follow. — 


Alanent en, . 
Mor. Oh, torment and miſery! my houſe is the 


tower of Babel ! But T will take courage, put on 
a martyr's reſolution, and mock down all their at- 
temptings with patience. Tis but a day, and 1 
will ſuffer heroically. Shall an aſs exceed me in 

| _ fortitude ? 


fortitude ? no. Nor will 1 betray my infirmities 
with hanging dull ears, and make them inſult; 
but bear up bravely and conſtantly. Tis but 3 
day; and the remnant of my life ſhall be quiet and 
eaſy. I have wedded à lamb; no tempeſts ſhall 
henceforth diſturb us, no ſound annoy us, loudet 
than thy ſtill, ſmall voice, my love; ſoft as the 
whiſpering of ſummer breezes, or ſweet murmur 
of turtles. Wives are wild cats; but thou ſhalt be 
a tame domeſtick animal, with velvet feet entering 


iy chamber; and with the ſoft purring of delight 


and affection, inviting the hand of thy huſband to 
ſtroke thee. Come, lady. 


AG T Tv. 


Scene continues. | 
Enter Truewit, Clerimont. 


mit. 


AS there ever poor bridegroom ſo tor- 
mented? or man indeed ? 
Cler. I have not read of the like in the ho 
nicles of the land. 


| T2 Tru. 
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Tru. The laughter, dancing, noiſe of the mu- 

fiek; and of wad WR — A * 

him. 
Cler. And tow foberly Davphine be to 172 | 

tisfy him, thaf it was none of his plot! 


© Tru, And has almoſt brought him to _ _ | 
1 _—_ article. Here he comes. l 
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Where 18 he nou? What's become of „ 
Dauphine ? 

Dau. Oh, hold me up a little ; I ſhall go away 
i'the jeſt elſe. He has got on his whole neſt of 
night-caps, and lock d himſelf up at the top o'the 
| houſe, as high as ever he can climb from the noiſe. 
I peep'd in at a cranny, and ſaw him fitting over 
a croſs beam o'the roof, like St. George o horſe- 
back; at the door of an ale-houſe; and he will ſleep 
there. | 

Cler. But wha are your collegiates i e 

Dau. Withdrawn with the bride. 

Tru. Oh, they are e her in the college 
grammar. 

Dau. Meth inks the lady ee, looks well to- 
day. 

Tru. I begin to ſulpec you, Dauphine. Speal 
art thou in love in earneſt ? 


Dau. 
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Dau. Yes, by my work am 515 with: wy the col- 
Egiates. 0 £1 . 

Cler. Out on thee. - With e x pres 
Tu. No; I like him well. Men ſhould love 
wiſely, and all the women. Thou wouldſt think 
it ſtrange, if I ſhould make em Als in love wh 
thee afore nigͤht! 


Dau. I would ay, e hadſt the beſt Philtre 


i' the world, and 2 do more than madam 
Medea. 

Tru. If I do not, let me play the mountebank, 
while I live, for _ maintenance. | 


Dau. So be it, I ſay. 
Enter Otter, Daw, and La-Foole. 2 


Otter. Oh lord, gentlemen, how ey and 


have miſs'd you here | 

Cler. Why, captain, what ſervice? what ſervice? 

Otter. To ſee me bring up my n 1 and 
horſe to fight. 


Daw. Yes, faith, the captain Gays we - ſhall be | 


his dogs to bait em. 
Dau. A good employment. 
Tru, Come on, let's ſee. your courſe then. 


A 


La-F. 1am afraid my couſin will be offended if 


ſhe come, 


* 
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Otter. Be afraid of nothing. Gentlemen, I have 
plac'd the drum and the trumpets, and one to give 
'em the ſign when you are ready. Here's my bull 

for myſelf, and my bear for Sir John Daw, and my 
horſe for Sir Amorous. Now ſet your foot to 
mine, yours to his, and—— 
| La-F. Pray Heaven, my couſin come not. 

Otter. Saint George and Saint Andrew! fear 
no coufins. Come, ſound, ſound. Et rauco firepuc- 
runt cornua cant. [Trumpets. 

Tru. Well ſaid, Wen i' faith; well fought 
at the bull 1 | e 

Cler. Well held at 15 bear! 

Tru. Low, low, captain. 

Dau. Oh, the horſe has kick'd off his ag al: 
ready. 

La-F. I cannot drink it, as I am a knight. I 
goes againſt my conſcience. My coufin will be 
angry with it. * 

Daw. I ha' done mine. 

Tru. You fought high and fair, Si J * 

Cler. At the head. | 

Dau. Like an excellent Weary: 

Otter. Sir Amorous, you muſt not equivocate. It 
muſt be pulbd down, for all my coufin. 
Cler. Sfoot, if you take not your drink, they'll 
We | think 
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think you are diſcontented with ſomething; you'll 
betray all if you take the leaſt noticſe. 
La-F. Not I, PI both drink and talk then. 
Otter. You muſt pull the horſe on his knees, Sir 
Amorous z fear no couſins. Jacta of alea. 

Tru. Oh, now he's in his vein, and bold. The 
Jeaſt hint given him of 1 * will make 
him rail deſperately. — 

Cler. Speak to him of he. 

Tru. Do you, and Fl fetch her ro the hearing 
at 75: | 1 LExit. 
Dau. Captain He-Otter, Jour She-Otter is com- 
ing, your wife. | 

Otter. Wife | Buz. Titi ivilitium, There's no ſuch 
thing in nature. I confeſs, gentlemen, I have a 
cook, a laundrefs, a houſe-drudge, that ſerves me, 

and goes under that title: But he's an aſs that will 
be ſo uxorious to tie his affection to one. Wife 
the name dulls appetite. A wife is a ſcurvy clog- 
dogdo, an unhucky thing, a very foreſaid bear-whelp, 
without any good faſhion or breeding; mala beſtia. 

{His wife is brought out to hear him by Truewit. 

Dau. Why did you marry one then, captain? 

Otter. I married with fix thouſand pound, I. I 
was in love with that. I have not kiſs 'd my fury 
theſe forty weeks. | 

Cler. The more to blame you, captain. oh 

T 4 105 Tru. 
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Tru. Nay, Mrs. Otter, hear him a little firſt, 

Otter. She hath a breath worſe hap wy . 

mother's, profectò. 

Mrs. Otter. Oh, treacherous pt Kiſs me, ſweet 
maſter Truewit, and prove him a flandering knaye, 
Tru. Pll rather believe you, lady. 

Otter. And ſhe has a peruke, that's like a pound 
of hemp, made up in ſhoe-threads, - 

Mrs. Otter. Oh, viper, mandrake! 

Otter. A moſt vile face! and yet ſhe ſpends me 
forty pound a-year in waſhes for it, mercury, and 
hogs? bones. All her teeth were made i the Black- 
Friers, both her eye-brows i' the Strand, and her 
hair in Silver-ſtreet. Every 75 o' the town owns 


a piece of her. 
Ars. Otter. IJ cannot hold. 


Otter. She takes herſelf aſunder ſtill when ſne 
goes to bed, into ſome twenty boxes; and about 
next day noon is put together again, like a great 
German clock; and ſo comes forth, and rings 
a tedious larum to the whole houſe, and then is 
quiet again for an hour, but for her quarters. Ha 
you done me right, gentlemen ? . 
Mrs. Otter. No, Sir, III do you . 5 with my 
quarters, with my quarters. | 
[She falls upon him and beats him. 
Otter. Oh, hold, good princeſs, 
| | Tru, 
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Tu. Sound, ſound. Trumpet: 
Cler. A battle, a battle. i 

Mrs. Otter. You notorious Rinkandly r 
does my breath ſmell? 
Otter. Under correction, dear JOY ; Look 
to my bear and my horſe, gentlemen. | 
Mrs. Otter. Do I want teeth, and ee-brows, 
thou bull-dog? ele | 
Tru. Sound, ſound ſtill. | [Trumpets, 
Otter. No, I proteſt, under correction 
Mrs. Otter. Ay, now you are under correction, 
you proteſt : But you did not proteſt before corree- 
tion, Sir. Thou Judas, to offer to betray "wy 
princeſs | Pl make thee an example 


| Maroſe, mithia, 
Mor. Villains, murderers, ſons of the earth, OP 
traitors, what do you there ? 
Tru. Oh, now the noiſes have waked d 79 
ſhall have his company. 
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Enter Moroſe, with a long ſword. 
Mor. Rogues, hell-hounds, Stentors, out of my 
doors, you ſons of noiſe and tumult, begot on an 
ill May-day, or when the gally-foiſt is afloat to 
_ Weſtminſter! A trumpeter could not be conceiv'd 
Eo but 


— 
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| but then. Out, out, I ſfay! Eri, driving out 


trumpeters, Mrs. Otter, Daw and La-Foole, 

Cler. Where's Daw and La-Foole? 

Otter. They are both run away, Sir. Good gen- 
tlemen, help to pacify my princeſs, and ſpeak to 
the great ladies for me. Now muſt I go lie with 
the bears this fortnight, and keep out o the way, 
till my peace be made, for this ſcandal ſhe has 


taken. Did not you ſee my bull-head, gentlemen? 
. Cler. Is't not on, captain ? 


Otter. Oh, here tis. An you come over, gen- 


tlemen, and aſk for Tom Otter, we'll go down to 


Ratcliff, and have a courſe i faith, for all theſe 
diſaſters. 


Tru. Away, captain, get off while you are well. 
Otter. 'There is bona ſpes left. Exit. 
Cler. I am glad we are rid of him, 

Tru. You had never been, unleſs we had put 


his wife upon him. His humour is as tedious af 
laſt, as it was ridiculous at firſt, 


Enter Haughty, Mrs. Otter, Mavis, Daw, La- 
Poole, Centaure, and Epiceene. 


Hau. We wonder'd why ann ſo, Mrs, 
Otter. 


Ars. Otter. Oh, Heav'n, madam, he came down 
with 
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with a huge long naked weapon in both his hands, 
| and look'd fo dreadfully. Sure he's befide himſelf, 

Avis. Why, what made you there, Mrs. Otter? 

Hrs. Otter. Alas, Mrs. Mavis, I was chaſtiſing 

my ſubject, and thought nothing of him. 5 

Daw. Faith, miſtreſs, you muſt do fo too. 
Linking to ehaſtiſe. Miſtreſs Otter correQs her huſ- 
band ſo, he dares not ſpeak, but under correction. 

La-F. And with his hat off to her: Twould do 

vou good to ſee. l Vt ; 

"How In ſadneſs, *tis good 420 nature e 
practiſe it, Moroſe. PH call you Moroſe ſtill now, 
as I call Centaure and hy we four will be all 
dne. 

Cen. And you'll come to 5 nts. and live 
with us? 

Hau. Make him give 2 8 A | 

Mavis. Look how you manage him at firſt, you 
ſhall have him ever after. 

Cen. Let him allow you your ah Es fou 
horſes, your woman, your chamber-maid, your 
page, your gentleman-uſher, your Trench cook, 
and four grooms. 

Hau. And go with us to deen to the Ch 
bouſes, and to the Exchange. 

Cen. It will open the gate to your fame. | 


Yau, | 


EPO NE, on, t 


Hau. Here's Centaure has immortaliz d herſef, 
with taming of her wild male. j 
Mavis. Ay, ſhe has done the miracle: of the 
Wa 
þ neo Maree. | 1 
+ Afr: entering] They have rent my 4000 wills, 
and all my windows ande with their brazen 
throats. | 
Mrs. Otter. Ah! "=  (8brieking. 
Mor. I will have none of theſe diſcors.4 m my 
houſe, lady Otter. | 
Hau. What ails you, Sir? if : 
Mor. And the reſt of the train too. Mrs. Mary 
| Ambree, your examples are n Begone, 
I fay! 
Epi, Fy, maſter Moroſe, that you will uſe this 
violence to a gentlewoman | 
Mor. How! [Dropping his ſword, 
Epi. It does not become your gravity or breed» 
ing (in court, as you pretend) to have offer'd this 
outrage on a waterman, or any more boiſterous 
creature, much leſs a lady. 
Mor. You can ſpeak then ? 
Epi. Yes, Sir. 
Mor. Speak out, I mean? 
Epi. To be ſure; ah Why, did you think you 
had 
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had married a ſtatue? or a motion only? one of 


the French puppets, with the eyes turn'd with a 
wire? or ſome innocent out of the hoſpital, that 


would ſtand with her hands thus—and a bai; 
mouth, and look upon you. 

Mor. Oh, immodeſtyl a nianifeld woman | a 
downright a n. Where” s Cut- 


Epi. Nip, never ed with ae Sir; % 


is too late now. I. confeſs it doth bate ſomewhat 
of the modeſty I had, when I wrote ſimply maid; 
but I hope to make it a ſtock Rill competent to 
the eſtate and dignity of your wife. 

Mor. She can talk 8 

Epi. Yes, indeed, Sir. Did you ever e a 
woman that could not? 


Mor. What, firrah ! none of my knaves chere? 


Where is this impoſtor, Cutberd ? 


Enter Servant. ( Makes 12 igns.) 


FR Speak to him, fellow; ſpeak to him. I'll 
have none of this forc'd unnatural dumbneſs in 
my houſe, in a family where I govern. 

| Mor. Govern | She is my regent already! I have 
married a Pentheſilea, a Semiramis; ſold my liberty 
to a diſtaff. But Pl be maſter ſtill—I'Il void my 

houſe 
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houſe of this company, and bar up my doors. 
neee f 


ur Servants. 

Void my houfe, and bar up my doots, you vatlets | 
Epi. He is a varlet that ſtirs to ſuch an office. 

Let *em ftand open ! Shall I have a barricado made 

againſt my friends, or be robbed of any pleaſure 

they can give me by their honourable viſitation? 

Mor. Oh, Amazonian impudence! 

Epi. Nay, in troth, in this, Sir, I ſpeak but 
modeſtly, and am more reaſonable than you. Are 
not theſe our nuptials? and is it not meet to give 
the day to pleaſures, Sir? We'll have jollities of 
feaſting, muſick, dancing, revels and diſcourſe: 
We'll have all, Sir, that may make the celebration 
of our marriage high and happy. In, in, and be 
jovial, ladies! In; I follow you. 

[Exit, with ladies, Daw, and La-Foole. 


 Manent Moreſe, Dauphine, and Trumvit. 


_ Ador. Oh, my curſed * that inftradted me 
w this fate! 

Dau. Why, Sir? 
Mor. That I ſhould be ſeduc'd by fo fooliſh a 


a a barber will make! 


= 
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Dau. 1 would I had been worthy, Sir, to have 


partaken your counſel; you ſhould never have 
truſted it to ſuch a miniſter. 


Mor. World I could redeem it with the loſs of 
an eye, nephew ! DEE 
Dau. I hope there ſhall ue Be. 


Take patience, good uncle. This is * a day, and 
tis well worn too now. 


Mer. Oh, t will be fo for ever, nephew; I fore 


ſee it, for ever. Strife and tumult are the dowry, : 
that comes with a wife. 


Tru. I told you fo, Sir, and you would not 
believe me. 

Mor. Alas, do not rub thoſe wounds, it 
Truewit, to blood again; twas my negligence. 
Add not affliction to affliction. I have perceiv'd 
the effect of it, too late, in madam Otter. 


Re-enter E picœne, & "I 
My ©» executioner here again | oh, miſery! 
Epi. How do you, Sir? | 

Mor. Did you ever hear a more 3 
queſtion? As if ſhe did not ſee! Why, I 40 as 
you ſee, empreſs, empreſs! 

Epi. They ſay you are run mad, Sir. 

Mor. Not for love, I aſſure you, of you, do 
you fee? 2 

Wi. 
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Epi. Oh, lord, gentlemen | lay hold on him, for 
Heaven's ſake. What ſhall I do? Who's his phy- 
fician (can you tell) that knows the ſtate of his 
body beſt, that I might ſend for him ? Good Sir, 
ſpeak : I'll ſend for one of my doCtors elſe, 
Mor. What, to poifon me, that I might die 
inteſtate, and leave you poſleſs'd of all? 

Epi. Lord, how idly he talks, and how his eyes 
ſparkle | He looks green about the temples! Do 
you ſee what blue ſpots he has? 

Cler. Ay, it is melancholy. 

Epi. Gentlemen, for Heaven's ſake, counſel me 
Daw. The diſeaſe in Greek is called Masa, in 

Latin, Inſania. | 

Mor. Shall 1 have a lecture read upon me 
ative? 

Epi. But what is this to the cure? x we are ſure 
enough of the diſeaſe. 

Mor. Let me go! 

Tru. Why, we'll entreat her to hold her peace, 
Sir. 

Mor. Oh, no; labour not to ſtop her. | She i is 
like a conduit-pipe, that will guſh out with more 
force when ſhe opens again. Oh, oh! ; 

Epi. Sure he would do well enough, if he could 
ſleep. 

Mer. No, I ſhould do well enough, if you owls 

Neep. 
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ſleep. Hive Ino as, that will make * drunk, 
or give her a little laudanum, or opium? * 

Tru. Why, Sir, ſhe talks ten times wore in her 
ſieeßpß. „ ͤ 535 1 

An Mo, 8 2 ny 
Cur. Do you know tha, Sir? never * ceaſes 1 7. 
night. | 

Tru. And ſnores like a pigs | 

Mer. Oh, redeem me, Fate; redeem me, Fate! 

For how N n may a man be ae 
nephew-?ꝰ 3 

Des. I ue not, cruly, Sir „ wang: 

Tru. Some divine muſt reſolve you in * Sir, „ 4 * 
or ᷑anon-law er. 

Mor. I will not reſt, I will not tak of I 
other hope or comfort, till I know. So it would __ 
rid me of her, I would do penance in a bellfry, | 
with a ring of ten bells; in a cockpit; at the death 
of a ſtag; the Tower-Wharf; London- Bridge; 3 
Billingſgate, when the noiſes are at their height _ 
and loudeſt. Nay, I would fit out a play, that 4. 
were nothing but fights at ſea, drums, trumpets, —_—_ 
and target. | [Exit with mn 1 1 

Cler. Alas, poor man 7 | k | ; i, 

' Tru. You'll make him mad indeed, ladies, if . mn 
you purſue this. Ek noe 4 
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. \ Fs No, we'll let him breathe ew, v quarter 

1 of an hour or fo.  * 'w ( 
cee. By my faith, a large truce. © 

Hau. Ts that his keeper, that is gone with 


1 
* 7 Div. It is his nephew, madam -- 
Th La-F. Sir Dauphine Eugene. 


Cen. He looks like a very pitiful night, 
Daw. As can be. This nne has put him 
out of all. 
La-F. He has not a penny in his pale, madam. 
Da. He is ready to cry all this day. 
N La. F. A very 87 25 he ſet me 7 th” nick Yother 
& night at Primero. ' f 
ibs Tra. How thefe fwabbers talk! 
_ Chex. Ay, Otter's wine has ſwell'd their humours 
above a ſpring-tide, . | 
Hau. Good Moroſe, let's go in again ** 


_ I wait on you, madam. 
[Exeunt ladies, Daw, and La- Fuole; ; 


Epicœne following is recalled h Tru, 

Tru. Do you hear, lady bride? I pray thee now, 
as thou art a noble wench, continue this diſcourſe 
of Dauphine within; but praiſe him exceedingly; 
3 magnify him with all the height of affection thou 
5 canſt; (I have ſome purpoſe in't) and do but beat 

| 1 | {3% oft + 


20 
ou 
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of theſe two rooks, Jack Daw and bis fellow, with 


any diſcontent, and Pl honour thee for ever. 
* 1 warrant you you. {hall expect one of | FF 

em preſently, LZxit. 1 
"Ow. What a caſt of caſtrils are theſe, to hawk 
after ladies thus! . £7 
Tru. Ay, and ftrike at ſich an 1 as 3 a. 
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 £Cler. He wy, be mad, en we tell wat * | | 
he comes. : 1 


Enter Dauphine, 


| — N 
— — my 
7 


Oh, Sir, you are welcome! | DOE | _— 
Tru. Where's thine uncle? 8 . _ 
Dau. Run out o doors in's night-caps, to ta 5 

with a caſuiſt about his divorce. It watky admirably.” a F 
Tru. Thou wouldſt ha' ſaid ſo, an thou hadſt 
been here! The ladies have laugh'd at thee moſt 
comically, fince thou went'it, Dauphin. 
Cler. And gd; if thou wert thine uncle” L 
keeper. | 
- Tru. And the brace of baboons anſwer'd 3 
and ſaid, thou wert a pitiful poor fellow, and hadſt N 
nothing but three ſuits of apparel, and dome few 
benevolences that the lords gave thee to fool to 
zem, and ſwagger. _ 2 
ow Let me not live, ru beck emz Tu bind 
| Us: " = em 
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ſts, and hare 


'em baited with monkies. 

Tru. Thou ſhalt not need, they hall be 5 
to thy hand, Dauphine. I have an execution to 
ſerve upon em; truſt my plot. 

Dau. Ay, you have many plots! So you had 
one, to make all the wenches in love with me. 

Tru. Why, if I do not yet afore night, as near 


as tis, and that they do not every one invite thee, 


and be ready to ſearch for thee, take the mau 
e wit. 

- Cler. PII be his Fitne; thou ſhale have it, 
Dauphine. Thou ſhalt be bis fool for ir if thou 
doſt not. | 

© Tru. A greed. Perhaps 'twill be the better eſtate. 
But P11 not forfeit my ſureties. Thou fhalt wreak 
revenge .on theſe wits and braveries of the time, 
Dauphine, and even thereby become the idol, the 
reigning favourite * all the Collegiates. The 
device ſhall be mine, the pleaſure thine own, and 
Daw and La-Foole ſhall make themſelves over to 


laughter for ever. *. [Exeunt. 
Rk Fi. » * + , a 1's : » 
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r you ſhould fail Were 8 3 

- Tru. Oh, Sirs, PII be anfweratilithr " gh ine. 
"A fail. I know the height and dimenſion 

of their underſtandings too well: They'll believe Ak 
themſelves to be juſt ſuch men as we make em, 


neither more nor leſs: They have. nothing, not „ 


the uſe, of their ſenſes, but by tradition. Sli 
man, I will have them as ſilent as ſigns, and cheir 
poſts too, ere I have done with them. Do you 
obſerve this gallery, or rather lobby indeed; Here 
are a couple of ſtudies, at each end one: Here | * 
till I act ſuch a tragi- c ed y between pheGuilphs 
and the Ghibellines, Daw 5 La- bol Which 
of em comes out firſt, will 1 ſeize on (Yow! two. 
ſhall be the chorus behind the arras, 
n the acts and ſpeak.) If I do. not make 
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them keep the peate for this remnant of the day, 
if Hot of the year—I hear Daw coming: Hide, 
an do not laugh, for Heaven's ſake. | 

a [Exeunt Dau. and Cler, 


"2 


* * | (Enter Sir John Datu. ; 
Dau. Which is the way into the garden, trow? 
a Tru. Oh, Jack Daw ! I am glad I have met with 
" you In good faith, I muſt have' this matter go 
{further between you: 1 muſt have it taken up. 
Daw. What matter, Sir? between whom? 
u. Come, yo diſguiſe it; Sir Amorous aud 
you. If you love me, Jack, you ſhall make uſe 
of your philoſophy now, for this once, and deliver 
me your word. The bride has entreated me, I 
Will fee no blood ſhed at her bridal. 


Dat At hope to finiſh Tacitus, Ii * vo 


murdet. LED ; * 
Fru. Do you not wat for Sir Amebus? 
_ Daw. Not I, by my knighthood. 
Tru. And your ſcholarſhip too? 
| Daw. An my ſcholarſhip +66: © * 5 1 
F tw, G0 to, then I return you your ſword, ind 
$ 41 u merey; but put it not up, for you will be 
affaulted. T underſtood that you had apprehended 


k, and n here to brave him; and that you 
9 had | 


is x 5 


3 
” 
fax, 


Tul SILE! | WOMAN. YE 
10 held your life contemprible, in i regard oh or. —_— 
| honour, _ =. 5 
Daun. No, no; no tuch thing; 1 dure you. = 
Ile and I parted now, as good friends 7 could be. | 13 
- Tru; Truſt not you to that viſor. I faw him 
* "Knee dinner with another face: I have known 1 
many men in my time vex'd with loſſes, with deatbs [Wl 
and with abuſes ; but ſo offended a wight as Sir —_ 
Amoraus, Ai I never ſee or read of. For taking 
away his gueſts, Sir, to-day, that's the cauſe ; and 
he declares it behind your back with 5 threazen- 88 
- "ings" and contempts—He faid to Dauphine, you 1 
were the arrant'it aſs—— — 4 1 
Daw. Ay, he may ſay his *. i 
De. And ſwears you are ſo proteſted a coward, 
chat he knows you will never do him any man 
* ſingle right; and therefore he will . bis + 
cCCourſe. es. 1 
Daw. raus. him any atigfaQtion; Sir—bur 5 3 4 
Tyu. Ay, Sir; but ae knows what fatiefadion. - _— 
be 'I take: Blood he thirſts for, and blood he will | 3 
have; and whereabouts on. e * will hag it, 
who knows, but himſelf? I 5 
Daw. I pray you, Maſter Tae, be ou « a „ 1 
— | | a b 


: Va | Tru. | * el 9 
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PT. Well, Sir, conceal yourſelf. then in this 
E ſtudy till I return. [He puts him up.] Nay, you muſt 
N be content to be lock'd in; for, for mine own 
reputation, I would not have you ſe n to receive 
a publick diſgrace, while I have the matter in 
managing. Gods ſo, here he comes; keep your 
breath cloſe, that he do not hear you figh.—In 
good faith, Sir Amorous, he is not "this way; I 
pray you be merciful, do not murder him: You 
| are armꝭd as if you ſought a revenge on All his race. 
” Good Dauphine, get him away from this place. 
I never knew a man's choler ſo high, but he would 
* ſpeak to his friends, he Ou hear n 
Duaw, Jack! aſleep ? 
Dau. Coming a Jlebe gone, maſter Truewit? 
Tru. Ay; did you hear him? 4 * 
Dau Oh, dear, yes. 1 7” 
Tru. What a quick ear fear has 7 . 
Dato. But is he fo arm'd, as you ſay? ?: 
; Tru. Arm'd i did you ever ſee a fellow ſet out 
to take poſſeſhon? | SIS 
"Daw. An Sir? | , & 2 
Tru. That may giye you ſome light to to conceive 
im; but tis nothing to the principal. He has 
got omebody's old two-hand ſword, to mow you 
olf! at the knees: And that ſword has ſpawn'd ſuch 
* | a dagger 
+ 


* 


. 
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a dagger But then he is ſo hung with pikes, 
halberds, peitronels, callivers, and muſquets, that 
he looks like a juſtice of peace's hall: A man of 
two thouſand-a-year is not ſeſs'd at ſo many wea- 
pons as he has on. Lou would think he meant to 
murder all St. Pulchre's pariſh. He 8 n 
arm d to over- run a country. 132 
_ Daw. Good Lord! what means he, Sir? I pray 
you, maſter Truewit, be you a mediator. 
Tru. Well, Il try if he he will be appeas'd with a os 
A ep or an arm; if not, you muſt die once. 1 
Dau. I would be loth to loſe m. 8025 . for 
writing madrigals. | 
"5 Why, if he will be ſatisfied with a 'thuwb, > 
ora little finger; all's one to me. You muſt think, | 
Tue my beſt. „ : 
Dato. Good Sir, do. [Goes into its 2 * 5 


EKeenter Dautbinofand Curie, 3 FO 2 


8 * 7 What haſt thou done? | ; =. 
Tru. He will let me do nothing, man; he does , 
all afore me; he offers his left arm. "hg 
Dau. Take it, by all means. . 4 | 
Tru. How | Haim a man for ever, for a 1 it 


What a conſcience haſt thou ? 1 85 B 


* 


* Dau. Tis no loſs, to him; he has no nn 
3 | meat 
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ment for his arms, but to eat ſpoon- meat. Beſide, 


as good maim his body, as his reputation. 


Lon 


Tru. He is a ſcholar, and a wit, and yet he does 


not think ſo. But he loſes no reputation with us 


for we all reſolv'd him 3 an aſs before. To * | 


places again. 
Dau. Come away, Clerimont. ; 
f LRetires with þ Clrinont 
| | Enter La. . 
Tru. Sir Amorous l 4 | $8; 


La-F. Maſter 'Truewit. 
Tru. Whither were you going? 
nag Down into the court. | 
ru. By no means, Sir. * a 
— Why, Sir ? * 
Tru. Enter here, if you love ys u. 4 
La-F. Why, why? ; 
Tru. Queſtion till your throat be cut, dou Daly 
aa the enraged ſoul find-you. 
F. Who's that? 
ru. Daw it is: Will you in? 
La-F. Ay, ay, Til in: What's the matter? 
Tru. Nay, if he had been cool enough to tell us 
that, there had been ſome hope t to o atone vou; but. 
he ſeems ſo —— * 


"a ; 


LaF. * 
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TLa-F. light, let him rage: Pl hide myſelf. 


Tru. Do, good Sir; but what have you done to 


him within, that ſhould provoke» him thus? You 


have broke ſome jeſt upon him afore che ladies — 


La-F. Not I; never in my life, broke jeſt upon 


any man. The bride was praiſing Sir Dauphine, 


and he went away in ſnuff, and T followed him; 
unleſs he took offence at me in his drink ere-while, 
that I would not pledge all the horſe- full. 


Tru. By my faith, and that may be; you re- 
member well: But he walks the round up and 
down, thro' every room o' the houſe, with a towel 
in his hand, erying, where's La-Foole ? who ſaw 
La-Foole ? And when Dauphine and I demanded 
the cauſe, we can force no anſwer from him, but 
Oh, revenge, how ſweet art thou! Iwill ſtrangle 
© him in this towel;” which leads us to conjecture, 


that the main cauſe of his fury is, for bringing 
your meat to-day, with a towel Iii you, to his 


diſcredit. $i 
La-F. Like nub, Why, anhe be co: 
that, PN ſtay here till his anger-be blown over. 


Tru. A good becoming reſplution, Sir; if you 


can put it on of the ſudden. 


La- F. Les, I can put it on: Or, ru | away into 
the 5 . | 


"i | * 


* 


„ . 9 
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Ty. How will you go out of the houſe, Sir? 
He knows you are i' the houſe, and he'll watch you 

this ſe'nnight, but he'll have you: He'll out-wait 
a ſerjeant for you. 

La-F. Why, then Pllſtay 

os. You muſt think how to victual yourſelf in 
time then. = 

La- F. Why, ſweet maſter Truewit will you 
. my couſin Otter to ſend me a cold yeniſon 
paſty, a bottle or two of wine, and a pallet to lie on? 
Tru. Oh, I would not adviſe you to deep, by 
any means. 


La-F. Would not you, Sir? why, el I will 


not. 
Tra. Yet there's Made four. 

Ta- F. Is there, Sir? What ist? 

Tru. No, he cannot break open this door with 
bis foot, ſure. 


La-F. I'll ſet my back an it, S. 1 we 


a good back. \ 3 | * 
Tu. But then if he mould vile? a 


La- F. Batter ! If he dare, PII have an action of 


battery againſt him. 
Tru. Caſt you the worſt. He has ſent for 


powder already, and what he will do with it, no 


man knows: Perhaps blow up the corner o the 
houſe 


n 
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houſe where he ſuſpects you are. Think vyon 
ſome ſatisfaction, or terms, to offer him. 

Ta-F. Sir, Til give him any atisfaction: 14 dare 
give any terms. 

Tru, You'll leave it to me then ? 

La-F. Ay, Sir: I'll ſtand to any con litions. 

M [Goes into tue cloſet. 

Wo 7u. How now? what think you, Sirs ? [He calls 
forth Cler. and Dau.) Were't not a difficult ching 
to determine, which of theſe two fear'd moſt? 

Cler. Yes, but this fears the braveſt : 'The alice: 
a whindling daſtard, Jack Daw ! But La-Foole, a 
brave heroick coward ! and is afraid in a great look, 
and a ſtout accent. I like him rarely. 

Du. Had it not been pity theſe two ſhould have 
been conceal'd? 

Cler. Shall I go fetch the ladies to the . 
ſtrophe? 

Tru. Umph Ay, by my troth. Do, Clerimont, 
fetch 'em, and diſcourſe to em all that's paſs'd, 
and bring *em into the gallery here. 

Dau. This is thy extreme vanity now: Thou 
think'ſt thou wert undone, if every 2 thou mak'ſt 

were not publiſ d. 
Tu. Thou ſhalt ſee how unjuſt thou art pre- 
ſently. Clermont, ſay it was Dauphine's plot. 


Truſt 


= 
e ts 
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| Truſt me not, if the whole drift be not for thy 
good. [Exit Clerimant.] There's a ſcarf i the next 
room, put it on, and be ready when I call Amorous. 
Away !—John Daw ! | 


| Daw peeping out of the cloſet. 

Daw. What good news, Sir ? | 

Tru. Faith, I have followed, and argued with 
him hard for you. I told him you were a knight, 
and a ſcholar, and that you knew fortitude did 
conſiſt magis patiendo quam fan, magis ferendo 
guam feriendo. 

Daw. It doth ſo Nr Sir. 

Tru. And that you would ſuffer, I told him: 
So at firſt he demanded, by my troth, i in my con- 


ceit, too much. 4 

Daw. What was it, Sir? 

Tru. Your upper lip, and ſix o' your fore-tecth. 

Daw. "Twas unreaſonable. 

Tru. Nay, I told him plainly, you could not 
Tpare em all. So after long argument (pro & con, 
as you know) I brought him down to your two 
butter-teeth, and them he would have. 

Daw. Oh, did you ſo? Why, he ſhall have em. 

Tru. But he ſhall not, Sir, by your leave. The 
concluſion is this, Sir: Bech you ſhall be very 

good 
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good friends hereafter, and this never to be re- 


member'd or upbraided ; beſides, that he may not 
boaſt he has done any ſuch thing to you in his own 
perſon, he is to come here in diſguiſe, give you 
five kicks in private, Sir, take your ſword from 
you, and lock you up in that ſtudy during pleaſure: 
Which will be but a little while; we'll get it re- 
leagd preſently. > 


Daw. Five kicks? He ſhall have fix, Sir, to b 


friends. 


Tru. Believe me, you ſhall not over-dhoot yours 
ſelf, to ſend him that word by me. 


Daw. Deliver it, Sir, he ſhall have them with 
all my heart, to be friends. 

Tru. Friends ? Nay, an he ſhould not be ſo, and 
heartily too, upon theſe terms, he ſhall have me 


to enemy while I live. Come, Sir, bear it bravely. | 


Daw. Oh, Sir, tis nothing. 
Tru. True. What's ſix kicks to a man that 
reads Seneca? 


Daw. I have had a handred, Sir. 


Ladies enter here, brought by Clerimont, and liften. 


Tru. Sir Amorous ! No ſpeaking one to anothers 


or reheirling old matters. 


CO comes forth and kicks him. 
Daw. 


%. 
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Daw ths, two, three, four, five. 1 * 
Sir Amorous, you ſhall have ſix. 5 

Tru. Nay, I told you, you ſhould not talk. 
Come, give him fix, an he will needs. Your 
ſword. Now return to- your ſafe cuſtody; you 
_ ſhall preſently meet afore the ladies, and be the 
deareft friends one to another. [Exit Daw.] Give 
me the ſcarf now, Mou ſhalt beat the other bare- 

facd. Stand by.—Sir Amorous! 


Re. enter Sir Amorous. 


La-F. What's here? a ſword? 

Tu. I cannot help it, without I ſhould take the 
quarrel upon myſelf. Here he has ſent you his 
ſword | | 

La-F. Pl receive none on't. 

Tru. And he wills you to faſten it againſt a wall, 
and break your head in ſome tew ſeveral places 


againſt the hilts. * 
La-F. I will not, tell him roundly. . I cannot 
endure to ſhed my own blood. . 


Tru. Will you not? 
La-F. No. ll beat it againſt a fair flat wall, 
if that will ſatisfy him: If not, he ſhall beat it 

himſelf for Amorous. * 
Tru. On this is . ſtarting off, 1 a 
man 
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ke ündertakes for ub J offerd him another 


nen will you ſtand to that? = 
La- F. Ay, what'is't ? 5 | 
Tru. That you will be beaten in private. . | 
La- F. Yes, I am content, at the blunt. ; 
Tru. Then you muſt ſubmit yourſelf to be hoods 
wink'd in this ſcarf, and be led to him, where he 
will take your ſword from you, and make you bear 
a blow over the mouth, and tweaks by the noſe 
out of number, 
La- F. Lam content. But why muſt I be blinded? 
Tru. That's for your good, Sir; becauſe if he 
ſhould grow inſolent upon this, and publiſh it 
hereafter to your diſgrace (which I hope he will 


not do) you might ſwear ſafely, and proteſt, he 


never beat you, to your aa 
Ta-F. Oh, I conceive, _ 
| Tru. I do not doubt but you'll be perfect good 
friends upon't, and not dare to utter an ill yhought 
one of another in future. 
 La-F. Not I, as Heaven help me, of him. 
Tru. Nor he of you, Sir. If he ſhould 


Come, Sir. All hid ?—Sir John! +5 
SL [Dauphine enters to tweak him. 
La- F. Oh, Sir John, Sir on _ o- o- o- -o 


Th. Good Sir J obn, leave ee you'll blow 
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his noſe off. Tis Sir John's pleaſure, you ſhould 
retire into the ſtudy. Why, now you are friends. 
All bitterneſs between you, I hope, is buried; you 
ſhall come forth by and by, Damon and Pythias 
upon't, and embrace with all the rankneſs of friend- 
ſhip that can be. [Exit La- Foole.] J truſt, we ſhall 
have em tamer i' their language hereafter, Dau- 
phine, I worſhip thee. e s will! the ladies 
have ſurpriz'd us. | 


Haughty, Centaure, Mavis, Mrs. Otter, Epicene, 
and Truſly, come forward, having diſcovered ow 
of the paſt ſcene, 


Hau. Centaure, how our judgments were impos 'd 
on by theſe adulterate knights! 

Cen. Nay, madam, Mavis was more deceiv'd 
than we; *twas her commendation utter d em in 
the college. ; 

Mavis. I commended but their wits, madam, 
and their braveries. I never look'd towards their 
valours. a | 

Hau. Sir Dauphine i is 2 and a wit too, i it 
ſeems. | 

Mavis. And a bravery too. 

Hau. Was this his project? 

Mrs. Otter. 80 MINE Clerimont intimates, n ma- 
dam. 


Mavis. 


Mavis. He is a very worthy gentleman..' + -. 
Cen. I could love a man for ſuch a noſe. Y 
Mavis. Or ſuch a leg | | TE 
Cen. He has an excellent good eye, madam." 
Mavis. And a very good look! | +» 
Tru. See how they eye _ man! They a are 
taken, I warrant thee. 

Hau. Yous have unbrac'd our brace of knight 
here, maſter 'Truewit. 

Tru, Not I, madam ; ; it was Sir GRE en- 
gine. 

Hau. I am glad of the fortune (beſides the diſ- 
covery of two ſuch empty caſkets) to gain the 
knowledge of ſo rich a mine of virtue as Sir 
Dauphine. 

Cen. We would be all cad to ſtile him of our 
friendſhip, and ſee him at the college. 

Mavis, He cannot mix with a ſweeter ſociety, 
TII propheſy ; and I hope he himſelf will think ſo. 

Dau. I ſhould be rude to imagine La 
lady... 

Tru. Did not I tell thee, Dauphine? But pur- 
ſue it now, thou haſt em. | 
Hau. Shall we go in again, Moroſe ? 

Epi. Yes, madam.  _ 

Cen. We'll entreat Sir Dauphine's company. 

* Stay, good madam, the interview of the 
X 2 two 
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two friends, Pylades and Oreſtes: TI fetch em 
out to you ſtraight. 


Hau. Will you, maſter True wit? | 
Dau. Ay; but, noble ladies, do not confeſs i in 


your countenance, or outward bearing to em, any 


diſcovery of their follies, that we mY ſee how they 
will bear up again. | | 


Hau. We will not, Sir Dauphine. 
Cen: Mavis. Upon our honours, Sir Dauphine 


Tru. Sir Amorous, Sir Amorous ! The ladies 
are here. 


- La-F. Are they ? 

Tru. Yes; but ſlip out by athd 5 as their backs 
are turn'd, and meet Sir John here, as by chance, 
when I call you. Jack Daw! 

Dau. [ Peeping.] What ſay you, Sir? 

Tru, Whip out behind me ſuddenly, and no 
anger i” your looks to your adverſary. Now, now] 


Enter at oppoſite doors, Daw and La- Foole. 

L. Noble Sir John Daw | Whare ha? * 
been? 

Dato. To ſeek you, Sir A 

La-F. Me I honour you. 

Daw. I prevent you, Sir. | 

Cler. They have forgot their rapiers. 

Tru. Oh, they meet in peace, man. 


8 Daz. 
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Dau. Where's your ſword, Sir John? - | 
| Cler. And your's, Sir Amorous ? + 4316 


Daw. Mine ! my boy RAG it forth, to mend i the 
handle, &en now. © 


La-F. And my gold handle was en o and 
my boy had it forth. - | 

Dau. Indeed, Sir? How their excuſes meet 

Cler. What a conſent there is i' the handles! 

Tru. Nay, there is ſo! the N W I war- 
rant you. | 


Mrs. Otter. Oh, me! madam, he comes again, 
the madman ! Away. 


| [Excunt Ladies, Daw, and Lo-F vole. 
Enter Moroſe, with two ſwords. . | 


Mor. What make theſe naked: e ner 


gentlemen? e 
Tru. Oh, Sir, here hath like to have been mur- 
der fince you went! A couple of knights fallen out 


about the bride's favours : We were fain to take - 


away their weapons. 
Mor. For her favours ? | | 
Tru. Ay, Sir, heretofore, not Wan Cleri- 
mont, carry them their ſwords now. They have 
done all the hurt they will do. [Exit Clerimont. 
Dau. Have you ſpoke with a lawyer, Sir? 
Mor. Oh, no! there is ſuch a noiſe ? the court, 
3 that 
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that they have frightened me home with more 
violence than I went ! Such ſpeaking and counter- 
ſpeaking, with their ſeveral voices of citations, ap- 
pellations, allegations, certificates, attachments, 
interrogatories, references, convictions, and afflic- 
tions indeed, among the doctors and proctors, that 
the noiſe here is filence to't! a kind of calm mid- 
night! 

Tru. Why, Sir, if you would be reſolv d indeed, 
I can bring you hither a very ſufficient lawyer, and 
a learned divine, that ſhall e into Oy leaſt 
ſcruple for you. 

Mor. Can you, maſter Truewit? 

Tru. Yes, and are very ſober grave perſons, that 
will diſpatch in a chamber with a whiſper or two. 

Mor. Good Sir, ſhall I hope this benefit from 
you, and truſt myſelf into your hands? 

Tru. Alas, Sir! your nephew and I have been 
aſham'd, and oft-times mad, ſince you went, to 
think how you are abus'd. Go in, good Sir, and 
lock yourſelf up till we call you; well tell you 
more anon, Sir. 

Mor. Do your pleaſure with me, 1 : 
do but divorce me from my wife, and I am bound 
to you for ever. LEExit. 

Dau. What wilt thou do now, Wit? | 

Tru. Recover me hither Otter and the barber, if 
you can, by any means, preſently, 


Dau. 
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Dau. Why? to what purpoſe? 

Tru. Oh, I'll make the deepeſt divine and a 
lawyer out o' them two for him. 

Dau. 'Thou canſt not, man; theſe are waking 
dreams, N 

Tru. Do not fear me. Clap but a civil gown 
with the welt o' the one, and a canonical cloak 
with ſleeves o' the other, and give em a few terms 
in their mouths, if there come not forth as able a 
doctor, and complete a parſon, for this turn as may 
be wiſh'd, truſt not my election: The wore 
ſmatters Latin, I remember. 

Dau. Yes, and Otter too. 

Tru. Well then, if I make *em not wrangle out 
this caſe, to his no-comfort, let me be thought a 
Jack Daw, or La-Foole, or any thing worſe. Go 
you to your ladies, but firſt ſend for them. 

Dau. I will; and you ſhall have Otter in a 
trice, and the barber in oy ſnapping of his 
fingers. . | [Exeunt e 


Another apron, Tables, chairs, &c. 


La-Foole, Clerimont, Daw. | 
La-F. Where had you our Dae moſter Cle- 


rimont ? 
Cler. Why, Dauphine took em from the mad- 
man. | 


312 E PIC NE. ok, 


Ta- F. And he took em * ee I war- 
rant you. | | 

Cler. Very like, Sir. 

La-F. Thank you, good — 8 sir 
John Daw and I are both beholden to you. 

. Cler. Would1 knew how to make you ſo, gens 

- tlemen | 

Daw. Sir ieee I are your ſervants, Wir, 

Cler. Faith, now we are in private, let's wanton 
it a little, and talk waggiſhly. Sir John, I am tel- 
ling Sir Amorous here that you two govern the 
ladies where'er you come. 

Daw. Not I: Sir Amorous does. 

La- F. I proteſt, Sir John does. 

Cler. Well, agree on't together, knights; for 
between you, you divide the ladies affections: I 
ſee it. Lou could tell ſtrange ſtories, my ane. 
if you would, I know. 

Daw. Faith, we have ſeen ſomewhat, Sir. 

La-F. That we have Velvet petticoats, and 
clock'd ſtockings, or ſo. 

Daw. Ay, and— 


Cler. Nay, out with it, Sir John. 
Daw. Why—a—do you ſpeak, Sir Amorous. 
La-F. No, do you, Sir John Daw. 
Daw. Tfaith, you ſhall. 

. La. F. Pfaith, you ſhall. 


Daw. 
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Doin Why, we have been—— - en; 

La- F. In the great bed at Ware —_— in our 
8 | On, Sir John. | 

Cler. Do you hear, Sir John ? You ſhall ell me 
but one thing truly, as you loye me. | 
Daw. If I can, I will, Sir. | 

Cler. You lodged in the ſame houfe with the 
bride here ? 2 | 

Daw. Yes, and cla with her hourly, Sir. 

Cler. And what humour is ſhe or: ? Is ſhe com- 
ing and open, free ? 44 

Daw. Oh, exceeding open, Sit. I was her ſer- 
Ft. and Sir Amorous was to be. 

Oler. Come, you both have had IO from 
her: I know, and have heard ſo much. 

Daw. Oh, no, Sir. 

La-F. You ſhall excuſe us, Sir; we muſt not 
wound reputation. | 

Cler. Tut, ſhe is married now; and therefore 

ſpeak plainly : Which of you led firſt ? ha? 
La Sir John, indeed. | | 

Daw. Oh, it pleaſes him to fay fo, Sir; but Sir 
A knows as well. 

Cler. Doſt thou, i'faith, Amorous ? 

La-F. In a manner, Sir. | 
_ Cler. Why, I commend you, lads. Little this 
don Bridegroom af this; nor ſhall he, for me. 


Daw, 
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Daw. Hang him, mad ox. ; 

Cler. Speak ſoftly; here comes his tbr, 
He'll get the ladies from you, Sirs, if ”_= look not 
to him in time. 

La-F. Why, if he as we'll fetch em home 
again, I warrant you- [Exeunt Daw and La- Foole. 


Enter Dauphine. 

Cler. Where's Truewit, Dauphine ? We want 
him much. His knights are wound up as high and 
inſolent as ever they were. 

Dau. You jeſt, 

Cler. No drunkards, either with wine or yanity, 
exerconfeſs'd ſuch ſtories of themſelves. I would 
not give a fly's leg in balance againſt all the wo- 
mens” reputations here, if they « could be but thought 
to fpeak truth: And, for the bride, they have 
made their affidavit againſt her directly. 

Dau. Indeed 

Cler. Ves; and tell 3 and circumſtances. 

Dau. Not both of em? 

Cler. Ves, faith; they would have ſet it down 
under their hands. 

Dau. Why, they will be « our ſport, I ſe, Qiu, f 
whether we will or no. 


Enter Truewit, with Otter a e . diſguiſed, 


Tru. Oh, are you here ? Come, Dauphine; go 
| call 
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call your uncle preſently : I have fitted my divine 
and my canoniſt, dy'd their beards and all. Come, 
maſter doctor, and maſter parſon, look to your 
parts now, and diſcharge *em bravely; you are 
well ſet forth, perform it as well. If you chance 
to be out, do not confeſs it with ſtanding ſtill, or 
humming, or gaping one at another ; but go on, 
and talk aloud, and eagerly uſe vehement action, 
and only remember your terms, and you are ſafe. 
Here he comes: Set your faces, and Took ſuper- 
ciliouſly, while I preſent you. 


Enter Moroſe and Dauphine. 


Mor. Are theſe the two learned men ? 

Tru. Yes, Sir; pleaſe you ſalute *em ! 

Mor. Salute em? I had rather do any thing, 
than wear out time ſo unfruitfully, Sir. 

Tru. We'll go to the matter then. Sit at the table 1 
Gentlemen, maſter doctor, and maſter parſon, I 
have acquainted you ſufficiently with the buſineſs 
for which you are come hither ; and yau are not 
now to inform yourſelves in the ſtate of the queſ- 
tion, I know. This is the gentleman who ex- 
pes your reſolution ; and therefore, when you 
pleaſe, begin. 

Otter, Pleaſe you, maſter Jon 

Cut. Pleaſe you, good maſter parſon. 

Otter, I would hear the canon-law ſpeak firſt. 

| ” Cut, 
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Cut. It muſt give place to poſitive divinity, Sir. 
Mor. Nay, good gentlemen, do not throw me 
into- circumſtances, Let your comforts arrive 
quickly at me, thoſe that are. Be ſwift in afford» 
ing me my peace, if ſo ſhall hope any. For the 
cauſe of noiſe, am I now a ſuitor to you. You do 
not know in what a miſery I bave been exercis'd 
this day, what a torrent, of evil! My very houſe 
turns round with the tumult! I dwell in a wind- 
mill ! The perpetual motion is here. 

Tru. Well, good maſter doCtor, will you break 
the ice? Maſter parſon will wade after. x 

Cut. Sir, tho' unworthy, and the weaker, I will 
preſume. | 

Otter. Tis no preſumption, domine doctor. 
Mor. Let again! 

Cut. Your queſtion is, for how many caufes a 
man may have divortium legitimumza lawful divorce. 
Firſt, you muſt underſtand the nature of the word 
divorce, a divertendo. 

Mor. No excurſions upon words, good doctor; 3. 
to the queſtion briefly. 

Cut. Ianſwerthen, the canon-law affords divorce 
but in few caſes ; and the principal is in the com- 
mon caſe, the adulterous caſe : But there are 
duodecim impedimenta, twelve impediments (as we 
call 'em) all which do not dirimere contractum, but 

irritum 
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irritum reddere matrimonium, as we ſay in the canon- 


law; not take away the bond, mo! cauſe a nullity 
therein. 


Mor. I underſtood you before: Good Sir, "—_ 
your impertinency of tranſlation. 

Otter. He cannot "RM this too men Sir, * 
your favour. 5 | 
Mor. Yet more! 

Tru. Oh, you muſt give the learkeds) men leave, | 
Sir. To your impediments, maſter doctor. 

Cut. The firſt is impedimentum erroris. 

Otter. Of which there are ſeveral . 

Cut. Ay, as error perſone. E © 0443 

Otter. If thou contract thyſelf to one RP 
winking her another. 

Cut. Then error fortunæ. 

Otter. If ſhe be a beggar, and you thought her 
rich, | 

Cut. Then error qualitatis. ; 

Otter. If ſhe prove ſtubborn or head-firong, that 
you thought obedient. 

Mor. How? Is that, Sir, a lawful impedi- . 
ment ? One at once, I pray you, gentlemen. (3645 

Otter. Ay, ante copulam, but not 520 e 
Sir. 

Tru. Alas, Sir, what a _ are we falPn om! 4 

Cut. The next is conditio: The third is votum: 


The 
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The fourth is cignatio: if the perſons be of kin 
within the degrees. | 

Otter. Ay, do you know Fs the 4 abe, Sir? 

Mor. No, nor J care not, Sir; they offer me no 
comfort in the queſtion, I am ſure. 

Cut. But there is a branch of this ee 
may, which is cagnatio ſpiritualis: If you were her 
god-father, Sir, then the marriage is inceſtuous. 

Ar. Oh, me! To end the controverſy, I never 
was a god-father, I never was a a in my 
life, Sir. Paſs to the next. ; 

Cut. The fifth is crimen adulterii ; the known 
caſe. The ſixth cultus diſparitas, difference of 
religion: Have you ever examin'd her, what reli- 
gion ſhe is of. 

Ar. No, I would rather ſhe were of none, than | 
be put to the trouble of it. | 

Cut. The ſeventh is, v:z. if it were upon com- 
pulſion or force. 

Mor. Oh, no, it was too voluntary, mine, too 
voluntary. 

Cut. The FEY is, ordo, if ever ſhe have taken 

holy orders. | 
Otter. That's ſuperſtitious, abſurd, abſurd, and 
merely apoſtatical. 

Cut. You ſhall pardon me, maſter parſon I can 
On chat 
Otter. 


* * 
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Otter. You can prove a will, maſter doctor %% 


can prove nothing elſe. Does not your own canon 
ſay, Hec ſecianda vetant connubia, facta retractant. 

Cut. I grant you; but how do they retractare, 
maſter parſon 5 

Mor. Oh, this was it I fear'd. Peace, good 
echoes! Oh, mine ears, mine ears! 

Tru. Nay, good Sir, attend the learned men. 
| They have near done. Proceed to the next, Sirs. 

Cut. The ninth is, Iigamen. 

Otter. If you were bound to any other before, 
Sir. 

Mor. No, no, I thruſt myſelf too ſoon into theſe 
fetters. 

Cut. The tenth is, publics honeſtas. 

Otter. Ay, and is but eve impedimentum. 

Cut. The eleventh is, initas ex fornicatione. 

Otter. Which is no leſs vera affinitas, than the 
other, maſter doctor. 

Cut. True, gue oritur ex legitime matrimonio. 

Otter. You ſay right, venerable doctor: And, 
naſcitur ex eo 

Cut. I conceive you, maſter n Ita que of 
verus pater 

Otter. Et vere filius qui fic generatur. 

Mor. What's all this to me? 

Cut. The twelfth and laſt is, ft fort. 


Enter 


+ 


— 5 


2 nter E 7 Arne, a Centaure, Mavis, Mes. 
Otter, Daw, La-F vole, 


Epi. 1 will not endure it any longer. Ladies, 
I beſeech you help me. This is ſuch a wrong as 
never was offer d to poor bride before: Upon her 
marriage-day, to have her huſband conſpire againſt 
her, and a couple of mercenary companions to be 
brought in for form's ſake, to perfuade a ſepara- 
tion ! If you had blood or virtue in you, gentle- 
men, you would not ſuffer ſuch earwigs about a 
huſband, or ſcorpions to creep between man and 
wife. 
| Mer. Ob, the variety and the changes of my 
torment | 
Hau. Let 'em be cudgell'd out of doors by our 
grooms. _ | 
Cen. Pll lend you my footman. 
Mavis. We'll have our men blanket them i the 
hall... + 
Daw. 8 faith. 
Tru. Stay, ladies and gentlemen | you'll hear | 
before you proceed ? 
Mavis. I'll have the bridegroom blanketed too. 
Cen. Begin with him firſt. 
Hau. Yes, by my troth. 
Mor. Oh, mankind generation! 


| 1 
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Dar. Ladies, for my fake forbear. 
2 Yes, for Sir Dauphine's lake. 
Cen. He hall command us. 

_ Come, I ſee now plain confederacy to 
abuſe a gentleman. You ſtudy his affliftion. Sir, 
will it pleaſe you hear me? 

Mor. Oh, do not talk to me; take not from me 
the pleaſure of dying in ſilence, nephew. 
Dan. Sir, I muſt ſpeak to you. If I free you 
of this unhappy match abſolutely, and inſtantly, 
after all this trouble, and almoſt in your deſpair, 
no 00 

Mor. (It cannot be.) 

Dau. Sir, that you * never troubled with 2 
murmur of it more, ſhall J have your favour per- 
fect to me, and love hereafter ; 3 

Mor. That, and any thing beſide. Make ine 
own conditions, 

Epi. Will Sir Dauphine be 1 mine enemy too ? 

Dau. You know I have been long a ſuitor to 
you, uncle, that out of your eſtate, which is fifteen 
hundred a-year, you would allow me but five hun- 
dred during life, and aſſure the reſt upon me after; 
to which I have often, by myſelf and my friends, 
| tender'd you a writing to ſign, which you would 
never conſent or incline to. If you pleaſe but to 
effect it now. | 


VoI. III. „ Mor. 
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Mor. Thou ſhalt have it, pepheyr: I will * it, 
and more. 


Dau. If I quit you not preſently, and for ever 
of this trouble, you ſhall have power inſtantly, 


afore all theſe, to revoke your act, and I will be- 


come whoſe ſlave you will give me to, for ever. 
Mar. Where is the writing ? I will ſeal to it, 

that, or to a blank, and write thine own conditions. 
Epi. Oh, me! moſt unfortunate wretched m_ 


tlewoman | 


Hau. Will Sir Dauphine do this? 

Epi. Good Sir, have ſome compaſſion on me. 

Mor. Oh, my nephew knows _ belike; r. 
crocodile | 

Cen, He does it not ſure without good ome. 

Dau. Here, Sir. 

Mor. Come, nephew, give me the pen; I will 
ſubſcribe to any thing, and ſeal to what thou wilt 
for my deliverance. Thou art my reſtorer. Here 
I deliver it thee as my deed. If there be a word 
in it. lacking, or writ with falſe orthography, I pro- 
teſt before I will not take the advantage. 

Dau. Then here is your releaſe, Sir; ¶ Epicœne 


* - throws off female apparel, and appears in * s cloaths.] 


you have married a boy. 
Mor. A boy! 
Dau, Nes; miſtreſs Rn A gentleman' s ſon, 
that 
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that I have brought up this half-year, at my great 
charges, and for this compoſition, which I have 
now made with you. What ſay you, maſter 
doctor? This is juſtum impedimentum, J hope; 3 
error perſone. 
Otter. Ves, Sir, in primo . 
Cut. In primo gradu. 
Dau. I thank you, good doctor Cutberd, and 

parſon Otter. {They throw off their diſguiſes. ] You 
are beholden to em, Sir, that have taken this pains 
for you ; and my friend, maſter 'Truewit, who en- 
abled *em for the buſineſs. Now you may reſt, be 
as private as you will, Sir. Cutberd, VII make 
your leaſe good. Thank me not, but with your 
leg, Cutberd. And, Tom Otter, your princeſs ſnal 
be reconciPd to you. How now, 5 ! do 
you look at me ? 

Tru. Well, Dauphine, you have lurch'd your | 
friends of the better half of the garland, by con, 
cealing this part of the plot : But much good do 
it thee | thou deſerv'ſt it, lad: And, Clerimont, for 
thy unexpected bringing theſe two to confeſſion, 
wear my part of it freely. 

Epi. Now, Sir Daw, and Sir La-Foole, you ſee 
the gentlewoman that has done you the 8 
Tru. We are all thankful to you, and ſo ſnould 

| | | the 
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the woman-kind here; but that we have ſtuck 
it upon you to-day, in your own imagin'd perſons, 
and ſo lately, this Amazon, the champion of the 
ſex, ſhould beat you no thriftily, for the common 
ſlanders which ladies receive from ſuch cuckows 
as you are. You are they, that when no merit 
or fortune can make you hope to poſſeſs their per- 
ſons, make their fame ſuffer. Away, you common 
moths of theſe, and all ladies? honours! Go, travel 
to make legs and faces, and come home with ſome 
new matter to be laugh'd at. Madams, you are 
mute, upon this new metamorphoſis ! But here 
ſtands ſhe that has vindicated your fames. Take 
heed of ſuch infects hereafter. And let it not 
trouble you, if you have diſcover'd any myſteries 
to this young gentleman : We'll all undertake for 
his ſecreſy, that can ſpeak ſo well of his ſilence. 
Mor. Spectators, if you like this Comedy, riſe 
chearfully, and clap your hands. Thoſe ſounds 
will pleaſe me; nay, cure me of my averſion to 
noiſe, | 


END of the THIRD VOLUME. 


